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] Suddenly that bunch of wise honkers 
. gives your decoys a look, and you’re up 

. leading the right one with your 12 gauge 
...ready to touch off the greatest power 
ever in a standard-length shell. For you’re 
shooting the new Remington “‘Express”’ 234”’ 
magnum load. And its 207 greater knock- 
down power says, surer than ever, you'll get 
your goose. You'll find proportionately greater 
new power in the 16 and 20 gauges, too, 


because... 


PR OOP ; ts 
oer wg 


You get more pellets in the pattern as Flat-Top Crimp gives you full patterns More knockdown power as this dra- 
Zz well as more power behind the pellets. 3, every time. Because nothing obstructs 4, matic illustration shows. For game like 
And the power stays behind the pellets. the shot charge, you can count on dense, full ducks, geese, fox, turkey, use Remington 
Specially lubricated wads seal the gas piston- patterns, with no holes through which game 234’’ magnum shells—loaded to the limit for 
tight behind the shot charge. In front— can escape. The result is... power—for game-getting results! And you'll... 


— 
* And ONLY Remington shells have 
famous "'Kleanbore’”’ priming... 


for dependability, and safe, non-corrosive 
action in all gun barrels. Get Remington 
shells and you'll get your game! 
“The farmer is the hunter’s best friend— 
treat him that way.”’ 


» 
5. Get top performance in any weather— Cmington 
e Remington’s Wetproof process keeps : g = 


powder dry...keeps the high-strength corru- **Kleanbore’’ end *‘Express’’ are Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. by 
gated body from swelling in snow or water, Remington Arms Compony, Inc., Bridgeport 2, Conn, 
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MEN- BOYS! 


LEARN QUICKLY BY MAIL 
From This Famous School 


ORTHWESTERN 


Squirrel 
Lamp 





Large-Mouth Bass 
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Home of the Northwestern 
School of Taxidermy. This 
modern 6 story building in 
the heart of Omaha is 
owned and occupied EX- 
CLUSIVELY by the School. 
(Inset: J. W. Elwood, 
Founder of the School.) 


Wild- 
kinds 


ame is disappearing rapidly. 
AAY soon be extinct. 
every spec imen you get. 
animals. PRES 
MORE PLEASURE than ever with just aFEW 





Simple As A-B-C 


Our easy lessons are marvels of sim- 
plicity. No long tedious practice; you 
start actual Taxidermy with your 
very first lesson. It’s Easy! It’s Thrill- 
ing! It’s Profitable! Send postal now 
for Big Free Book, and learn how you 
too can learn and enjoy Taxidermy. 
No obligation. No salesman will call. 


Thrilling Hobby 


You will really enjoy Taxidermy. It’s 
the most thrilling and fascinating 
hobby in the world. Makes you well- 
known and popular. Brings you new 
interests and new friends. All real 
sportsmen and nature-lovers love 
Taxidermy. 


Lowest Fee Ever! 
You will be absolutely amazed at the 
low fee NOW IN EFFECT! Rush request 
now for the Free Book so that, if you 
decide to enroll, you can be sure to 
get in on the present LOWEST FEE IN 
OUR HISTORY! Fee is within the easy 
reach of every schoolboy. Many, 
many students more than earn back 
their tuition fee by mounting only 
ONE specimen for others, while 
learning. 











Outdoor Life 
Readers 
Especially Invited 


Mr. Elwood especially invites all 
readers of OUTDOOR LIFE to send 
or the coupon, for the 


a postal, 
FREE BOOK Today! 


Dj 


Many 
Mount and keep 
Kill fewer birds and 


SERVE THE GAME—and have 


Learn to Mount 
Birds, Animals,Fish,Game Heads 
Double your interest in hunting— 
have a wonderful den and museum 
from your own trophies. A real art, 
tremendous fun and fascina- 
tion, with possible BIG PROFITS, 
mounting for other sportsmen. 


Learn Krome Tanning 


Latest home KROME TANNING taught 
in our lessons. Wonderfully successful 
system. Make fine harness, sole, lace 
and buck leathers. Tan furs; make 
them up. Many earn SPLENDID 
PROFITS tanning for Sikees in 
SPARE TIME. 


Wild Game 
Not Needed 


You can use common animals and birds; 
wirrels, rabbits, chicks, owls, hawks, 
igeons, even frogs. Mount them in 
uman and humorous groups. Real 
Fun; and profitable, too. This is known 
as Craft and Novelty taxidermy; it’sin- 
cluded in our unique lessons. It’s Mar- 
veious. Write for free book today. 
Is Taxidermy Profitable? 
Many write us they earn from $20 to $40 
a week—some even more, mounting for 
sportsmen. Be a taxidermist. Have a 
real trade. Large earnings possible. IN- 
VESTIGATE TODAY! ; 


Beautiful FREE 
book, 48 pages, hun- 
dreds of fine pie- 
tures — explains 
everything. Tells of 
our 250,000 students 
and their success. 


ou’ll be amazed when you read thie 

Pan book on Taxidermy, when you learn of 

the fun and fascination and she onyl — 

ot epere found in his oy lermy. The Fen 

‘l a te SEND THE. z nO PON 

Now AND INVESTIGATE’ ’—so send coupon 
AY! Do it NOW! 


NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY 


1312 Elwood Building - 


Omaha, Nebr. 





Be a Taxidermist! 
Learn Easily, Quickly AT HOME 


Sportsmen!—Mount Your Own Game Trophies! 


specimens. TAXIDERMY makes this possible. 
Our old reliable school will teach you AT 
HOME IN SPARE TIME. Don’t miss this 
wonderful opportunity! Investigate TODAY. 
Send NOW for the FREE BOOK. 





(mm. ORGREEN WANTS 


YOU TANNED YES, BOB, ANO THAT FUR SCARF | 
AND MADE THIS | AND RUG, TOO— AND HERES A | 








1 NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF ae 
1312 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Nebr. 

Send me your free illustrated book. This book tells 

me how I can learn this fascinating art of Taxidermy. 

State your age. 
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FREESPEED 


Smoothest-running, 
best-buiit moder- 
ately priced reel in 
the world. For fresh 
water spinning. 


$14.95 
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SEA STAR 


Large capacity for 
salt water spinning. 
Powerfully built, 
easy action. Smooth- 
est brake—bar 


$29.95 



























































SUPREME 


Most flattering 
me gift of all. Favor- 
ite of America's 
finest fishermen 
for 39 years. For 
bait casting. 


$35.00 



































































SKILKAST 


World's easiest 
tocastreel.Easy 
action—Mech- 
anical Thumber 
works only when 
line is going out. 


$12.95 


















































MEDALIST 
For fly fishing. 
Praised by experts 
as America's smooth- 
est, most depend- 
able. Several sizes, 
$8.50 to 
$16.00 
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GOVERNOR’S HUNT OF A LIFETIME . Gov. Thos. B. Stanley 


Virginia’s chief executive on a Canadian Rockies big-game hunt 


TRAILS INRED. . . . . « « «+ « Bud Helmericks 


They flew 8,000 arctic miles for polar bear, wolves, and an ugrug 


HOW TO UNCORK ONE... . . .« Charles Elliott 


It was his spouse—fishing her way—who got the 10'%2-pound Florida bass 


TIGER ON HIS BONNET... . . . Cyril E. Holland 


Death traps or no, he had to track down the wounded striper 
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In Montana, a jinx almost put the kibosh on his first mule deer 


BLUE AROUND THE GILLS . . . . Byron Dalrymple 


The ice was hot on Michigan's bluegill-famous Houghton Lake 


BACK TO BACK BAY . . . . +26 «© « « 


He was gled he hadn’‘t forgotten that Virginia duck talk 


TEXAS MAN TRAP. . . . . Bob Brister and Ben East 


Lone undercover “jewelry salesman” gets goods on market-hunting ring 


A WAITING GAME eo ete es er igeeis. C5 eee aes ee 


A varminting expert zeroed him in on Ohio woodchucking 


ESCAPE FROM A ROAD GANG... James B. Trefethen 


Could they avoid the big Massachusetts drives, and still get a deer? 


REMEDY FOR DEATH .... . «. « «+ Jack Connor 


Astounding response to Minnesota’s safety classes for young hunters 


BONEFISH ARE EASY . . . . . . . George Heinold 


An old stunt shattered the tradition that they were hard to get 


ee ee re atte es ee ek ve Jack Curnow 


Gunning on a dry desert lake in California? It sounded crazy 


LAST STAND... . . . . Arthur C. Popham Jr. 


Learning the shot old hunters knew, he was ready for a bull buffalo 
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Whether you stand at a machine or 
sit at a desk... whether you’re mak- 
ing $75 a week or $75 hundred a 
year... whether your interest is 
Power Plants or Paper Pulp, Adver- 
tising or Electronics ... chances are 
I.C.S. has exactly the course you 
need to get ahead. 


I.C.S. is not only the oldest and 
largest correspondence school. It 
also offers the most courses. 256 in 
all. Each one success-proved by grad- 
uates who rose to top technical and 
administrative positions. Chief en- 
gineers. Superintendents. Foremen. 
Managers. Executive assistants. 

I.C.S. Courses cover bedrock facts 
and theory plus practical, on-the-job 
applications. No skimping. Texts 


are prepared by leading business and 
industrial authorities working with 
I.C.S. editors and educators. They 
are constantly being reviewed and 
revised in line with current develop- 
ments. 


As an L.C.S. student, 
in your spare time, set your own 
pace. No time lost getting to class 
or waiting for slower students to 
catch up. If you wish, LC.S. will 
make progress reports to your em- 
ployer. You win recognition as a 
“comer,” one who is ready to move 
ahead. Thousands of students report 
pay increases and promotions within 
a few months of enrollment. All 
graduates win the coveted, approved 


I.C.S. diploma. 


you study 


3 FREE BOOKS! Check the subject that interests you in the coupon below. 1. C. S. will rush you (1) a special 
book outlining your opportunities in this field, (2) the 32-page gold mine of career tips, “How to Succeed,” (3) a 
sample |. C. S. lesson (Math.) demonstrating the famous “I. C. S. Method.” “X’”” MARKS OPPORTUNITY. 


For Real Job Security —Get an I. C. S. Diploma! 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


BOX 23373L, SCRANTON 9, PENNA. 
Without cost or obligation, send me “HOW to SUCCEED” and the opportunity booklet about the field BEFORE which | have marked X (plus sample lesson) : 


LEADERSHIP 
© Foremanship 
0 Industrial Supervision 
©) Leadership and Organization ( Car Inspector 
O Personnel-Labor Relations 
C ; , MECHANICAL 
©) Sanitary Engineering AND SHOP 
© Gas—Electric Welding 
O Heat Treatment CD Metallurgy 2 Combustion Engineering 
O Industrial Engineering D0 
O Industrial Instrumentation 
©) Industrial Supervision 
O Internal Combustion Engines (© Stationary Steam Engineering 
0) Machine Design-Drafting 
OD Mine Surveying and Mapping ©) Machine Shop Inspection 
© Machine Shop Practice 
O Mechanical Engineering 
D Quality Control 
O Reading Shop Blueprints 
D Refrigeration 
© Sheet Metal Worker 
© Tool Design 

RADIO, TELEVISION ( Marine Engineering 
© Industrial Electronics 
© Practical Radio TV Eng’r'ng 
O Radio and TV Servicing 
© Radio Operating 


pang oP ay Sh 7 
and BUILDING 
CONSTRUCTION 
D Air Conditioning —Refrig. 
OD Architecture 
0 Architectural lateriors 
0 Building Contractor 
O Building Estimator 
OD Building Maintenance 
0 Carpentry and Mill Work 
0 Heating 
0 Painting Contractor 
O Plumbing 
O Reading tek Blueprints 


ART 
OD Cartooning 
0 Commercial Art 
O Fashi~n Iilustrating 
O Magazine Iilustrating 
O Show Card and Sign Lettering 
Q Sketching and Painting 
AUTOMOTIVE 
o Auto Body Rebuilding 
© Auto Elec. Technician 
D Auto-Engine Tune Up 
C Automobile Mechanic 


AVIATION 
DC Aeronautical Engineering Jr. 
© Aircraft & Engine Mechanic 
BUSINESS 
D Advertising 
OD Bookkeeping aud Accounting 
O Business ee 


CIVIL, STRUCTURAL 
ENGINEERING 

O Civil Engineering 

O Construction Engineering 

0) Highway Engineering 

0) Reading Struct. Biueprints 





O Public fasauating 
O Creative Salesmanship 
OC Federal Tax 
O Letter-writing Improvement 
0 Office Management 
0 Professional Secretary 
O Retail Business Management 
0D Sales Management 
O Stenographic-Secretarial 
O Traffic Management 
CHEMISTRY 
O Analytical Chemistry 
O Chemical Engineering 
a Chem. Lab. Technician 
OD General Chemistry 
O Natural Gas Prod. & Trans. 
OC Petroleum Engineering 


D Plastics 


0 Pulp and Paper Making 


0) Structural Engineering 

D Surveying and Mapping 
DRAFTING 

D Aircraft Drafting 

O Architectural Drafting 

D Electrical Drafting 

O Mechanical Drafting 


© Plumbing Drawing and 
Estimating 

© Structural Drafting 
ELECTRICAL 

© Electrical Engineering 

OD Electrical Maintenance 

O Electrician 2 Contracting 

0 Lineman 
HIGH SCHOOL 

© Commercial 1 Good English 

© High School Subjects 

© Mathematics 


Age. Home Address. 


I. C. S., Seranton 9, Penna. 


Member, National 


OS year | 


(Partial list of 256 courses) 


O Television Technician 
RAILROA 
0 Air Brake Equipment 


O Diesel Engineer & Fireman 

© Section Foreman 
STEAM AND 
DIESEL POWER 


Diesel—Elec. ©) Diesel Eng’s 
O Electric Light and Power 
© Stationary Fireman 


TEXTILE 
OD Carding and Spinning 
D Cotton, Rayon, Woolen Mfg. 
O Finishing and Dyeing 
DC Loom Fixi’g D Textile Des’ing 
O Textile Eng’r’g © Throwing 
a) per and Weaving 

MISCELLANEOUS 

O Toolmaking 2 Domestic Refrigeration 


O Ocean Navigation 

D Professional Engineering 
© Short Story Writing 

© Telephony 
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0 ti 





Working Hours __._._._____A.M. to P.M. 


Canadian residents send coupon to International Correspondence Schools, Canadian, Ltd., 


Montreal, Canada. 








Special tuition rates to members of the U. S. Armed Forces. 
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From the latest 


Corcoran 


Catalog 


Corcoran’s 
Hunting Coat 


a 


€ 


In Army 
Duck 
Only 

419.95 


Postpaid 





Our favorite hunting coat. Water repellent, dur- 
able, practical. Special heavy weight. Field 
Brown Army Duck with Alpaca lining. Rein- 
forced rubberized game pocket with zipper open- 
ings. Can be let down around legs. Shell loops. 
Recoil pad. Corduroy collar and cuffs. Venti- 
lated arm gussets. By-swing bellows back. 
Large pocket with side opening, hand warmers. 
Sizes 36-46. 





Blucher Moccasin 


Perfect foot comfort for the sportsman. Soft, oil- 
finished top grain leather with hand sewn moc- 
casin toe. Non-marking brown crepe sole and 
heel. Wonderful for hunting, fishing or camping. 
Sizes 5-12 Widths A- EE 


Price... $11.95 postpaid 
Guide’s 
Model 
Rat 





Looks good. Feels good. Made of soft high- 
grade felt. Can be rolled up and easily packed in 
your bag without harm. Comes in grass green or 
safety red. Sizes 6% to 754. 


Price... $1.65 postpaid 


Faced Brush 


Pants 
Extra wear .. . ex- 
tra protection for 
your legs . . . in 


rough briar coun- 
try. Made of hard 
canvas duck with 
briarproof ‘“‘Rino- 
Hide” vinylite fac- 
ings. Pliable, wash- 
able ... won’t tear, 
crack, scratch or 
mar. Not affected 
by heat or cold. 
Sizes 29-50. Color, 
brown. 


Only 
$8.85 postpaid 


Crder direct by mail 


Send for our complete catais;g 
Don’t miss it. 100 pages filled with hundreds of 
unusual specialties for hunting, fishing and camp- 
ing. Write, now, for free 1956 Fall & Winter 
edition. 


Corcoran, Inc. 
BOX OL-1126, STOUGHTON, MASS. 
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. 1 GIVE MY : 
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* TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 
® DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
. 
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NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
, MY COUNTRY- ITS som 
AND MINERALS, ITS 
‘ FORESTS. WATERS, 
+, AND WILDLIFE 
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America’s Conservation Pledge 
was originated as a public serv- 
ice by Outdoor Life in 1946 and 
presented to the nation. It should 
be recited regularly by school 





| Deer Follow-Up 


| As a licensed Maine guide I feel 
| obligated to comment on Ray Beck’s 
| “How to Find Wounded Deer.” 

| Beck says, “If you paunch a deer in 
j iate afternoon, let it go till morning.” 
| What if the animal dies that night? 
| By morning your meat has spoiled. 
In my opinion it’s a hunter’s sacred 
duty to recover wounded game as quick- 
| ly as posible. 

| If the going gets rough, that’s too 
| bad. One night during the 1953 deer 
|} season my father and I spent three 
hours tracking a paunched doe by 
flashlight. We found her dead a quarter 
of a mile from where she’d been shot. 
If we'd let it go till morning the carcass 
| would have been bloated and the meat 
| bad. 

Beck says further, “. . . a wounded 
| animal is reluctant to enter the water.” 
Maybe our Maine deer are just plain 
independent, but when hit they’ll head 
| for water first thing, and go right into 
| it if they can. Last year two frustrated 
| hunters dropped by my farm and said 
they’d wounded a spike buck down the 
| road, but had lost the blood sign in the 
| woods. 

| I told them to follow a certain brook 
| back into the woods for at least 300 yd., 
| and that they’d find their buck in the 
water. A half hour later they came 
back dragging the deer.—Robert God- 
dard, Marblehead, Mass. 


One in a Billion? 


I had a strange experience on the 
first day of deer season last year. When 
a big nine-point buck came walking by 
me about 80 yd. off, I aimed behind his 
shoulder and fired and he fell to his 
knees but got up and started on. I 
aimed at the same spot and fired again, 
|} and he staggered but kept going. 
| I fired once more, but the buck con- 
| tinued moving toward me, though he 
| was slowing down. At about 50 yd. I 
| broke his neck with a fourth shot, and 


fe was mine (see photo). 





He fell with the side up that had been 
| next to me when I was shooting. Dress- 
| ing him out, I discovered his liver was 
|}a pulp. I tried to learn where the two 








children and other groups to help 
safeguard our natural resources. 


other body shots had struck, but could 
find only the one hole. So I turned the 
carcass over and saw two holes on the 
other side. 

I took the deer to the butcher shop, 
and when they skinned him down to 
where the two holes were, we found 


where a bullet had broken ribs on both 
sides and lodged just under the hide. 


Three bullets had all gone in the same 
hole, but two had come out at different 
angles on the opposite side in a 10-in. 
space. 

The hide, which I still have, shows 
only one hole on the right side and two 
on the left, and you can see where the 
third bullet almost went through. I 
could almost stick my thumb in the 
hole where the three bullets went in. 

Neither my .30/30 Winchester model 
94 nor I could be that accurate, but 
that’s the way it happened.—Lyle E. 
Bradley, Montier, Mo. 


Bear-Trap Technique 


Re Bob Rankin’s fine story, “Fish 
the Bear Traps,” I’ve fished these 
traps in the Ohio River many times. 
In fact, I taught Art Mergenthal, who 
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Here’s why this 
new gasoline is 
the talk of the 
automotive 
industry. 


THESE RESULTS WERE OBTAINED BY A.A.-A- 
LABORATORY AND 0 -THE-ROAD TESTS USING st 
LATEST DES HIGH-COMPRESSIO ° 
A DURATION EQUIVALENT TO ABOUT 4 YEARS 
ficate Issued August 16, 1956 
Sanction Vio. 
5604 


Certi 


Fachnical Representative 


1. REDUCED ENGINE OCTANE- 
2. ELIMINATED PRE-IGNITION KNOCK AS A CAUSE oF POWER LOSS 
AND POSSIBLE ENGINE DAMAGE. 
3. DRASTICALLY REDUCED SPARK PLUG FOULING. 
ELIMINATED HARMFUL COMBUSTION pEPOSITS NORMALLY BUILT 
up IN EVERYDAY DRIVING. 
NA SERIES OF 


OF TYPICAL 
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TWICE as WARM! 


AS ANY OTHER INSULATION 
KNOWN TO 
SCIENCE 


FREE “= 
yc 
fe We\ hele) 


Scientific FACTS 
ABOWT DOWN! 
lifustrates Down 
garments for men 
women and young 
sters; 18 styles from 
$14.50 to $79.50. 
Sleeping bags from 


—— a, $14.95 to $89.50 
asf fe 


Down comforters 
ey, 
3 et 
ert re. .) 


and many useful 
a 
* Al » 5 


Outdoor items. 
Y 
Down Vest 


READ WHAT 
OTHERS SAY 
ABOUT 
DOWN. 
Lighter than feathers, warmer 
than ten sweaters. Nylon for- 
tified outer fabric. Satin lined. 
Elastic knit wool collar. Sizes 
36 to 48 in Scarlet, Smoke, 
Dead Grass and Forest Green. 


$14.50. Add 50c for shipping. 


y with beaver 


f f 


r. Spec 


ze..$5.95 postpaid 


Compare with any other. If you do 

not agree ours is far better quality 
and far better value, return for full and 
prompt refund, including shipping costs 
both ways. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


Ours are the original and genuine Down in- 
sulated garments — made exclusively under 
U. S. Patents in our own factory. They are 
sold direct to you only...never through deal- 
ers or middiemen...never under any other 
brand name. Your assurance of the best. 


fai BAUER 


DEPT.O SEATTLE 4, WASHINGTON 
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according to Rankin is the king of the 
fishermen on the river. 

However, fishing near the bear traps, 
or any portion of the dam is not some- 
thing an inexperienced person should 
undertake by himself. The novice 
| should venture on such a trip only in 
the company of an experienced person 
| who knows the river. 
| Proper equipment is important. 
any old boat or skiff won’t do—the 
craft should be one that is safe and 
manageable in rough water. The out- 
board motor used should be a depend- 
able, easy-starting one. The boat should 
also carry life preservers or cushions, 
and a pair of stout, full-size oars (make 
sure the boat has rowlocks). Watch 
the currents and the wind. 

Until the publication of Rankin’s 
article, the proper methods for fishing 
near the dams in the Ohio were known 
to only a few professionals. People 
were awed by the big water, and they 
were confused about the regulations 
governing fishing near the locks, walls, 
and dams. Furthermore, the Ohio is 
Kentucky water, and it is only recently 
that Ohio and Indiana residents have 
been able to purchase special licenses 
to fish the river.—James Garner, Fort 
Thomas, Ky. 


Just 


Two Fathers, One Thought 


Lee Wulff’s “Thanks to Vermont,” 
telling how he introduced his young 
sons to the pleasures and responsibili- 
| ties of hunting, illustrates an important 
| phase of parent-child reljationships. 
| It’s good to see a fellow parent- 
| sportsman agreeing that we adults 
| can’t afford to demand readiness for 
| adult sportsmanship from our young- 
sters, but can only guide their steps in 
| the right direction. 

Wulff’s article makes an excellent 
|companion piece to my own article, 
| ‘‘When I Was Your Age,” which ap- 
| peared in OUTDOOR LIFE for February, 
1955. The same basic ideas are ex- 
pressed in both, though I wrote of my 
efforts to introduce my little boy to the 
sport of fishing. 

An outdoor hobby is a gift as precious 
as any a parent can give a child. If it 
|is to be truly recreational, it requires 
planning, patience, and flexibility.— 
Anthony R. Stone, Lutherville, Md. 


Dry Run 





It was with great interest that I 
| read Clyde Ormond’s story about the 
Salmon River in the October OUTDOOR 
LIFE. I was born and brought up in 
Watchung, N. J., and Walter Blackadar, 
who is mentioned in Ormond’s story, was 
my boyhood hunting and fishing com- 
| panion. 
After college, Walt settled in Salmon, 
Idaho, to practice medicine. He was 
home for a visit with his parents this 
| summer, and he invited me to see the 
|} movies he had taken of the fishing 
|in the Salmon River. His films showed 
| the trip he made with Don Smith. 
| Needless to say, I enjoyed your article 
even more than I would have had I 
| not seen these movies of the trip, with 


the tremendous fish, and the abundant 
wildlife—Arthur L. Attlee, North 
Plainfield, N. J. 


Good Left Eye 


I am 70 years old and have been a 
trapper and hunter for 55 years. When 
I was 67 a cataract developed on my 
right eye, forcing me to shoot left- 
handed. But that was awkward and 
for the first time in 33 years I missed 
getting my buck in deer season. 

I felt that I would be seriously handi- 


~ Tere . 
are a Saf 
capped when the next hunting season 
rolled around and I began to get the old 
fever, if I had to shoot left-handed. So I 
went to work and made special sights 
for my .22 Winchester and my .32 Win- 
chester Special (also my shotgun; see 
photo), hoping I could shoot right- 
handed while using my good left eye. 

When I tried out my new sights they 
were right on the button. I threw an 
ink bottle into the air, and at the crack 
of the rifle the bottle blew up. I almost 
cried, I was so happy to be shooting 
right-handed again. I shot at big 
bottles, small bottles—-anything I could 
find. I hit a lot of them, too. 

The way I’m shooting now, if I see 
a buck this fall he’ll be a goner.—J. S. 
Gabriel, Spooner, Wis. 


Scandinavian Fallow 


In a letter to the March What’s On 
Your Mind, the statement was made 
that fallow deer are to be found in Lap- 
land, in Europe. This would place them 
as far north as Great Bear Lake in 
Canada, and Fort Yukon in Alaska. 

ActuaJ’y, Denmark and_ southern 
Sweden have the most northerly fallow 
deer. Historical references to them 
in Danish literature go back as far as 
the year 1231. Now there are supposed 
to be about 1,600 of them in free coun- 
try, and about 1,800 in parks.—G. Lowe, 
Silkeborg, Denmark. 
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Seagram Sportsman’s Calendar for 1957! 
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While they last, the traditionally famous Seagram Because of State Laws, this offer cannot be made to residents of 
Sportsman’s Calendars with these original outdoor il- Georgia, lowa, New Hampshire, Idaho, 
lustrations are yours’ for only 26é. Montana, Washington, Alabama or North Carolina. 

You’d pay a pretty penny for these original wildlife 
paintings by the famous artists Seagram commissioned 
—Charles Defeo, Paul Bransom and W.G. Lawrence. But 
the 1957 Sportsman’s Calendar brings them to you for 
only the cost of postage and handling. 


THE HOUSE OF SEAGRAM, P. O. Box 1552 
NEW YORK 46, N.Y. 


GENTLEMEN: Please send me: (CHECK ONE) 
0 Seagram Sportsman’s Calendars at 25¢ each. 
Ready to frame for home, camp-—ideal for gifts. dams 
It’s a calendar you’ll be proud to hang in home, camp or 
office. AND it gives you six pictures you’ll be proud to 
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| 

| 

| 

| oO Seagram Sportsman’s Calendars at special gift rate 

| 

| 
frame for any room! Far from ordinary catalog illus- 

| 

l 
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| 

| 

L 


oe numbe of 5 for $1. 

T enclose __ ‘ _in cash (no stamps or checks, please). 
i ; ‘ ? ; NAME 

trations, all six are printed specially on fine print-paper 
stock, 9” x 12”, and bear no advertising message. 


(Print) 
ADDRESS 


ACT NOW! Fill out the coupon—and mail it 
today, before the limited supply is gone! 25¢ 
for one, $1.00 for 5—no stamps or checks please! 


THE HOUSE OF SEAGRAM 


FINE WHISKIES SINCE 1857 
Seagram-Distillers Company, Chrysler Building, New York 
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SMOKES 
SO COOL 


STAYS 
LIT 
LONGER 


Relax—and be content 


ONLY HALF AND HALF GIVES YOU 
SUCH COMPLETE CONTENTMENT 


“it 


| Freak growth on right of mule-deer head 
thick 


is solid horn 15 in. long, 4 in. 


Alberta caribou trophy has similar abnor- 
mal growth on left, not quite so large 


CRAZY, MIXED-UP HEADS 


by BERTRAM CHICHESTER 


ame heads have long fascinated 
me. The first to take my eye 
were the many old buffalo skulls, 
and the occasional huge elk antlers, 
| littering parts of the Saskatchewan 
| prairie where I lived 50 years ago. 
| Down through the years, especially 
| since coming to British Columbia, I’ve 
| bagged my share of fine mule-deer 
heads, also moose, caribou, and goat. 
Nothing that would make the record 
books, though. 
| What really aroused my fancy for 
| heads and horns was the taking of a 
freak muley trophy back in 1932. I was 


This Christmas—get your favorite gal to give | 


you a Holiday package of HALF AND HALF. 
Each puff brings you deep-down satisfac- 
tion .. . helps you feel at ease. And even 
the aroma carries contentment—for you and 


everyone near you. Buy HALF AND HALF in | 


the bright Christmas package—today. 


GIVE HIM 
HALF AND HALF -—A 
CARGO OF CONTENTMENT 
IN THE BOWL 


hunting in the mountains high above 
Okanagan Lake, not far from the siding 
at Chute Lake on the Kettle Valley 
Railway. This is grand deer and elk 
country. It produces good specimens of 
both, thanks to a plentiful, well-bal- 
anced supply of feed and minerals. 

There had been snow, but much of i 
had: melted, leaving the ground, grass, 
and fir needles soft and carpet-like 
ideal for stillhunting. A .303 Winchester 
hung by its sling over my shoulder. 
Darkness was approaching and it was 
time to mosey camp-ward—then it hap- 
pened! 

As I turned to cross a 
small opening on the tim- 
bered slope, I noticed a little 
evergreen tree standing all 
by itself. Something caused 
me to halt in my tracks and 
take a second look at its 
base. Yes, there were the 
feet and legs of a deer show- 
ing from behind it. Ever so 
slowly and carefully, I 
eased the rifle into position 
for a shot. Finally I made 
out horns, and realized a 
large buck was hiding there, 
afraid to move. My silent 
approach had caught him 
napping. 

Well, it was one of those 
now-or-never chances, so I 
fired—right through the 
branches of the tree. The 
.303 copper point got him. 

I saw as I approached 
that he was huge, old, gray- 
faced, with a great rack of 
antlers. Then my eyes real- 
ly popped, as I spotted a 
most unusual growth of 

nS horn hanging down from 
‘=2 the right side of his head. 





One of the brow tines had 
(continued on page 107) 


Caribou head with unicorn-like horn below antlers. 
Bull may have carried it with him the year round 
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9X 90 
» POWERHOUSE 
“GIANT” 


Now magnifies area 


23 TIMES! 


From to this 
this> | —» 


These two dramatic 
photos of the Washing 
ton Monument prove be 
yond words the terrific 
power of this amazing 
binocular. The tiny photo 
is as the naked eye sees 
it miles frem the 
tion’s capital. The 
pieture is what 
POWERHOUSE 
you—-25 times the area! 


FREE 


REG. $1.98 
POCKET 


MICROSCOPE 


50 X 
LENSES 


SLIDES 66% 


50 X Minivex lenses give you 2500 
times area magnification. Thrills! Fun! 
Educational! Ideal for home & labora- Py 
tory. Sent FREE with POWERHOUSE 


Binoculars! Offer limited. RUSH! 








Now...7 day FREE Trial SUPPLE CASE 


and straps 


RUSH COUPON FOR FREE TRIAL! 


THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-N-66F 
352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N.Y. 


RUSH___ new model POWERHOUSE “GIANT” Binoculars 
at 4.98 each. I will enjoy it on full week’s trial. I will 
test it for power, appearance, sharp viewing. If I am not 
thrilled in every way, I am under no obligation to keep it 
I'll return it for quick refund of my 4.98. Include AT 
EXTRA COST Supple Grain Case & Straps and POCKET 
MICROSCOPE. 

C Payment enclosed. RUSH prepaid. [ Send COD. I'll 
pay charges 


Just arrived from Germany—the new POWERHOUSE recent years. Because we are the world’s largest im- 
“GIANT.” This model is new and completely different, porter of these glasses, we can buy for less and sell for 
it's 66% more powerful than the original POWER- less. That’s why we can NOW offer you this 12.95 
HOUSE. The finest ever developed by the famous 101 binoculars for only 4.98. 

year old German factory. Gives you greater range 


greater clarity, sharper images, and much more magni SEEING IS BELIEVING 


fication. Bigger and better than ever before. Germa : P 
he ation. B er and better than ever before erman Try the Powerhouse Giant at our risk! 
know-how and superb workmanship are reflected in the 


many quality features usually found in $100 binoculars ONE look thru this new POWERHOUSE “GIANT” 
will convince you! Because words and pictures alone 
Now 7 Ways Better: cannot adequately describe it _ we want to send one to 
you on 7 day home trial. Use it on hunting and fishing 
trips, the races, bird watching, boating and for vaca- 
tion fun. Always have a ‘‘ringside’’ seat at sports 
events. Then, if you don’t think this is the year’s big- 
gest binocular value, just return it for immediate 
give cloudy, blurred images. 5, Objective lenses in- refund of your 4.98. Order at once! This offer may be 
terior coated with magnesium fluoride, just like expen- withdrawn due to production limitations in Germany 
sive cameras and $100 binoculars. 6. Extra large 25 Send 4.98 check, m.o. or cash. In any case, you don’t 
mm. objective lenses give you viewing even in moon- risk a cent. So rush coupon today. 
light! 7. New 5 x 50 power system gives you 66% 
more power than original model. You get better view- 
ing whether it’s one or 50 miles away 


Buy direct from world’s largest THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-N-66F 


Importer of German Binoculars 
Thoresen has sold over 1,000,000 German binoculars in 352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 


{. High structural strength without tiring weight. It’s 
only 12 ounces. 2. Aluminum draw tubes for smoother 
faster focusing. 3. Folds to your eye width, 4. Precision 
Ground Lenses—-NOT PLASTIC! That's why it doesn’t 


Name. . 


Address 





Town oes ’ ore : 
CANADIANS: Order direct from Thoresen "‘d., 45 St 
James St. West, Dept. US-66,. Montreal .. P.Q. Same 
price, same guarantee. No extra for tariff. 
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$s for an 


outdoor man! 


The G] 


CONSTELLATION SLIDE 
PROJECTOR 


... it’s the only 500 watt projector with an 
automatic slide changer and push-button 
remote control selling for less than $100. 
Extra features of this new projector are 
the f/3.3 lens system for greater brilliance 
and its extreme quiet operation. The auto- 
matic changer uses popular Airequipt 36- 
slide magazines. Pay as little as $5.40 a month 
for projector and carrying case. 
Constellation with remote control 
$89.75 
GRAPHIC ®35 WITH EXCLUSIVE 


PUSH-BUTTON FOCUSING 


... plus Spectramatic flash settings to make 
picture-taking easier and more fun than 


ever before. Available with either f/2.8 or | 


f/3.5 lens. Costs as little as $5.40 a month, 
ineluding camera, carrying case and clip-on 
flash. Both the Constellation and the 
Graphic 35 are sold by the Graflex dealers 
listed in the ‘‘yellow pages,’’ or write Dept. 
OL-126, Graflex, Inc., Rochester 8, N.Y. 


Graphic 35 with f/3.5 lens $77.50 | 


Prices include federal taw where applicable and 
are subject to change without notice. 


GRAFLEX ad 
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Getting the Range 


Heat and Shot Shells 


bout 90 percent of all trouble with 
shot shells comes from overheat- 
ing, Harold Russell, sales manager of 
the Federal Cartridge Corp., told me on 
a recent visit to the plant outside Min- 
neapolis. When a shell is subjected to 
heat over 135° F., the wax used to 
waterproof the cardboard cases lique- 
fies and goes into the powder. Then 
there’s a great loss of power. 

The next time you hear a shot shell go 
poof when fired, the reason is that 
it probably got too hot sometime in 
its career. Leaving a box of shells on 
a hot radiator will raise the tempera- 
ture above the critical 135°; so will 
storing in a hot attic in regions of hot, 
direct sun. Leaving shells in direct sun- 
| light on a hot day may also make them 
|} hot enough to liquefy the wax. 
| If you suspect you’ve spoiled some 
shells, Russell says remove the powder 
from a shell and press the grains hard 
against a piece of paper. If they give 
| off a greasy stain, they’ve had it. Other- 
wise, heat doesn’t do too much damage, 
as a shell heated to 150° and then fired 
registers a pressure only about 1,000 





would when fired at 70°. 


More Spanish Shotguns 


ry \he Dakin Gun Co., 9 Sutter Street, 

San Francisco, is importing three 
Spanish shotguns: Model 100 to retail 
at $108.50, Model 150 for $162.50, ar 
Model 215 for $275. The two cheaper 
guns are box locks, the Model 100 a 
nonejector, the 150 an ejector. All have 
double triggers, beavertail fore-ends, 
checkered grip and fore-end, and all are 
available in various gauges, chokes, and 
barrel length. The first two are good 
utility guns, but it’s unfortunate that 
they don’t have single triggers. All have 
automatic safeties—something which 
| Should be against the law—but this can 
| be easily corrected by a gunsmith. 

The Model 215 is a flossy-looking gun 
with a good deal of engraving, nicely 
| figured walnut in the buttstock, hand- 
| detachable side locks, and gold-plated 
| triggers and cocking indicators. Looks 
like plenty of gun for the money. 





Bullet Range and Shot 


he legend, ‘“‘Dangerous to One Mile,” 
appears on all boxes of .22 caliber 
| ammunition, but the maximum range of 
| Other missiles isn’t so generally noised 
|} abroad. According to Winchester, a 


pounds per square inch higher than it ; 


bullet fired from a rifle of the .30/30 
class will travel two miles and from the 
.30/06 class three miles. Rifled slugs 
will keep going to 600 yd. and the larger 
bird shot to 300. 


Check Fore-End Tension 


n the summer of ’44 I had a .270 

Mode! 70 all prettied up, with barrel 
shortened and turned down, fancy 
French-walnut stock, etc. Little rifle 
shot into just about a minute of angle. 
I was very happy—knocked over a big 
bull elk, a mule deer, and an antelope 
with it. 

When I got back from an Asiatic 
hunt I tried it in an indoor 100-yd. 
range. Using the load it was sighted 
in with, it shot all over the target. I 
took a screwdriver to the fore-end 
screw and the three guard screws. All 
were loose from wood that had dried 
out a bit since the stock was finished. 
A year before, the rifle had shot best 
with all screws, including the fore-end 
screw, as tight as possible. This time, 
so adjusted, it sprayed bullets all over 
the paper. 

So I got to experimenting, and ended 
my troubles by backing out the little 
fore-end screw one turn. 

A .333 O.K.H. wouldn’t sheot. Ex- 
periment showed that drying out had 
left no fore-end pressure whatever 
against the barrel. After I took the 
barrel and aciion out of the stock, and 
put a paper shim in the barrel channel, 
the group shrank to about two minutes. 
Good enough for elk hunting. 

If a rifle quits shooting well when the 
same ammunition is used, it pays 9 
times out of 10 to investigate the rela- 
tionship between fore-end and barrel. 
Usually that’s where the trouble lies. 


Elk Medicine 


so planes often I get letters from 
readers who are about to hunt elk 
for the first time and are worried that 
their puny little old .30/06 and .270 
rifles don’t have enough power. They 
want to know if it would be wise to in- 
vest in a .300 or .375 Magnum, a wild- 
cat .35 Whelen, a .33/06, or something 
else which has more authority than the 
popular .30/06 and .270 big-game car- 
tridges. 

I always tell them to select good, 
strongly constructed bullets, to sight in 
their rifles carefully, and to practice 
until they’re reasonably sure of plac- 
ing the bullet right. Then their worries 
are over. I add that if they place a shot 





hes 


fairly well from either the .270 or the 
.30/06 they’ll get elk, but if they break 
its leg, make a gut shot, or hit some 
other nonvital area, they’re in trouble 

even if they’ve used .300 or .375 Mag- 
nums, or, for that matter, anything 
short of an antitank gun. 

Les Bowman, Cody, Wyo., outfitter, 
elk guide, and gun nut, has seen a lot 
of elk killed in his day. The biggest 
reason wounded elk get away, he says, 
is that the hunters carry rifles so potent 
they’re afraid of them, they buck their 
shots, and they hit their elk in nonvital 
areas. The result is more meat for the 
coyotes. 

Les recommends .24 and .25 caliber 
rifles for deer and antelope, .270’s, .300 
Savages, .308’s, and .30/06’s for elk and 
moose. He has seen more elk hit and 
lost with .300 Magnums than with rifles 
of any other caliber. 


For 7mm. Mausers 


© peas of good 7 x 57mm. Mauser 
rifles—-such as Winchester Models 
54 and 70, Remington Model 30, Belgian 
FN or German original Waffenfabrik 
Mausers, and custom rifles built on 
good Springfield and Model 98 or 1912 
Mauser actions—can come close to du- 
plicating the factory load for the .270. 
In front of 50 gr. of No. 4320 powder, 
the Speer 130-gr. bullet leaves the muz- 
zle at a bit over 3,100 feet per second. 
I’m not at liberty to say what the pres- 
sure is, but with Winchester cases and 
Winchester No. 120 primer, it is con- 
siderably less than 54,000 pounds per 
square inch. 

This 50,000-plus pressure should be 
used only in good rifles—not in old Mod- 
el 93 and 95 Mauser rifles or old Rem- 
ington single shots. The 50-gr. load is 
too hot for Remington cases; with them 
it should be cut 3 gr. for about the same 
velocity. 


Short Shots 


Jack Slack, crack rifle shot and mem- 
ber of the sales staff of Leupold & Ste- 
vens, the Portland, Oreg., scope manu- 
facturers, reports fine accuracy with a 
reduced load for the .22/.250. It is 18 
gr. of No. 4227 powder behind a 45-gr. 
.224 bullet. When his scope-sighted rifle 
is putting the full-power load of 38-gr. 
of No. 4320 with a 55-gr. bullet 1% in. 
high at 100 yd., this reduced load puts 
the bullets dead on. Slack says the 
muzzle velocity is around 2,900 feet per 
second. 

Cartridges in .30/06 and .300 Mag- 
num, loaded with 220-gr. full-metal-case 
or “solid” bullets for those planning a 
shoot in Africa or Asia, are available 
from Winchester. ... And speaking of 
Africa, a recent tax-court ruling held 
that an African safari is deductable if 
it promotes business. 

Ronnie King, an amigo of mine who 
is a hardened bench-rest' shooter 
showed me an unofficial 5-shot group 
he’d made at 200 yd. with the Speer 
52-gr. hollow-point bullet in front of 
24.5 gr. of No. 4320 powder in a .222. 
It measured .310 in., center to center. 
How about trying that on your piano! 





Make it a Pendleton Christmas 


No question about it——no gift could be finer —to give 
or to receive! For here are soft luxurious woolens that 
will retain their lasting color for years and years. Featured 
is the rich authentic Royal Stewart Tartan — Pendleton- 


——— 


dyed, spun and woven from the finest 


Pacific Northwest virgin wool. J 


Jacket, 17.50 

Sport Shirt, 13.95 

Robe, 25.00 

Muffler, 3.95 

Argyle Hose, 3.50 

Clans Robe-in-a-Bag 
17.95 


there’s only one 


=Dandieton 


always virgin wool 


For additional information write Dept. T5, Pendleton Woolen Mills, Portland, Oregon 
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different. A combination of exciting new | 
engineering features. 


World’s Most Unusual Flashlight 


Uses only 6 ordinary batteries yet creates 5 times the 
power. Has Higher voltage, a new optic type reflector, 
a giant size head and tremendous bullseye. 


SOLD BY MAIL 
Too costly to make 
to sell thru ordi 
nary channels 






AND EXCLUSIVE 


FORWARD RAY 


Dynami« 
» le 






new 





head extension picks 











































NEW HOOD 
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attempted. Better than au spot 
WE DIAMOND 
FACET 
REFLECTOR DESIGN 
potia die cast. then coated 
w explosive Diast method 
with reflective surface 5 
time better than = r 
Calied **Diamons Facet’’ 
because it has iny facets 
like a mond and rede 
signed to eflec light) from 
all angles No other reflector 
like Completely eliminates NX P 
Shadows in bullseye One olid 
intense sunspot bullsey« 
Special gas used to cool { protect precision 
filament ‘and to create whiter light rays, 
npr x 4 5 cell flashlights create from 11 000 
17,000 ¢« — er y addin onl one 
extra cans (6 batteries) and thru ou ther ex- 
clusive euplnvertng features, our = BRED cre- 
ates the lizht equal to 5 other big flashlight 


25 CELL POWER SIGNALS 20 MILES 





Yet uses only 6 ordi Penetrat« fo i 
nary flasnliy batteries ly used fo lon dis 
Uses world's tiniest ‘fila. tance siinal md = dis 
ment for this power. tress me 
WEW Hl- vol TAGE (DEA 
The Hi-Bred creates intense candiep: 
up’ of voitavze 206 more volts u od 
eye filament give this ligt ronmrest v n 
flashlight mode Volts instead of amp« bat 
teries last 3 times as long plus 5 time 


DELUXE MODEL 








Has solid brass case of thick | 
wall construction finished in 
natur al gold color with contrast- 
ing head and end cap in glisten- 
in hrom Beautiful paneled NEW 
ee very deluxe dressed of 
with numerous special appoint 
ments Standard 
DELUXE MODEL SHOWN ABOVE 
Both models equally powerful. De MODEL 
Luxe has specially selected part 
und much more costly materials 
© give longer life and more 
beauty thar my flashliivht ever of 
fered before 
St .99 2 for j 
$11.50 
Add 35¢ Ea. Postage — 
Special Sealed Beam Bulbs....5 for $1 TWO FOR 
Batteries 6 for 90¢ King size 6 for$1.50 $9. 50 
Shoulder sling for this light...$1.39 4d a. postage 
Extra lens 39¢ Extra Reflectors $1.39 
the advanced 
as the 


NATIGNAL DISASTER LIGHT 









hurricane floods Jos ior dard modes i 
children, « ng emergency or igoks De 1 uxe to ordi 
disaster it's priceless! nary flashlight 

SPOT PROWLERS BOAT OWNERS 
See for bloc’<. Bullseye prow! See OY 
who think distance hide them on « 
From bedside window sec like 





daytime 





DOG SUPPLY 


12-X, 18440 Grand River, 


HOUSE 


Detroit 23, Michigan 





Dept. 





Called Hi-Bred because it's so completely | 


— 


LIKE MOTHER, LIKE CHILD and they'll really 
appreciate a pair of these smart buckskin 
boots. 
and lightweight cushion crepe soles and 


Of supple full-grain glove leather 


heels, these handsome boots are truly com- 
fortable. Specify size and width. Women’s 
$10.95; children’s $8.95 ppd., Jim Rich- 
ards Shoe Co., Wellesley Hills 82, Mass. 


















“HOOK, ciNE AND SINKER”’ —fishermen will 
really like this book. 
and seriousness, this autobiography reveals 


Injected with humor 


Ralph Seaman’s rich experiences on fish- 
ing trips over the continent and endeavors 
in conservation. $4.85 ppd., The Stackpole 
Co., Telegraph Press Bldg., Cameron and 


Kelker, Harrisburg, Pa. 





ficient han 


FIRST QUALITY ONLY! 


No Defects, Seconds 
or Rejects 





Bra 1 New perfect in 

eve detail, mechani 

call und optically 

These fine imported 

BINOCULARS are ful 

size, wid t 

brated for ind 

cus and interpupillary 
ustmer All lenses 

fully coated: petvine aan 

colo corrected If not 

entirely tied reiu 

with n 10 days for com Bauset 
ete refund, YOU SAV# ae 

50% to 75%. 


7x35 750 Focus 





Powerful, popular for all man i 

and hunting crip + 7? 
Bausch & Lomb style, 7 ‘ 
Indvl. pees. $20.25 ea 

plus 10% Fed. tax pid. t 








6x30 $16.95 6x30 $18.95 a $17.95 8x30 $19.95 
Indvl. Focus| Center Focus | Indv Focus | Center Focu 
_plus 10 Fed 10% Fed. tax 


tax | plus 


ee $21. SO | 7x80 ng ie -75| all BINOCULARS complete. 
sn a gion “VS | postpaid with pigskin carry 


& Lomb sty i 5 
| ing straps and pigskin case. 


Fed tax. 


Bausch 
plus 10% 











Send check not prepaid 


CALIFORNIA MART, Dept. 12 
8845 W. Olympic Bivd. Beverty Hills, Calif. 


MANNLICHER ~ 
CARCANO 
CARBINE 


6-SHOT 
BOLT 
ACTION, 


or M.O. C.0.D $5 dep 














$19°° 


HUNTERS! 


Here ts the hard-hitting, extremely 
accurate and powerful Carcano carbine 
elite small arm of the pre-war Italian Army 

alt mitied parts Built with famous Manniicher 
action Bores guaranteed good. Barleycorn front 

sight, adjustable rear Excellent saddle weapon Com 
pact, fast handling, deadly on al! big game. FREE: 18 rds 

6.5 MM ammo. im clips with each gun Additional mii ammo 
$7.50 per 100 rds. Barrel: 18%: TO ORDER: Send check, cash or 

order Ye DEPOSIT FOR C.0.D Shipped F.0.6 RR Exp Pasadena 
*%, Calif California resid aud 4% state tax 


GOLDEN STATE ARMS CORPORATION 


99 Armory Building, 1165 East Colorade Street, Pasadena 1 California 











y hunting 
! slingshot 







© hits like a rifle 
© kills small game, pests 
© accurate — 











Used by ex 













powerful — AY) pert marksmen! 7” 
silent ay hardwood stock, 45 Ib 
ot pull. Has double rubber for 
$1 50° double power. FREE !—target, extra 
rubber and big supply heaviest steel balls 
ne aes) used by experts. Illustrated catalog 
10 extra double Authorized mode! of Slingshot Assn. Order today from — 
rubbers $1 1. J. STONE DEPT. C-12, 1616 Oak St. Santa Monica, Calif. 
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BRIGHTEN AN ANGLER’S CHRISTMAS with 
the Tackle Pack, a handy item that quietly 
keeps fishing the tips. 
Hook over gunwale of boat (keeps tackle 
off bottom). Adjustable carrying straps. 
Many pockets and enclosures. Of sturdy 
$5.95 ppd., Tackle Pack Sales 
P.O. Box 654, Ft. Dodge, 


tackle af finger 


plastic. 


Co., 


lowa. 








From Alaska to Panama Sportsmen Choose 


SPORT KING 





Custom designed me 
pickups—8’, 9’ and 
10 floor shana: 


The 
sportsmen 


King of pickup coaches! 
for sportsmen. Fits all 
10’ models. Easy to mount and remove. 
headroom; sleeps four. Refrigerator, sink, butane 
dinette bed. Aluminum exterior, double insula- 
6 and 110 volt wiring. Built to last—no sway— 
no license needed. Wt, 800 Ibs. Dealer inquiries invited. 


FREE Brochure with photos, specifications, 
prices, nearest dealer’s name. Write today! 
KING TRAILER CO., INC. 


437F E. Carson Street Torrance, California 














conran’s Y/INTI" are 


“100 LIVE MOUSEE GRuUBS 


Wise fishermen know Mousee 
Larva to be simply terrific — no 
other bait like it for taking fish 
in winter. 100 live grubs in plas- 
tie box with food to last for 


99¢ postpaid 


NEEDLE SHARP WINTER HOOKS 


18 ultra-sharp snelled hooks VM 
French matchless bait claw 
Takes softest bites — holds with- 
out tearing. With hone and pin 
for keeping em sharp $1.75 
value 
259 99c postpaid 
—---- 

ICE FISHING OUTFIT 
Thirty-piece set. 35°’ fiber glass 
jig rod, guide and tip, turned 
~hardwood handle. line winder 
feet 8-Ib. nylon mono line 
tripod stand. Assorted 
sinkers, hooks. BONUS ADDED 
2 JIG LURES! 

BIG VALUE | 

1701 $1.98 bostpaid a 


os A-LURE ET 
Set issorted tantalizers for 
arg lt Bar ng. Orift-A-Lure 
proven by record catches. Fish 
prefer this lifelike plastic nymph 
the real thing. Quivers — acts 
lifelike in coldest waters! 


1 99 E postasid 








eee ee ee ee “ 
THERMO- “LITE “SOCKS 
or wear with boots. lace rubber 
hoes. ete. Of special cellular 
insulating material. Keeps feet 


YOU'LL CARRY IT ALWAYS for you'll find FOR AN ANGLER’S CHRISTMAS, a Swedish- 
it’s the knife of a thousand uses. Swiss made Ambassadeur bait-casting reel. De- 
Army type, it features a bottle opener, signed for fresh and light salt water fish- 


scissors, double cut saw, long blade, can ing; boasts free-running spool in combina- are endes coLoest condi- 
° . " » P ns rder by full shoe sizes 
opener, curved blade, cork screw, chisel, tion with level wind, patented centrifugal 6 to 12 

3651 $3.49 postpaid 


cutter, file, edger, pick, belt hook. Stain- brake for backlash-proof action. Corrosion snqueanecp anaiean sitiamenntndinthiinen 
less steel. $3.45 ppd., John Surrey Ltd., protected. Leather case, spare parts. $45 FIVE WINTER KILLERS 


ve fancy selectec ' ‘ res 

11 W. 32 St., N.Y. 1, N.Y. ppd., The Garcia Corp., 268 4th Ave., N.Y. ~ br then Gh 1 Oe 
rwegian Stone Fly and Imita 
feadly action — the 


Sees 








Grub and 


NM 3 


MORA LIFETIME KNIFE 


Fish, Fowl, All Meats | gy ten icc iSite sve 


ine Mora Knife. Sharp enough to 
shave with We guarantee the 
AT HOME WITH 4°’ blade for life against break- 
age. Hunting, fishing, household, 


Hitthe SCOUG 99. sto 


| tri HANDWARMERS 
r unters, Fishermen, Sports 
smoke house ins—everyone! Radiation prin. 
. i e rates heat up to 30 
Enjoy all meats hot-smoked’’ to ot p. easy. Uses ordinary 
Savory lusciousness. Or cure for stor- 4 
age. Fine results every time. Even 150A Reg. Size $1.79 postpaid 
temperature from hot electric ele- 1950B Giant $2.79 postpaid 
* ment brings out the full ‘‘farm- eer en ntra Burners. 35¢) 
€ smoked"’ flavor from easily obtaine Pr v1 
CHILDREN WILL BEAM when they receive : hickory, hardwood or saltbend eine FILET MASTER KNIFE 
Flavors in 2-3 hours, cures in 8-16 JUST WONDERFUL! Pertect 
SMOKES 20 LBS. MEAT FOR 25¢ for fileting and steaking fish 
155 mm. cannon. Gun elevates, revolves, ’ Safe to leave unattended. outdoors With this flexible six-inch blade 
a or indoors. Can’t flare up or scorch ryou can sli meats, other foods 
rolls, fires; identical to original. Has barrel Large supply hickory chips. reci i precision. Rust. 
PRECISION-BUILT included. Only $24.95 full price proc yn steel blade from f 
der direct. $5 deposit required c ¢ Germany. (Leather L 
fi s 9 5 = weneens > ‘ a 
able trail wheels. With shell case, loader, Galvanized Steel ia eo fs poe mnie ye 3 porter # 
e Measures 12"x 23" include 3 a = eee See Seem m OOO eaaaae>s 
6 shells. $12.95 ppd., Arms & Weapons, « Wt. 20 Ibs. (approx) Fast. same day shipment. Satisfac- CONRAD’S SURPRISE BOX 
Dept. 40-G, 40 E. 40 St., N.Y. 16. e Runs on std. 110 ‘40m or money-back guarantee “"“Gur Nesest Valeer 
Volt, AC-OC Current REULAND BLECTRIC CO., Dept. OL-12 “Every box certified Value-Packed 
e Incl. 3 Racks, Meat Order 3001 Mission Rd., Alhambra, Calif.-or- containing fishing tackle We 
Hook, Drip Pan from: 4500 E. Grand River ie Howell, Mich , . constantly vary contents to give 
BIG VALUE every time! Com 
pletely quaranteed 





eee 


this fully-working model of Britain’s famous 


slides and lock, elevating wheel, detach- e Heavy-duty 








99 
Senior 
» $5 ») 
Value § to $i $1.95 ncw 
(Value $12 to $20). $4.95 Winter and Summer 
Free Catuleg a Sportsman's Specials 
Be Expert with Map and ‘Com- 
poss ao handbook for every- § B 
ths c ox 828, Dept. 35 
body who loves the outdoors ° 
Outdoor Life say A thorough CONRAD COMPANY Minneapolis 1, Minn. 
going handbook which hunters § ? 4 rcs See — oe oe oe oe 


and fishermen should find most ERE Re IPRS Ee 
useful N. ¥. Times says d 


With the aid of this 


ts. ee | and excellent 
Opens hh | NEW handbook 


the stranger to the woods 


i ith a ie ' should be able to _le arn the use 


df the compass and’ map in a 





very short time All authorities 


oe 
Superson ic Speed! agree and you will too, that this 144 page fully 


illustrated handbook with a practicing compass 


TOTAL ‘ =F. 
Cash, Check or M.O. enclosed. 
NO C.O.D. please 


protractor and a 20 genuine topographic training 


‘sADVENTURE IN KNIFELAND’’ map is a valuable book to own. fdr your. -copy 


Imported from Italy, this Collector’s Prize is famous on send $2.00 to AMERICAN ORIENTEERING SERVICE 
the Continent for its jet-like speed in desperate hunting Der 10-12 Fs Fifth Avenue, New \Y 
and fishing emergencies, It is faithfully trusted by 


sportsmen all over Europe D ON’T od 'T G Ee T city CT 

PRESS MYSTIC BUTTON and flashing steel blade will "LO gS T! | 

open with the speed of sound. Supply imited. Act Now. So 6 i Se A 1 Oe ee 

Send M.O., Cash or Check. Satisfaction Guaranteed, Fila. LEARN To USE MAP AND COMPASS CORRECTLY . «“- | 

residents add 3% - Most complete pocket-size book ever written 

FLORIDA IMPORTS, Dept. OLI2 | 8” Overall Length 4 on maps and compasses. 144 pages of practi- 
Clay Theater Bidg. $ 95 : cal map and compass methods used by for- 


Green Cove Springs, Fla. : esters, smoke-chasers, hunters, fishermen. 
pring Postpaid Easy-to-understand. Fully illustrated 


Tells how : Orie F ‘ot a 
ATALOG 25¢ Pree WITH KNIFE ORDER fe courant. gnaw, hevate ‘som Weeaten STA.WAGONS + JEEPSTERS pren—UPe 
: f WER NOW ® Foro & or Scy! eng 





| 


—_ 














in the field. Order today! Mail only. RE-PO 


Carters Manual Company, $50 
DECEMBER, 1956 13 P. 0. Box 186, Estacada, Oregon Dept OL 


tS 2-56 For 

2 tax incl. f Instruction 

iS or send ch -o. 

ndieme you, cosine you will use and 


HOOSIER MACHINE, PRODUCTS to. “1343 5.6, 6un se. Tet. s76 
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SPORTS DECALS | 
THE DIFFERENT CHRISTMAS GIFT | Christmas 


PERMANENT j 5 
| for indoor life 








FULL-COLOR 
ALL-WEATHER 
PAINT DECALS 






BEAUTIFY BOATS, 
TRAILERS, 
PICK-UP TOPS, 
SPORTS EQUIPMENT, 



















Pats. 7 566 
















































12 inch DUCK 
GAME ROOMS, ETC. 
Safe-Lock Gun Racks PHEASANT, 
THE GUNS AND AMMUNITION | TROUT... .2.98 pair 
ARE LOCKED IN 10” BASS. . .2.98 pair 
NOW IN Kits, Too 18” SAILFISH 
Beautifully finished or in com- 4.95 pair 


plete kits for easy 1 hr. assem- 
bly. Prefitted, drilled, sanded, 
etc. with simple instructions. | 
Handsome sturdy gun racks safely 


PRICES POSTPAID 
Send for FREE FOLDER 











lock guns in display position 
Large drawer locks up ammo, 
knife. pistol gear, etc. Guns can- | SEE YOUR DEALER OR WRITE. oe 
not fall or be taken out. One key | 


DYER SPECIALTY CO. 
BOX 1054C * WHITTIER, CALIFORNIA 


unlocks drawer and guns Fool 
proof. Children-proof, in hand- 
rubbed, honey-tone knotiy pine or 
maple or mphens any finishes 
4-Gun Rack (24 *)——-Complete 
$19.95 Express chan. Col. In Kit 
$11.95 Ppd. 

UPRIGHT GUN RACK 
Locks . guns in display, Large 
drawer locks ammo, pistois 
One key unlocks guns and drawer 





FROM SANTA CLAUS to your youngster. The 
“Audio Engineer” enables child to talk to 
electric trains, make them go, stop and 
back up. Control by speaking into mike. 
For Lionel and American Flyer electric 









trains. Red and green lights flash on 
commands. $5.95 ppd., Magic Mold, 467 
Livonia Ave., Brooklyn 17, New York. 


10 
knotty pine or maple finish. 21”x 
x10” Complete $29.95 ppd. In 
kit $17. 95 ppd. | 
SAFE- Lock prsrot. RACK 
Locks in dispiay to 8 anmuque 
or modern w Pir: amper-pro¢ | 
Large > ry drawer. One key 
unlocks pistols and drawer In 
hand-rubbed honey-tone knotty 
pine or maple or mahogany _ fin- 
ishes, 20”x28” Complete $19.95 





" 
Es 
“$5 
55 
é 
3 - 
2 a 
4 
a * 


STANDARD BB'S AND DARTS 


© Shoots like an air gun but this hard-shoot- 
°° ng pistol uses powder caps to fire ammuni- eeceovresceseseseeeeeeseeeeeseeeeesese 
° ion. For target shooting, plinking or pests. 






























express charges collect. In kit Fun for entire family. 8/2" overall. Made viSs’ S$ SCOPE LIFE GUARD : 
$12.95 ppd of Styrene and steel. Comes with supply of 
eae GUN CABINETS ane BB's and darts. Money back quarantee. At soorts dealers or write: | the amazing lens cover that opens faster than you 
Master-cra ec o ge e a a- . . : s, . . : 
polished honey-tone knotty | vine WAMO MFG CO.., Box W-62 San Gabriel, Calif. | = lift gohan just = _ of the thumbs. 
or maple finish with glass doors — 4 . ust push them on to instali—they remain sta- 
brass fittings, large drawer for : on0i8i, ° 
pistol, ammunition, etc. 8-Gun RETRACT-A-PEN RIOT! New Low tionary. Completes and beautifies even the finest 
Cabinet on Legs (shown) 62”x Prices; scopes. 
3 4 od lete . « Easy 7 . ° 

(without glass) $56.85. vette as ae (49¢ Value Each) Amazing new scope Life Guard keeps lenses 
A a ilable with chest b | . 
complete or in kit. F.0.B. North for $1 .00 sharp, clear, dry everywhere . . . everytime. 
Cunway—shipped by truck, freiht RETRACTABLE O eniy 


Protects scope from dust, rain, sleet & sand 
at home and in the field. Operates foster 
than you can lift rifle . . . and safeguards 
lenses constantly! Here’s how: 


or express 


6-10-12 and 16 gun £ abinets also PENS 
Seemebie on legs o with base 


complete or in kits. for 
On Kits add 10% West of Miss. 5 ony $1.00 e 


i. fit PAPER-MATE andj | 
all retractable pens (ex- 
cept Parker Jotter).§ | 
Choice of Red, Blue, § | 
Black or Green 








Large mew catalog 10c stamps or coin (100 for $18) Ink. Se ME Ee 
ee a ae Choice of Red, Blue, Black or Gold Foil E tion scope—hermetical- 
es me ‘ Green Ink! Barrels in asst'd colors. boxes avail- from dust 

Will not leak, smear or transfer. able for in- oo 

Send check or M.O. Add 10c for ship- dividual in 

ping. Money back guaranteed. Larger pens at yer Mile” 

Dept. OL 12-6 quantity and imprint prices on request. 4c each your thumb on a but 





At right: ready-to-aim 
position—lenses clean 
scope picture § sharnp 
and clear: you are 
all ready for a quick 
sure shot revard' 

of the weather! One 
year unconditional 
guarantee. At your 


dealer, or order direct $3. ak & 10c Postage 


Order now for Christmas—specify scope and model 


E. D. VISSING CO. Idaho Falls, 


° 


TURTLE NECK 


DICKEY 








North Conway, N.H. | Pparciay Dist.Dept. 493 P.0. Box 45, Forest Hilis, W. Y. 
SS SS SSS SSS SSS SSF S SSS SSCS SS SSF SS SS SSS SSF SF SSF Sees sw 


MONEY BACK . . . If this isn’t one of the FINEST values we've EVER offered! 


PRECISION 7x50 PRISMATIC BINOCULARS 


Genuine Leather Case, Accurate Built-in Compass, Coated Lenses 
at the lowest price we’ve ever offered! 

Imagine! Now you can enjoy all your favorite sporting events—base- 
ball, track, etc.—from a front row seat! These powerful “‘Service”’ type. 
Navy model binoculars bring far-away objects right up close! Preci- 
sion made by one of Japan’s most famous camera names. . . to high 
standards. 50mm. objective lens provides wide field and greatest 
illumination. Use for yachting, hunting, bird ONLY $ 
watching, etc. Individual focus eye pieces. Same 































type binocs sell for much more, everywhere! Plus 50c pp., hdlg. | 
dial : . : : The new, improved Nel- 
Also available—7x35 prismatic binoculars with ONLY 20. 95 son Turtle Neck Dickey 
same outstanding features as above. is 100% virgin wool . 
& Plus 50¢ pp., hdlg. for men, women or chil- 


dren. Protects chest and 
neck. Ideal for outdoors! 
ear under sweater, 
wool shirt or jacket. One 
size only in red, white, 
grey and navy blue 
$2.95 Ppd. 


seag) 

-¢ Sorry, no COD's. 
Money refunded 
if not absolutely 
satisfactory. Or- 
| der direct irom 


NELSON KNITTING MILLS 


Established. 1892 
2105 W. Superior St Dept. 1 Duluth, Minn 


EEA. 25 8 


PERFECTLY BALANCED TO STICK! = PusTPAID 


: gy lg BBL eT oy : . New York 12, New York 
Send check, or m.o. If €.0-D.. fees ertra, CPOTT MITCHELL HOUSE. INC. Peet 3212-A, 611 Broadway 


All binocs have genuine leather case, built in precision compass, eye-piece covers, polishing cloth 
Lessee eseenees See ee eae ee een eaaaa ~~ Se eee ees ae eae eee eS 
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NOW RECREATED BY FINEST 
EUROPEAN GUNSMITHS 


DOUBLE 
DERRINGER 


oe 75 
in .22 caliber — short, long, long rifle $28 


This price is possible because we are direct importers. An exact reproduction in .22 caliber of 
famed handgun that rose to haunt turbulent pages of U.S. history in the bitter days following 

Civil War. This is a replica in twentieth century steel of original Remington Double Derringer 
patented December 12, 1865. Function: double, over and under barrels. Firing pin moves vertically 
to fire alternate barrels. © The Derringer, concealed in sleeve, boot or even in a good sized vest 
























pocket, was the ‘‘ace-in-the-hole"’ of the riverboat gambler, the ‘‘last resort’ of the pony express rider EASY TO THROW! HUNT SMALL 

It boomed in the drawing rooms of the East as well as in the rough saloons of the Western gold To GAME, TARGET PRACTICE 

fields. @ This .22 Cal. Double Derringer will become a collector's item in its own a since it ORDER: PERFORM : 

is one of a small handful of firearms developed in America to be made again by the prcpeene Use ¢ R oH 

the Double Derringer for target shooting, plinking, home protection. ORDER NOW — LIMITED Send check, cash er THRILLING built, My omg 
UANTITY. Enclose signed statement ‘Am not alien, never convicted of orien: vr hating am not $5 deposit aa : STUNTS! pered steel. Hard hitting 

under indictment or fugitive, am 21 or over."’ Mass., Mo., Mich., N.Y., N.J., N.C., , Chicago, Omaha } 2fders shipped R.R. express 4" penetrating dagger point. 

and New Orleans only require permits — obtain from police dept. and enciose =i ae Calif. Resid. | F-0.8 cannes Calif. Easy to PE instructions included. 

order thru local dealer only. 10-day money back guarantee. Dealer inquiries invited resid. add 4% state tax and BLADE At | Sporting Goods & Hdwr. Stores or send to: 

. order thru local dealer only. | 
THE DERRINGER CORP., 310 Armory Bidg., 1165 E. Colorado St., Pasadena 1, Calif. }| STARK MFG. CO., 1718WalnutSt., Allentown21, Pa. 
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Shopping 
and outdoor life 





“LAY THAT PISTOL DOWN—” under the 
Christmas tree; surprise the family marks- 
man. The Whitney, a .22 cal. long rifle ten 
shot pistol, is built for rapid aiming and 
quick firing. Boasts take-down magazine 
and uses .22 LR regular or high speed am- 
munition. Streamlined. $39.95 ppd., God- 
frey Import Corp., Dept. OL, 277 B’way, N.Y. 





SLIP THESE LURES into a fisherman's Christ- 
mas stocking and he'll be very pleased. 


This assortment of 5 fish-killing, % oz. 
“foolers’ won't twist the line. Attractively 
gift boxed, the colorful, plastic box can 
serve many other purposes. $2.95 ppd., 
Baker's Tab Wobblers, Dept. CG, 371 Main 


St., Palmer, Mass. 











Dept. M-12 Gardena, Calif. 











POWER SLING (>. 


HUNTERS! Increase your kill. Use 
this powerful sling to rout game and 
birds from thicket. Hurls stones, up 
to “2 Ib. 300 yards. Quick, accurate, 






powerful, tough leather sling rolls 50 
up into pocket. $1.50 pestpaid, e 
guaranteed. 
R. D. GIBBS 
GUARANTEED 


9005 Aqueduct Ave., Sepulveda, Calif. 








FILSON CRUISING COAT 


Long-wearing, comfortable! 
Thru Your Local Dealer 


For a complete description 
write to C. C. FILSON CO. 
Maritime Blidg., Seattle 4, Wash. 

Since 1897 








GET THIS FAMOUS | 


| 


| TUUOILA TAU PAUUUUTY UU. 


Gob Shops offers 
New U.S. Government Surplus 
at Great Savings! 


We deliver free 
anywhere in the U.S.A.! 


LEATHER PANTS FULLY 
SHEEPSKIN LINED, zip 
legs for perfect fit. Waist 
sizes: Small (30-32); 
Medium (34-36); Large 
(38-40). Limit 3.- $20 
Value NOW $7.99 post- 
paid. 


GENUINE U.S. NAVY 
FLIGHT BOOTS, fully 
sheepskin lined. Water- 
proof rubber bottom. 
Sizes: Medium (Sizes 7, 
8, 9); Large (Sizes 91, 
10, 11) Worth $35, 
NOW less than '/2 price 
— $15.95 postpaid. 


Money order or check. No C.0.D.’s 
Unconditional money-back guarantee! 


GOB SHOPS 
OF AMERICA. INC. 





“Ma aitege or Angel Medals. 


Precious —. ‘to "7 “~? pally you.” Recalls 
memento for “Her” bracelet, or "Wie" k 
memento for bracelet, or ie” kay chain. 


tn Sterling Silver in 14 Kt. Gold 
3/4" die $314 ae din Sia 
1-1/4” $5, 1-1/2” $7 1-1/2" $40 


Specify style medal desired, full name and number 
of vous ero. & Prices include engraving, 
. | week delivery. 


Wayne Silversmiths *0 fs. Bosewey: 


AUTHENTIC 
REPLICAS 


“Se 
AX) 00 


POSTPAID 


Ae re-Man tro- 


Special! 2 for $5.00 ppd.! 


LYTLE NOVELTY CO. 





001 in, 
Etc. Absolutely 
Sate— Cannot be Fired 












J 





Send Cash, Check or M. 0. 
Wo COD’S - No Canada Orders 


Add 4% Sates Tax in Calitorma 


2656-012 Fashion Avenue 
Long Beach 10, California 


























WILD LIFE FILMS 


Top Hollywood Cameramen 
bring you nature's wonder-world of animals 
and birds in real-life habitat. Filmed at cost 
of thousands of dollars and seen in many 
Major Film Ape tg Brilliant Koda- 
chrome or B&W in'8 & 16mm and 2x2 slides. 
REE Direct from studio at 
bi 


kismeane BROCHURE 
ILM STUDIOS, 5614 Cahuenga Bivd., Dept 9 
NORTH HOLLYWOOD + CALIFORNIA 

































Pendleton, Oregon 





SOUTHERN 
COMFORT 
IN SUB-ZERO 
WEATHER 
with 






.-~ POLAR WEAR 


*The Sensational 
~—  ANTI-FREEZE UNDER SUITS 


You'll move freely ... you'll crouch, ¢ 
stretch or bend easily . . . you'll SS 
keep comfortably warm in all colds 
weather activities with POLAR SS 
WEAR Insulated Undersuits. These 
featherlight jackets and pants — 
worn under any lightweight gar- 
ment—are designed for rugged 
durability. Exclusive ‘polarized’ 
air-cell insulation of special 
Dacron fibers, set between quilted 
layers of Dupont Nylon provides 
luxurious “weightless” warmth. 
Ideal for sportsmen. You may buy 
POLAR WEAR with fullest confi- 
dence because it is made by the 
originators of quilted undersuits 


JACKET OR PANTS. Reg. or long. 
Men’‘s or women’s. 

Sizes: S-M-L- XL. $12.50 ea. 
CAPS, red, tan; 674-75, 

SOCKS, insulated, with all-wool 
knit cuffs. S-M-L-XL $3.00 pr. 
® FULLY GUARANTEED « 
ARCTIC FEATHER & DOWN CO. - 


225 Belleville Ave. * Bloomfield, N.J. 


At these and many other fine stores: 





Ny 


CALIFORNIA 
Oakland Kelley's 
COLORADO 
Denver Dave Cook 
LLINOIS 
Waukegan Sorenson's 
RYLAND 
Baltimore Bacharach-Rasin Co. 
MASSACHUSETTS 
Maiden F & R Navy & Army Store 
New Bedfor Charlie’s Sport Shop 
North Adams Center Sptg. Gds. Co. 
Taunton The Pierce Hdwe Co 
MICHIGAN 
Detroit Hinkle Hdwe & Sptg. Gds. 
Kalamazoo Miller Seed & Sptg. Gds 
Saginaw Morley Bros 
MINNESOTA 
Forest Lake Bob Johnson Sptg. Gds. 
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Tuck Klips under rear wheels « Roll on, they grip instantly 





On or off in 10 seconds! Sensational new emergency 
“Traction Klips” that get you quickly out of ruts, 
up slippery hills or driveways, away from icy curbs. 
A “‘must” for your car when you're “‘off the beaten | : ‘ “4 @RESEXYE, 
| track.” Handy lever flips them off in a jiffy. Made | . \ ? <M 

of long-wearing spring steel. Send 

for your set-—NOW! Don’t ever Send... 
again be stuck in snow, ice or mud. $ 95 
CAMPBELL CHAIN Company 

| York 2, Pa. Makers of Campbell Shipped prepaid 
Lug-Reinforced Tire Chains, SPECIFY TIRE SIZE! 






cither Delicacy 
Unforgettable for 

for fawn he 5  Chrisimas Feasting 

that Makes the Difference! and Gifting! 


M-m-m ...this is eating! The juiciest tur- 
keys, applewood smoked, aromatically 
spiced, golden brown...succulent South- 
ern style hams cured to insure that different 
Forst flavor. Choice, broad-breasted birds 
and pampered porkers—slowly smoked ’til 
the flavor wafts from smoidering embers 
into every delicious morsel! 

Best of all, no cooking—no shopping! 
We send our Forst delicacies to you 
ready to slice and serve! 


FORST sconan SMOKED TURKEY 


Whole— 7 to eat—8 to 20 Ibs., net wt. 
$1.75 per Ib. 


TORST voutan SMOKED HAM 


Ready to slice and serve—10 to 18 Ibs., net 
wt. $1.50 per Ib. 


Order today. Please enclose gift list. 
complete addresses and delivery 
dates with your check. All delicacies 
gift —— shipped prepaid in 





Sick Winters 











“IT 1S MORE BLESSED TO GIVE” and as an 
expression of wedded bliss at Christmas, 
give this attractive medal for “her’’ charm 
bracelet or “his” key chain. State full 
name, years married. 12 kt. gold filled 
or sterling silver 1” dia., $5; 114", $6; 1%", 
$8; 14 kt. gold $20, $35, $45 ppd., Wayne 
Silversmiths, 546 S. B’way, Yonkers, N.Y. 


POCKET /ALAR M WATCH 
























FREE on Request-NEW The comfort of this Blanket Support will be appreciated by wr by S 
full color catalog. everyone. It eliminates disturbing weight of blankets by A USEFUL GIFT FOR — 
| neatly lifting the covers from your feet. Refreshing sleep 
THE FORSTS | comes easily and naturally when you can stretch and turn ANY MAN 


freely. It always keeps your feet cozy and free—it relieves 


ee 


. Route 454, Kingston, New York + | tensions and soothingly relaxes you. Enjoy it equally with Fine 7-jewel Swiss-made 
Important: All Forst Products are Gov't Insp'd | sheet, blankets or electric blanket. Fits any bed, no attach- pocket alarm watch can 
| ing. Arms fold flat. Also an absolute necessity for arthrit- be set to go off at any 





ies, invalids or any restless sleeper. Order today—complete ime, rin i 
LEGA PORE LDS YL | satisfaction guaranteed. Only $3.98 plus 25¢ postage. oon ae — = 


BETTER SLEEP Inc., Dept. 448 New Providence, N. to form a stand, makes 


TREAT FOR TIRED FEET === ==" == == mas lew oe 
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| or night-table clock. Sec- 
| ond sweep, luminous 

























































/ World Famous dial, hands. Size makes it 
¢ & AT THE | handy for business or sports- pi 
men. ° 
LOWEST | e 1 year guarantee $1325 ppd. 
Sold back t 
| t PRICE IN ° on a moneybdack guarantee. 
~ 
HISTORY 
i PRINCE ENTERPRISES, 103-F PARK AVE., N.Y. 17 
Now you can enjoy 
the world’s finest .22 
automatic Lig 
| wetene for ease’ of e FORCES Y 
carrying—ea » ir 
Seen, © ou to Save 
| i: master European gunsmiths to as- i 
| e unexcelled action and accuracy. 
A lifetime ef ‘satisto t $100.00 a year! 
| ? sfaction $2990 i Get Perpetual Date & Amount 
| —yours for only Bank. 25¢ a day automatically 
ONLY Another of the many outstanding imports brought to you k Dat ‘di is 
| ‘ exclusively by Firearms International. Write for your 4 eeps Date up to date. Also to 
| copy of our free catalog listing our — line, tals amount saved. Forces you to 
| Dept. 0-12, Firearms International Corp save daily or calendar date won't 
Zz + Washington 22, D. C. ty cae 4 change. Save for vacations, gifts 
ne year guaran wih all our weapons payments, et Use year after year. 
Genuine “fas pea A parts and service a ways availabl Detier avers ex $3.50. Now 
SKIN postpaid SEE ee a Bee only $1.99 each; 3 for $5.75 ppd 
Mail cash, check or money order 
DEER in U.S.A, Amazon to LEEC WAR T Dept. OL, 300 
MOCCASINS Jivaro & 2 Albany Ave., Brooklyn 13, N. Y 





Amazing replica of fabled 
native curios with a leg- 
end that owners have 
good luck. A strong stom- 
ach helps too because 
these 4” heads defy detec- 
tion from just a few feet 
away, with remarkably 
true skin and hair. Sen- 
sational to hang in the 
car, den, bar. Have fun 
with this guy who got 
pickled once too often 


For easy foot-cradling comfort, these custom- 
crafted mo«asins are unsurpassed. Handsome 
deerskin uppers, tanned to a rich golden brown 
and hand laced with deerskin, are as supple as 
chamois, relaxing as a massage. The deerskin 
suede-finish lining provides real slipper comfort; 
rugged non-slip foot-form rubber soles make 
them ideal for outdoor wear. The perfect shoe 
for everything you do indoors and out—camp- 
ing, fishina, huntina, boating, or just relaxing. 
Money-back guarantee. In half sizes: women’s 
4-9; men’s 5-13. 


Send for Free Catalog 


DEERSKIN TRADING POST 


GOLD, SILVER, PRECIOUS METALS with the Famous Model 
27 Metal Detector. Lightweight, ultra-sensitive, low \l 3 
cost. None finer. Also GEIGER COUNTERS for uranium “\\ 

and the VIOLITE for tungsten ~ xi 


INFORMATION FREE * 


5528 Vineland Ave., No. Hollywood, Calif 
Bottle Opener, 


AT LAST! "at.cnen 


Screwdriver & Jar Opener 
This handy outdoor ‘‘Do-It-All’’ is 
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| 1.50 id. : made of the finest quality high car- 

Dept. A Rt. 1 ot 114 Danvers, Mass. GREENLAND Saat ae o-1 , bon, heat-treated spring steel. Carry 

ept. | on key ring or wallet. Order several 

a = = = ESE eee ee 5858 Forbes St. Pittsburgh 17, Pa. 50c perfect friendship token. No 
pe Se. . : aah | stamps please 


- A Great Hand Saver! 
Dettys De Luxe 


HILL ENTERPRISES, Dept. A 
_404 N. CORONADO ST. LOS ANGELES 26, CALIF. 


IMPORTED SIERRA $ @ 95 
SPINNING REEL... 


First all-feature spinning reel ever offered at this 
price. Non-wear nylon drive gear 3.75:1 ratio), 
anti-reverse drag switch, brake knob, removable 
aluminum spool (holds 200 yds. of monofila- 
ment line), full pick-up bail. Fine aluminum 
with luster-black finish. 10-day money-back 
| guarantee. SEND NO MONEY—pay postman 
$5.95 plus small postage charge 


BARRINGER & CO. 
1275 Westchester Pi., Los Angeles, Calif. 









HITS LIKE A RIFLE— 
KILLS RABBITS, SQUI 


Powerful, silent, acetate sf 
For hunting, targe' 


“us.arD postpaia routing vesis. 
A versatile, efficient hand-saving tool for all sold wor Id 
fishermen. Considered standard equipment. 81/2" 
long. Polished aluminum alloy. Boxed. Dealers 
or direct Detty’s, 132 Atkins Ave., Lancaster, Pa. 
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16 OUTDOOR LIFE FREE catalog on crossbows, anives, games, pistols,etc. 










News for 
The Midwest 


S. you think December is a dull month? If you hang up 
your guns and take to your fireside chair right after 
Thanksgiving you’re missing some of the year’s liveliest 
fun. 


For December hunting opportunities we'll start with Illi- 
nois, where the best goose and mallard shooting of the 
year is coming up. Geese will be at peak numbers this 
month at i4orseshoe Lake, Crab Orchard Lake, and the 
Union County shooting area. Hunters from all over the 
Midwes; will be making a pilgrimage to this honker 
Mecca. 

Tremendous concentrations of mallards also build up 
in December in the famous greenhead country along the 
Mississippi and lower Illinois Rivers. I've had my best 
shooting in that area between Thanksgiving and 
Christmas, and | doubt that you can find livelier duck 
hunting anywhere. 


If you don’t want waterfowl, Illinois is still a good bet. 
Quail hunting will be at its best from now to the end of 
season, Dec. 17, in the southern third of the state. The 
best of it will be south of a line drawn from Waterloo 
through Centralia to Robinson. Counties bordering the 
Mississippi south of the Quincy-Beardstown area also 
hold a lot of promise. Try the Shawnee National Forest, 
which has 200,000 acres of public hunting land. 

Cottontails? The supply is up and the forecast is A-1. 
The hottest area is within a 50-mile circle around Law- 
renceville. 


Here’s a straight tip for North Dakota sportsmen. If you 
don’t hunt cottontails you’re missing some good sport. 
The state has close to an unlimited supply and December 
is a top month. 

You'll find the biggest populations along the larger 
rivers and in the brushy draws near streams. Spots to 
keep in mind: The Missouri, James, Heart, Sheyenne, and 
Little Missouri river bottoms. 


Witetait jackrabbits also hold big possibilities in North 
Dakota and will get a bigger play than cottontails, because 
their pelts bring up to 75¢ apiece. The heaviest hunting 
will be done in the western counties but most oi the state 
has a good supply. 

Last winter was the biggest ever for hunting foxes from 
the air in North Dakota. Hunting ’em on foot also holds 
a lot of possibilities, largety unexplored. 
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WHAT TO DO IN DECEMBER 








December is rabbit month in Michigan—cottontails in 


the southern half of the lower peninsula, snowshoes from 


there north. Hunting is best as soon as tracking snow comes. 


The snowshoe population goes largely unharvested and 
a week-end in the evergreen swamps of the north any 
time this month holds bright possibilities for a man with 
a hound. 

As soon as snow comes bobcat hunting with trained, 
deerproof dogs will lure a small but highly enthusiastic 
following to the tangled swamps in the northern half of 
the lower peninsula. It’s rugged and rough, but hard to 
beat and has possibilities in other states. 


What does Kentucky offer? Ducks, quail, and ruffed 
grouse. There'll be more ducks on Kentucky Lake and in 
the counties along the Ohio and Mississippi west of Owens- 
boro this month than in November, and the season runs 
until January 11. 


Qauair The same area is hot this year and so are the 
counties along the Tennessee border and on the fringe of 
the mountains in eastern Kentucky. Late-December quail 
shooting is likely to be the year’s best. For grouse try the 
Cumberland National Forest. 

Kentucky game men would welcome a reduction in the 
fox population, especially in the eastern part of the state, 
where a rabies outbreak is still rated serious among grays. 


The majority of Kansas sportsmen will do little hunting 


TURTLES THROUGH THE ICE ag 


Here’s a new winter pastime: At the start of ice-fishing 
season, hunt turtles under the ice while it’s still thin and 
clear. 

Sportsmen in Ohio who use this method report taking 
as rhany as 300 turtles in a week. Pick a time when the 
ice is snow-free and not more than three inches thick, and 
locate a shallow area frequented by snappers or rubber- 
backs. Search around submerged stumps, logs, and 
drowned brush. You may locate the turtles on bottom, 
or swimming lazily with their backs against the ice. 

Once a turtle is spotted, make fast work of chopping 
a hole over him, or ahead of him if he’s moving. Use a 
snag hook or gaff, or reach down and grab him—where 
he can’t grab back. 
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this month except for waterfowl (goose season ends Dec. 
5, ducks Dec. 20), and they’ll miss some good fun as a 
result. Rabbits are plentiful over the entire state, jacks in 
the west, cottontails in the east, and a Kansas rabbit packs 
as much action as a rabbit anywhere. Try jacks with a 
scope-sighted varmint rifle, cottontails with shotgun and 
a hound. 

In Ohio it’s coon, rabbits, ruffed grouse, and ducks, 
with a late season on pheasants as a special inducement. 


Ohio leads the Midwest as a coon-hunting state, and if 
weather conditions are right the after-dark boys will get 
their fastest action this month. The same goes for cotton- 
tail hunters. 


Ruffed grouse are neglected in Ohio and the season has 
been extended to Jan. 31 to encourage a bigger harvest. 
If | were a grouse-dog owner living in a neighboring 
state and hadn‘t had my fill cf bird shooting, I’d head 
for the wooded country of eastern or southeastern Ohio 
any time now. Once on location, I’d look for tangles of 
wild grape. Hunters spoke highly of Columbiana County 
last season. 


Freeze-up along Lake Erie will send duck hunters to 
the rivers in central and southern Ohio. They do all right, 
too. 

Late pheasant hunting in Ohio will be limited to an ex- 
perimental season running through New Year’s Day, on 
five public hunting areas: Delaware Reservoir north of 
Columbus, Maumee State Forest near Toledo, Resthaven 
70 miles west of Cleveland, Spring Valley in Warren and 
Greene Counties, and Killdeer Plains in Wyandot County. 
Any of these areas are worth a play. 


South Dakota has rabbits to burn, both cottontails and 
jacks, mostly east of the Missouri. Winter drives for the 
jacks draw a pretty fair following (for pelts and food, as 
well as fun) but nobody does much about the cottontails. 

Elmer Peterson, director of the game and fish depart- 
ment, tells me his outfit would welcome a far heavier rab- 
bit kill. In periods of deep snow both jacks and cottontails 
make nuisances of themselves by girdling trees in shelter 
belts. A man with a couple of beagles could have a lively 
time all winter in that state. 


lowa bulges with hunting opportunities this month, with 
ducks and rabbits in lead place and quail shooting in full 
stride in the south-central counties. Duck season runs 
through Dec. 14, rabbits to the end of January. 


GO SOUTH FOR MALLARDS 


Midwestern duck hunters with a yen to go abroad for a 
red-hot late-season fling would do well to migrate down 
to Stuttgart, in southeastern Arkansas, any time in 
December. 

That's one of the great mallard capitals of the country 
—big flocks of greenheads start to build up in late Nov- 
ember. Major rest areas and plenty of feed hold ‘em 
through the entire season. Most of the shooting is done 
on flooded pin-oak flats, without blinds. 

“December weather down here isn’t too cold and our 
ducks aren‘t too shy. Come on down.” That’s how Tom 
Mull of the game and fish department put the bait in front 
of me when I talked with him a few weeks ago. 


The boys who know their mallard shooting will kill 
ducks right up to the last day unless heavy snow covers 
the waste corn in the fields. Check spring holes, drain-tile 
openings in drainage ditches, and riffle areas in rivers 
and streams, 

For the most part cottontail hunters take full advan- 
tage of their opportunities in the southern half of lowa, 
but rabbits are neglected in the northern half of the state. 


Cone hunting will be fast or slow, depending on weather. 
Community hunts for foxes, using the circle method, are 
zooming in popularity and December will see them under 
way again. Whatever your tastes, this is a prime month 
for shotgunning in Iowa. 

December is a top-flight time for rabbits and squirrels 
in Minnesota. Squirrel season runs through the month, 
rabbit season to March 1. 


e For squirrels, both gray and fox, try the timbered river 
bottoms and hardwood country in central Minnesota. The 
southern and western farming country has jackrabbits, 
the evergreen swamps of the north has snowshoes, and 
most of the state has cottontails, with the southern and 
western half the best bet. 

Bobcats deserve a bigger play than they get. Foxes are 
pretty well utilized, with something like 50 packs of fox- 
hounds scattered around the state. 


December will see the wind-up of duck hunting in Ne- 
braska (season open through the 18th), but if weather 
conditions are right, there'll be good shooting on the upper 
Platte and Republican Rivers in the southwest corner of 
the state. Rabbits and squirrels also are hot items. 


Indiana duck and quail hunters who know their way 
around and are willing to face a little bad weather count 
December their top month. 

If freeze-up is late, Lakes Manitou, Wawassee, and 
Maxinkuckee will hit their peak on bluebills, canvas- 
backs, late mallards, and blacks toward the end of the 
season. The shorelines of all are heavily built up, but 
float blinds in open water turn the trick. 


A itter freeze-up Hoosier hunters go south to the White, 
Wabash, and Ohio river valleys, where the big winter con- 
centrations of ducks start to gather early in December. 
The hottest area, with cornfields supplying feed, is on 
the two branches of the White, in the vicinity of the Crane 
Naval Depot, one of Indiana’s major game sanctuaries. 
Hunters are warned that there are no liveries where the 
hunting is best. Take your own boats. Next to this spot 
try the Wabash and the Hovey Lake State Game Area. 


From Thanksgiving until the season closes December 20, 
Hoosier quail hunting is in its heyday. The south-central 
section of the state is the hot area. My scouts advise me 
to put Jennings, Scott, and Jackson Counties at the head 
of the list. 

Cottontails are abundant over most of Indiana this 
year and rabbit and coon hunting could both stand a 
heavier play than they will get the next few weeks. 


“Anybody who labels December a banner month for 
sportsmen in Wisconsin is so right.” That’s how a friend 
in the know sums up the situation. 

The Badger State has a ruffed-grouse season in the 
southwestern counties, ending two days before Christmas, 





that’s a lulu. The best of the hunting is in the rough bluff 
country along the Mississippi, and those who have tried 
it report it’s the fastest wing shooting they’ve ever had. 


Wisconsin‘s squirrel season ends New Year’s Day and 
veteran squirrel hunters know there’s no better time than 
December, when the leaves are down and the ground is 
snow-covered. 

Coon hunters can look for lively going until cold 
weather drives the ringtails to den. Most rabbit hunters 
also consider December their prize month—cottontails in 
the southern counties, snowshoes in the north. 


I: I were a Missourian I’d plan a three-pronged cam- 
paign this month, for rabbits, ducks, and coon. And if the 
fall is late, I’d also deal myself-a few days of quail shooting. 

The big flights of ducks won’t show up in the Bootheel 
and the Delta country of southeastern Missouri much be- 
fore Dec. 1 if things are on schedule. Then there'll be a 
hot time until the season closes on Jan. 3. 

Cover freezes down in Missouri about this time, unless 
the season is ahead of schedule, and quail hunting takes a 
sharp turn for the better. Rabbit hunting will be at a peak 
in the next few weeks and coon and possum hunters are 
just coming into their own. 


Where to head for? Well, as fall goes along hunting con- 
ditions are likely to be better in southern Missouri. Many 
sportsmen from the northern counties migrate to the 
Ozarks for their December fun. Dan Saults of the con- 
servation department picks west-central Missouri as the 
best place for rabbits now, the area a little farther 
south for quail, southeast Missouri for waterfowl, and 
the Ozarks and Missouri valley for possum and coon. 
But he adds that December rabbit, coon, and quail hunt- 
ing promises to be lively all over the state this year. 


THE LUNKERS OF 1956 


This seems like a good time to look back over the year 
and see how fishermen fared on the lakes and streams of 
the Midwest. Here are a handful of the outstanding catches. 
They set no world records, they may not even be the big- 
gest fish taken, but they’re big enough to prove that 1956 
was a good year for anglers around this beat. 


It was a great year for muskies. The biggest I know 
about was a 50-pounder taken in Minocqua Lake, Wis- 
consin, but I haven’t found out who caught it. Bill Craw- 
ford of Appleton accounted for one of 42 pounds 9 ounces 
in the Chippewa Flowage in the same state. 


Mrs. Raymond Wheeler, a Howe, Nebraska, housewife, 
proved that gals can hunt muskies, too. She landed a 
41'2-pounder in Leech Lake, Minnesota. Mrs. Jean Try- 
vanen of Minneapolis followed by hauling in a 35- 
pounder from Little Boy Lake, also in Minnesota. Then 
Mrs. Harold Bridges of Federal Dam took a 33-pounder, 
also in Leech Lake. 


Fishivg in the Chippewa Flowage, Francis Packard of 
Bettendorf, lowa, took a 5l-incher that weighed 40% 
pounds, and Allen Meyer of Parkersburg, Iowa, landed a 
40-pounder in Leech Lake. 

Jerry Bialke’s Leech Lake fish wasn’t so big, 33 pounds, 
but it was big enough considering that Jerry, from Whip- 
holt, Minnesota, is only 14 years old. John Hayek’s 30- 


HEADACHE FOR HOUND MEN 


“ 
One man’s meat is another’s poison” is as true in 
hunting as anywhere else. While deer hurters re- 
joice at the steady spread of whitetails in areas that 
had none a few years ago, coon and rabbit hunters 
are finding the growing herds a pain in the neck. 
The reason? A lot of coon and rabbit hounds de- 
light in taking a deer track if given the chance, and 
once a dog starts to run deer he’s close to useless for 
anything else. 
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e I know snowshoe-rabbit fans in Michigan, Wiscon- 
- sin, and Minnesota, who've given up hunting the 
* big hares because a rabbit hunt is almost sure to 
e wind up as a deer chase. Rabbit hunters are run- 
Z ning into the same problem all across the Midwest. 
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Coon hunters are also starting to gripe about deer 
interfering with their sport. I’ve known of half a 
dozen cases this fall in which young hounds, just 
starting out, turned into deer dogs—thus ruining 
promising careers. 

The remedy? Deerproof your dog as part of his 
basic training. But that’s easier said than done in 
places where the dog is likely to blunder across a 
smoking-hot deer track at any time. 


pounder from Crow Lake, Ontario, wasn’t big either—but 
it was his first muskie. 


The part of the country a fish comes from has a lot to do 
with its size. The 22-pound muskellunge landed in Ken- 
tucky’s Drakes Creek by Dr. William Shreve of Bowling 
Green sounds like a minnow contrasted with the Wiscon- 
sin and Minnesota fish. Same holds true of the 21-pounder 
taken in Barren River by John Gaines, also of Bowling 
Green, and the 18-pounder J. M. Clayton of Moorehead 
hauled out of Licking River. But all three were very good 
muskies for Kentucky. 


= bigmouth bass that I heard about was knocked 
off in Missouri’s Lake Norfork by Mrs. Tete Hedride, of 
Tulsa, Oklahoma. It lacked only one ounce of weighing 
10 pounds. C. M. Payton of Louisville coaxed a 9-pound 
12-ounce largemouth out of Dale Hollow Lake in Ken- 
tucky. In the same state Pat McGarey of Morehead boated 
a 9-pounder in Park Lake, and in Ohio, Frank Todor of 
Youngstown matched McGarey’s bass with a 9-pounder 
taken through the ice on Beaver Lake in January. 


On my list of smallmouth bass, honors go to a 6-pound 
5-ounce fish out of Kentucky’s Big Sandy River, taken by 
W. A. Toney, of Paintsville; one of 6 pounds 3 ounces 
(the weight was boosted by a 1-pound turtle, half di- 
gested, in the stomach) caught in Basswood Lake near 
Ely, Minnesota, by Elmer Caver of Batesville, Indiana; a 
6-pounder from Dale Hollow Lake, landed by David 
Hayes of Leitchfield, Kentucky, who startled the fishing 
world with a record 11-pound 15-ounce smallmouth in 
the summer of 1955; and the 5-pound 7-ounce fish that 
Jerry Laurie of Joliet took in the DuPage River in Illinois. 


Northern pike? That’s easily settled. When Harvey 
Glorvick hoisted a 40-pounder out of Basswood Lake he 





set a new Minnesota record and almost certainly nailed 
down the 1956 title. Close on his heels was Harry Ashton 
of Solon, Ohio, who landed a 35¥2-pound, 46'2-inch 
northern in the headwaters of the Spanish River in a re- 
mote section of Ontario. Third place goes to Alvin Towle 
of Fortville, Indiana, for a 31-pound 2-ounce pike taken 
in Wisconsin’s Chain Lake. 


So far as | know, nobody beat the 16-pound 11-ounce 
walleye taken by Merle Pulliam of Davenport, lowa, in 
Burntside Lake, Minnesota. But Blair Chapman of Minne- 
waukon, North Dakota, came close. His walleye, landed 
in Wood Lake in his home state, weighed 152 pounds. 
And Ira Tucker of Campbellsville, Kentucky, did all right, 
too. His 31'2-incher, hooked on the headwaters of Wolf 
Creek, tipped the scales at 11 pounds. 


The biggest brown trout ever caught in Michigan didn’t 
fall to hook and line. Weighing 19 pounds 4 ounces (332 
inches long and 21 in girth) it was brought up in a net in 
Lake Michigan on August 28 by Robert Bjorkquist, Man- 
istee commercial fisherman. Experts calculated the fish 
was 10 years old, but because of a law protecting browns, 
Bjorkquist didn’t even get to keep his catch. 


A 47'2-pound lake trout, 45 inches long and 33 in 
girth, was probably the best caught this year. Carl Hergut 
of Columbus, Ohio, took it from Gods River in Northern 
Manitoba. The same river also yielded a 432-pounder 
to Frederick Leopold of Burlington, lowa. 


The flathead catfish division turned up a couple of real 
whoppers, one of 74'2 pounds caught by Joe Roberts of 
Paducah, Kentucky, and the other, 70 pounds, taken in 
Green River by Raymond Gates and Howard Holland of 
Central City, Kentucky. And Norman Beth nailed a 60- 
pound blue cat, using cut shad at the Kentucky Dam boat 
basin. 


Noboay that I know of came very close to the 24-pound 
channel cat taken in Kansas by Al Mize of Topeka and 
Ray Hopkins of Texas, but Leonard Carruthers of Topeka, 
with a 2134-pounder taken in Lake Shawnee, Kansas, 
wasn't too far behind. Bill Boers of Cleveland did all right, 
too. His forktail weighed 17 pounds 9 ounces. 

The summer turned up a 3-pound 9-ounce crappie from 
Kentucky Lake; one of 3 pounds 4 ounces in Beeds Lake 
near Hampton, Iowa; and another that weighed 3 pounds 
2 ounces in Kansas. 


North Dakota reported a 6-pound sauger landed in the 
tailrace below Garrison Dam, and another of 5 pounds 
taken in the same waters the same day. Louis Garufel of 
Riverdale caught the big one, Dr. R. S. Montague of 
Bismarck the 5-pounder. Both were unusually large for 
sand pike. 


And while we're chalking up big and unusual catches, it 
wouldn‘t do to overlook the giant alligator gar landed by 
Herschel Springer of Hornersville, Missouri, in a drainage 
ditch there. It measured 7 feet 8 inches and weighed be- 
tween 220 and 230 pounds. 

Earlier Springer had set a gar record for Missouri with 
a 130-pounder from the same ditch. He snagged that one 
with a gaff and it took him 30 minutes to land it. Con- 
vinced there were bigger gar in the ditch, he set a baited 
hook overnight and found the monster on his line the next 
morning. Using a grabhook, it took him an hour to get 
that one out of the water. 


And to wind things up, Jack Harden of Madison, Wis- 
consin, took two 30-inch northern pike on two successive 
casts in the Menominee River near Niagara—and found 
that each had swallowed a small duckling shortly before. 


COTTONTAIL CARNIVAL 


Ii things go as planned, 150 to 200 cottontail rabbits 
will be killed by archers (no guns allowed) in a one-day 
hunt on 800 acres of farmland near Perry, in south-cen- 
tral Michigan. Sunday, Dec. 9, is the red-letter day. 


Limited to bowmen helped by hounds, this gunless event 
will be operated under the same rules as last year, when 
1,500 archers using about 50 dogs killed 171 rabbits be- 
fore a gallery of some 3,500 spectators. Hunters came 
from as far away as Detroit and Cheboygan, with a scat- 
tering of nonresidents from Ohio. 


The event is sponsored by the Perry Lions Club on land 
owned or leased by Stylie Ferris, an enthusiastic sports- 
man-archer. This year’s: hunt promises to attract 2,000 to 
3,000 participants and a much bigger gallery. 

The hunt, which originated in 1953, will be open to the 
public. Registration fee is $2, with the money going into 
a fund to build tennis courts and a skating rink at Perry 
High School. The list of prizes will total $1,500 to $2,000. 
Hunters may bring their own rabbit dogs, if they wish, and 
some dogs will be supplied by clubs from near-by cities. 


The archers are divided into groups, and each group is 
assigned its own territory. The hunters then move through 
the cover in a broken line, with the hounds working ahead 
of them. Cottontails dodge and twist in all directions, and 
actually run between the feet of archers. 


Here’s a hint for sportsmen’s clubs in Kansas, Nebraska, ” 
and the Dakotas, where jackrabbits are over-abundant 
and, in many areas, an outright pest. Why not organize 
circle rabbit hunts for archers this winter, patterned after 
the cottontail hunt at Perry, Michigan? They could provide 

a lot of excitement and fun, and a fair kill. 


HOTSPOT SLUMPS 


P heasant hunting on Pelee Island, Ontario’s famed ring- 
neck Mecca in Lake Erie off Sandusky, Ohio, took a nose 
dive this fall. A sharp slump in the pheasant population 
made it necessary to import and release 3,000 pen-reared 
cock birds shortly before the season opened. Shooting 
was limited to two days, with a season limit of six cocks. 
Only 900 nonresidents were granted permits. 


A year ago, with more than 1,000 visitors on the island, 
each hunter was allowed a season limit of eight cocks and 
four hens. Overshooting of hens last year, coupled with a 
wet nesting season, is blamed for the drop. 

Popularity of the island as a pheasant hotspot continues 
high despite the rising cost of a hunt. Nonresident license 
fee is $21, plus a $35 township permit. 

—Ben East, Midwest Field Editor 





WHITE CHRISTMAS or sunny? A glance at 
the English-made barometer will tell. Fore- 
casts weather accurately, 24 hours in ad- 
vance. Mounted in a gold, hand-finished 
wood frame, topped by American eagle. 
Replica of Early American model. Inch and 
millibar scales. $13.95 ppd., Lincoln Prod- 
ucts, Dept. Ol, 53 E. 41 St., N.Y. 17. 


A RUG IN WOLF’S CLOTHING! A hand- 
some, genuine wolf pelt rug will give that 
extra added touch to den, fireplace, wall or 
bedside. A cozy item for any man. This 
luxurious rug, in natural color is $12.50 
postpaid from Wallfrin Industries, Dept. 
OL-2, 914 Cortelyou Road, Brooklyn 18, 
New York. 








PORTABLE CAR COVER 

Protect Against RAIN* SUN * DUST 

Long-lasting plastic, $ 

folds compactly, off La 

and on in a jiffy, 

sturdy elastic binding 

gives extra security. State make, model and year 
Send $6.95 plus 35¢ postage or sent C.0.D. 

Extra Heavy Plastic Gauge $8.95 + 45¢ postage. 

BEA SALES, Dept. B-13 125 E. 46th St., New York 17 


_902 N. Los Angeles St., Anaheim, Calif. 


MORE TIME FOR FISHING FUN 


A & H HOOK REMOVER 


URAC Ie HOON Ht 


WORKS INSTANTLY—EVEN IN THE DARK 
Immediate release of swallowed hooks. No 
peering or poking. Simply pass line through 
slot in knob and slide remover down to hook 
Shank pulls through hollow center, hook 
point seats in teeth on circular head. Treble 
hooks, too! Never a struggle. Small end for 
pan fish, etc. Large end for the big ones 
Tough plastic—appr 7” long. If your dealer 

cannot supply, order direct today. SOc each 
pacrrsae | 

A & H TACKLE CO., Dept. 0-12 





io 


{ | Surplus Twist ") 
For hand or electric drills 
Brand new, genuine hard 
ened carbon tool steel drills 
from 1/16” through 1 
Each drill designed ; 
tempered to give 1800 drill 
ings througt teel, alumi 
num, iron, wood, plastic 
Sells in the stores for up 
to $6 be 
complete set postpaid 82 
MONEY BACK IF YOU DON’T AGREE 
THIS IS THE BEST TOOL VALUE EVER!! 


Send Check, Cash, Money Order, WE PAY 
POSTAGE .. . If C. O. D. You Pay Postage. 





Se SS SS SS SSS SHS See See eS ee ee 
° SCOTT-MITCHELL HOUSE, Inc. 
g DEPT 3212, 611 BROADWAY, N.Y. 12, N.Y. g 
te 


MORE VALUE Fes 
p= ee 


BUY WITH 
CONFIDENCE 


T0 50% 
and more 
vcesapeacs ILLUSTRATED 

from Estotes, 

carer: CATALOG 

Unredeemed - 
pledges 


VALUES FROM $10 TO $10.000 





AL 1 

0 5 Baie WTA 
Berman’ $ Diamond Loan Bank 
Dept. OL—BERMAN BLDG., BALTO. 1, MD. 




















All-In- One Gun Cleaner ‘ 


For all makes and models of Firearms { / 
. Pg of steel able for long 
fe Small cman to go in shirt § 4 
light , 


cles aning 

without disma antling. 

@ May be used as a game string 

@ To be used with a cloth thre nc 
loop at either end of 

and pulled through gun barrel 
DEALERS: Write $1.5 

for quantity prices. x 


L. & D. Lyons, Downing, rae 


IFTWAE a IMPORTED 2 


LUFTWAFFE 
oN GERMANY ; 


(Air Force) 


of the German Reich 


BRAND NEW, World War |i's most rare and 

prized souvenir — the dress dagger of 

officers in Hitler's Nazi Air Force — 

recreated in fine steel with minute 5° 


accuracy. Ivory-like handle, silver cord 
wrapped swastika pommel, luftwaffe eagle 
and swastika guard. 10” fine solingen blade, 
152 overall. A must for every den and wall 
collection. No sheaths. 10-day money back / \ 
guarantee. TO ORDER: send check, cash “ 
or mo. For U.S., A.P.0. & F.P.0. air mail 

add 80c per knife. Sorry, no C.0.0.'s. \ 
Calif. resid. add 4% state tax 


fp / \ S 
postpaid 





&S wordsman 


303 ARMORY BLDG., 1165 East Colerade Street 





Pasadena, California 








B KIDS! “BIG” RACKET 
Make your Bike sound and feel 
like a real Motereycle. Adjust- 
able amplifier for normal or 
loud noise. Simply 
attached with screw- - $150 
driver, only 
BIG RACKET MFG. co. 
Box 2121 Colorado Springs 6, Colo. 








New Color tabula of italian 
FREE: / ACCORDIONS 


OR Low Down Payment; 
SAVE 50x MORE Easy Terms! 
® 5DAYS FREE TRIAL! Buy direct at unheard- 
of savings! America’s bigges aoe . 
fers finest Italian makes 
Select from newest models! Easy to learn—F REE 
panes tudy a sane ins accepted. rite 
r big ‘Soler catalog and s octal low wholesale 
B- ~Hoy FREE— write AT 
ACCORDION MANUFACTURERS AND WH 
2003 West Chicago Ave., 


Wipe scales of with « few easy strokes. 
Scales do net My. Rinses easih 
REMOVES ICE and SLEET! 
Windshields cleaned with « few easy 
strokes. All plestic will net scratch 


SANSacnog 


gies. 
At tackle dealers or write | ‘ur 


HARSHBARGER PROQUCTS CO. 
206 MARQUETTE BLDG, + DETROIT 26, MICH. 


ou ESA RS OUTLE 
Dept. OL. 126 Chicago 22, , Uinois 


USE WINCHESTER AND 
REMINGTON AMMO IN 


ITAIN’S 
».1 RIFLE 


$100 Value Only 


$2995 
NTERS! 


THE FAMOUS 
S.M.L.E. 
NO. 1 MARK Ill 


You cannot duplicate this qual- 
ity, superb accuracy, rugged de- 
pendability, game killing power 
in a commercial rifle for less 
than 100.00! We have a limited 
quantity imported directly by us 
now in our warehouse. 


Pa. 


= 


ORDER WHILE THEY LAST! 
Rugged 10-Shot Bolt Action 
Used by British Regular Army 
and all Empire forces through- 
out World War II, and through 
the prese nt day. The No. 1 Mark 
Ill, M.L.E. (Short Magazine 
Lee Enfield) has probably killed 
more kinds of big game than any 
other single rifle. It has been 
used with devastating results in 
India, Africa, Malaya, Asia, 
South America, Canada and the 
U.S. This is the “British Spring- 
field’’ that fought World War II 
from Dunkirk to Singapore and 
back through Normandy. 


Ours are not the “hurry-up” 
wartime models with stamped 
parts. These are late prewar 
make with all MILLED PARTS. 
They are guaranteed very good 
and bear the traditional British 
proofhouse and British Royal 
ordnance marks. 





SPECIFICATIONS: 

Bbl. length: 25” 
overall 3’8”. 

Weight: approx. 8/2 Ibs. 

Sights: Blade front 
Open U notch rear 
Adjust. to 2000 yds. 

Positive Safety 

Walnut Stock 

10-Shot Magazine 


SOFTNOSE SFORTING 
AMMUNITION 

303 Cal. : 

Softnose sporting ammo 
is manufactured in U.S. by 
Winchester, Western, Pe- 
ters and Remington, avail- 
able at all sporting goods 
stores. MILITARY TARGET 
AMMO. is available from 
us at $7.50 per 100 rds 


FREE WITH EACH GUN 
Official British sling suit- 
able for both target and 

hunting plus 20 rounds 
of military ammo., offi- 
cial cleaning kit 


TO ORDER: Send check, 
ou ash or money order. 

1/4, deposit or more on 

orders sent C. 

Calif. resid. add 4% 
state tax. Ail orders 
shipped express chgs. 
collect F.O.B. Pasa- 

dena. 





IN CANADA: Order 
(without red tape) 
rifles Spd. from 
G. K. Harper Co., 

420 Roosevelt 
Ave., Ottawa 3. 


J 


OFFICIAL BAYONDT.... ° a bested 


Dealer 
Inquiries 
Invited 


GOLDEN STATE 
ARMS CORP 20: armory aise 


1165 E. Colorado Street, Pasadena 1, California 
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PRECISION SWISS 
SNIPER RIFLE 
30 CAL. 


30 caliber, 12 shot re- 
peating straight pull rifle 
with detachable maga- 
zine. Manufactured with 
the same precision, dura- 
bility, and quality found 
only in Swiss craftsman- 
ship. Ballistics compare 
favorably with 30-06. 


As new. AMMUNITION hig eaead A 
per box, $2.00. e beginner. As new. 


$1295 SPECIAL 


Send check or money order. California residents add 4% tax. 


United States Arms & Munitions Co., Dept. L-1 


P. O. BOX 64592 @ RANCHO STATION @ LOS ANGELES 64, CALIFORNIA 


Christmas 


$1495 for indoor life 


38 S&W 
Enfield 


Revolver. Used by Allied troops on their 
famous raids in World War II. Shoots 
standard 38 S&W ammunition. A quick 
action, fast handling, effective, and de- 
pendable weapon, even in the hands of 


22 Long Rifle 
Ammunition 


$9.00 
per 1000 


FOR THAT MAN-ABOUT-THE-HOUSE who 
has everything! A new, easy way to drive 
small nails, screws. Insert nail into nozzle 
(magnetic tip holds it firm), place nozzle 
against wood, press handle—and nail has 
been driven—sans bruised fingers. For nails 
up to %4” dia. $2 ppd., Hollis Co., 1133 











BANTAM ~©.95 


COMPLETE SPINNING OUTFIT 


% ROD 


COMPLETE 25 PC. FRESH WATER SPINNING OUTFIT 
contains: Compac Olympic 5’, 2-pc., 2% oz. fast tip 


action black tubular glass spin rod with non-fouling 

oe REEL guides, wrapped in golden silk (rod sold separately: 
order no. 150-2 @ $4.50 postpaid). Compac Bantam gold 
*k LINE & black ‘‘Tu-Tone” spin ree! with super-silent reinforced 


HOOKS 


ten 


nylon gear, anti return, full bail pick up, adjustable » Pe < 
drag, wt. 4% oz. (reel sold separately: order no. ) 
F450 @ $4.50 postpaid). Also 100 yds. Genuine Tynex limp 0) 


¥* SWIVELS 44 se monofilament line (exactly fills Bantam reel), and 


ompac super-sharp loose hooks, six Compac snelied ~ “< 


_— 


AT YOUR DEALER'S NOW! nooks, and six spin snap swivels. order no. KT1, postpaid for $9.95 ~~ 
IF YOUR DEALER CANNOT SUPPLY YOU, SEND CHECK, CASH OR MONEY ORDER DIRECT TO: 
COMMERCE PACIFIC INC., Dept. 10, 2216 S. Broadway, Los Angeles 7, California 


set 300 extra balls, $1 
e Sturdy hardwood stock 
eextra rubber e target 

e 45 heavy steel ball 


f 


You saw it on TV! 
You can't $] 35 
throw it 2% 072. 
away ! size a 
Imported Laminated Birch. 
For children, adults. 
5 oz. size 1.75 


STARK MFG. CO. 1718 WALNUT ST., ALLENTOWN, PA. 
WONDER BARGAIN BOX STOP THE COLD/ DUCK =IT py! 


Contains many items of assorted fishing 


tackle. Top merchandise consisting of new | 


samples; items we have too little stock 
to catalog or in which we are over- 
stocked. Satisfaction guaranteed! 


\ JUNIOR (Value, $3 to $5) $1.00 
Post \ SENIOR (Value, $5 to $10) $1.95 
Paid DELUXE (Value, $10 to $15) $4.95 


LIVE JUMBO GRUBS 


(Mousee) The Perfect Winter Bait for All Fish 

a Fish can't resist wiggly action. One 

baiting good for several catches. 

100 Grubs packed in plastic utility 

w| box with food for several weeks. 

Y Will live all winter without care. 
Order one or more boxes today. 

Box of 100 300 for $2.50 

Postpaid 600 for $4.50 

Sharp Hooks are essential for grubs and small min- 

—_ ere A = (Extra Sharp) SNELLED 

ize 6-8-10. Special Price 
(Free Carborundum Whetstone included) 18 for $1.00 


APPROVED PRODUCTS CO., BOX 8—ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





Design and assemble all kinds of lures 
and spinners, Our Baitmaker’s Bible will 
teach you 

bait making. 


Hundreds of tips. 


SPINNER AND INSTRUCTION KIT +200 | 
blades, 
Bible | 


Contains 12 different spinner 

wire-twisting tool, Baitmaker’s 

and catalog for only $1.25 
Write for FREE Catalog 


FINNYSPORTS 


2665XA Monroe Toledo 6, Ohio 


Real comfort in cold $998 | 


Posted 


climates for sports- 


men. Excellent camouflage | 


Broadway, Dept. SU, N.Y. 10. 








FIBERGLAS LINED 


ALCAN HAT 


NEW 


KEEP WARM—comfortable 


in the coldest weather. 
The new ‘‘Alcan’’ with special Fiberglas thermal lining 
is the warmest, most comfortable hat you'll ever wear 
Water-sealed poplin top. Choice of red-black plaid, red 
fur. Also in all brown, all gray or all red. Sizes 6% to 8 
ONLY $4.95 postpaid or C.O.D. plus charges. Deluxe Alcan 
with rich suede leather top, (in above colors) $7.95. Money 
back guarantee. The Alcan makes an ideal gift too 


FIBERGLAS LINED “ALCAN” MITTS 

Good For 30° Below 

warmest sportsman §s 

Arctic testec 

weight. Always soft 
fortable Red leather facing 
Water-sealed, impregnol popli: 
back Small, mediun large 
sizes with hunter’s split palm 
(right or left) optional. $4.95 
postpaid or C.O.D. plus charges 
Guaranteed Write for new 

| Catalog 

| 


B WILLIAM GALLAGHER CO. 


612 N. Leroy St., Fenton 2, Michigan 


The 
made 


mitts 





for stalking ducks, deer, etc. | 


Keeps face, neck, and ears 
warm during long exposure. 


Worn over face or under chin. | 


Heavy, durable yet soft and 


flexible. Fits all head sizes. | 


100% wool. Send $1.98 to 
WOOLWEAR COMPANY 


Box 15-A San Gabviel, Calif. 








rets and tricks’’ of | 


like to be the 


FASTEST GUN ALIVE ’ 
And the Most Accurate 
Lightning 22 cai. LR. $39.95 \oShoe 
That's what thousands say about the Whitney 
LIGHTNING pistol. For sportsman, hunter or 
collector. Recommended by Leading Authorities. 
ORDER NOW’! Send $10.00 down, bal C.O.D. 
’ 6 months’ subscription to Guns magazine with each 
order for a Lightning. Send check or money order today! 


&Godfrey Corp., 261 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. Dept.0-12 


OVERLOAD 
SPRINGS 


y G Per 
Pair 
tra capacity for all 


postpaid | ton trucks 
2000 LB. SIZE . ex 
$11.95 ? 


Front 
bs. ex- 
3 


For cars and trucks 
or rear. Gives 2000 1 
: 4 
500 or 
tra for all cars. 
Guaranteed 
ke, model Dealers 

wanted 


BRINKMAN MANUFACTURING CO. 
2315 Clay Dept. 5-D6 Topeka, Kansas 


EXQUISITE BUTTERFLY SET 


made by the fine jewelry craftsmen of Venice, 
Italy. Hand-fashioned butterflies are spun from 
sterling silver, delicately tinted in silvery blue 
and gold. An unusual gift of rare beauty. Pin 
17%” wide $5.50; earrings $3.85; magnificent 
7\y" bracelet (10 butterflies) $16.50. Special 
Price for Set, in velvet box, $24.00 ppd. Fed. 
tax incl, Add 35c for Speedy Air Delivery. 
Money Back Guarantee if not truly delighted. 


ALPINE IMPORTS 
Dept. O-8, 505 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 17, N. Y. 
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Shopping 
and outdoor life 


eo a2. 


FOR A TASTY CHRISTMAS DINNER smoke 
meat in a smoke house. Electricity heats 
hickory chips, achieves hot-smoked flavor 
in 2-4 hours, cures in 8-16 hours. Smokes 
20 Ibs. drip 
pan, meat hook, cord, hickory chips. $24.95 
ppd., Reuland Electric Co., Dept. OL-12, 


of meat. 3 removable racks, 


3001 Mission Rd., Alhambra, Calif. 





“ROUND SHE GOES and in a flash the can 
lid opens. A boon to sportsmen, the Vacur- 
maic realizes the best in wall type can 
Openers and attaches to car windows. 
Mounted on suction rubber disc with magnet 
for automatically lifting can lids. Push- 
button folding action. $4.95 ppd., Dazey 
Corp., Warne & Carter Aves., St. Louis 7, Mo. 











A real little jewel is this 
blank-firing miniature 
of the Frontier Colt .45 
(the famous Peacemaker) 
exact in detail even to 
revolving cylinder, load- 
ing gate, half and full 
cock etc. Chrome finish, 
mother-of-pearl grips. 
Comes in handsome wal- 
nut chest about the size 
of a pack of cigarets. A 
gem of the gunsmith’s 
art. With 25 cartridges, 
$27.50 ppd. MONEY- 
BACK GUARANTEE. 








ARMS & WEAPONS, —40-G East 40th St., N. Y. 16 
‘GENUINE COLT “PEACEMAKER” 
—NEW— 








LOW PRICES 


GUN CATALOGS 





JUMBO PHOTO CATALOG .... $1.00 
ANTIQUE & MODERN USED GUN BARGAINS 
COLT FRONTIER CATALOG... . 5c 








Big Stock of Guns-Parts-Holsters-Grips, Etc. 
E&MCO., Dept. D, 12418 Ventura Blvd., Studio City, Calif. 





UNCLAIMED BINOCULAR SHIPMENT— 5000 PAIR 






Message to OUTDOOR LIFE Readers 


We have beer, able to purchase a huge shipment of 
assorted binoculars of the popular nationally known 
brand which we have advertised for the past several 
years. These were collecting storage charges and 
were purchased by The Akron for about half their regu- 
lar value. As both local and by-mail customers of our 
two Los Angeles stores know, we always pass all 
savings on—and guarantee satisfaction or money-back 
These glasses are of the highest Japanese quality. 
Wide field, double prism, triple lens eye-pieces. All 
lenses coated both sides. Calibrated for individual 
focus and interpupillary distance. Cases are genuine 
pigskin with two pigskin straps and four protective 
lens caps. They are NEW and perfect in every respect. 
All orders filled within 3 days. 


SIX MODELS ON SPECIAL 

7 x 5 7 Power large objective. Identical to U. S. Army issue 
Most popular U. S.model. 

Regularly $40. 


SPECIAL price- $19.70 plus 10% Fed. Tax. 


8x40 & 20x60 & 


wipe ancte @ LONG JOHN §f 








7x35 ® 8x30 © 12x50 & 
stanparD & stanparp Mf  stanparp ‘eur taiaa Somes 
A compact and A fine glass for 4 A powerful glass nf sausch & Lomb §j ful binocular : 
powerful glass a allsportingevents insta rdlength style Standard made. Ideal for 
ways prized for (J Full siz lent neat ing @ An xtremely pop- [J range use, for boat 
its extremely field ifully accessor ular model for owners, varmint 
bright field. Reg 4 made Regularly $55 SPECIAL ¥ hunting - ca hunting. Regular- 
ularly $45.00 q $5. SPECIAL PRICE — $22.53 Py ly $69. SPECIAL a ly $98 PECIAL 


SPECIAL PRICE PRICF — $16.90 B optus 10% Fed. PRICE — $39.99 


$21.53 plus 10% ples 10% Fed. Tax. 
” Bf Tax : a | 


plus 10% Fed. plus 10% Fed. 
Tax. ‘ a Tax. ¢ f 





Fed. Tax. 
10-day money-back guar. Pay postman purchase price 
plus small postage and c.o.d. charge. Immediate 


_Z SEND NO MONE Y shipment. We pay postage if check sent with order. 


' ZAKRON 4402 SUNSET BLVD., LOS ANGELES 27, CALIF. 
























USSELL MOCCASINS 47 <> 
Everybody likes the Russell Oneido. They 
are so comfortable! Each pair is hand- 
sewed to individual measure from top- 

quality leathers. They’re perfect for Te 
fishing trips, boating, vacationing, 

or just plain loafing. Sizes for any y 
8 Franklin St. 


member of your family. See your 
Berlin, Wis. 


dealer or write the factory. 
Rll 


‘feng R 





True Moccasin Construction 





Send for 
Catalog 


MOCCASIN co. 

























carrying. Red, Yellow, Green or Blue. 

Only Scott Seats have been given the Green Dol- 
phin and Gold Medal Awards as the 
At your sporting goods dealer or write. 


$49-95 


Six other models 
from $8.95 


finest made. 


. For the Fisherman in Your Life 

e THE IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT IS A 

2 

, SCOTT DELUXE ARM REST SWIVEL CHAIR 

a Attaches easily to any boat seat. Swivels 360 degrees. 4) 
Upholstered weather-proof seat and backrest. All- aly 

@ metal with Nylon bearings. Folds compactly for 

e 

‘a 

=e 


708 Middle St. 
Archbold, Ohio 


SCOTT PORT-A-FOLD, INC. 
Scarce GERMAN MAUSER a 





Hurry! 




















Good condition, some stamped parts $34.95 
Last known Very good, '42 and earliet........... $39.95 
supply of AMMUNITION 
these accurate, hard- 8 mm (7.92) Military ammunition for target 
hitting, fast-handling, precision- shooting, 20 rds. $1.50; 100 rds. $7.50 
built guns. Ideal long range rifle for 8 mm (7.92) U.S. mfd., 170 gr. bullet for 
deer, elk, bear, etc. Pr ad-spaced - ready hunting. 20 rds. $4.30 
a7 ~” ? . money-back arantee! 
for, shooting. Overall 43172". barrel 23741: We. 30,ay emer nt tes charues collect. cod’s, send $5. 
+f. fn ‘ one " WINFIELD ARMS CORPORATION, Dest. . f° ow, 
gift for any sportsman or collector. S. Olive St., Los Angeles 15, Cal 
DECEMBER, 1956 19 
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WE PAY CASH«FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES PUBLISHED 
a 
by CHARLES C. WEST, Tryon, North Carolina 

A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 
AS | WAS LEAVING MY DUCK BLIND INSTEAD OF DOING A FADE-OUT THIS 3 1 FIRED ONE BARREL AT HIS HEAD, 

IN A SOUTH CAROLINA RICE FIELD, ORNERY RAZORBACK CHARGED ME! — BUT THE CHARGE HIT HIMIN THE 

1 CAME FACE TO FACE WITH AHUGE, LOINS AND DIDN'T STOP HIM = . = 


WICKEDLY TUSKED BOAR : : « 

















HIS HIND LEGS WERE PARALYZED. ON 7 AE 
WN lo 

HE KNOCKED THE SHOTGUN PING AT MY GUN.A TUSK OR HOOF Dar ast —— 

OUT OF MY HANDS, AND MUST'VE CAUGHT INTHE TRIGGER = SSS 


HURLED ME INTO THE DEEP MUCK 


ee OR ey + SSS 
: gates <= 





BUT A COUPLE GOT 
ME IN THE LEG 
2S = oe : 





THOSE FEW SECONDS WERE THE LONGEST 
AND MOST TERRIFYING OF MY LIFE.ISTILL 





CARRY A COUPLE OF BIRD SHOT IN MY 
LUCKILY FOR MEA FEW SECONDS LEFT LEG—- A REMINDER OF THE PIG THAT 
LATER HE COLLAPSED AND DIED ALMOST KILLED ME WITH MY OWN GUN. 
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Why does Hathaway recommend Viyella, shirts for fishing P 


IYELLA is spun near England’s Sher- 

L igenr Forest from a cunning mix- 

ture of lamb’s wool and long-staple 

Egyptian cotton. Result: it has all the 

warmth of wool—yet is so soft and light 
you scarcely know you’re wearing it. 

Get it damp with spray, or honest sweat. 

A Viyella shirt never packs solid or itches 

—never chafes your neck or wrists. Wear 


it in a cloudburst if you like. Viyella is 


absolutely unafraid of water. It refuses to 
shrink. Only one warning: choose a tartan 
you'll really want to dive with, because 
Viyella wears for years and years. 
Hathaway, the great New England 
shirtmakers, give Viyella the respectful 
tailoring it deserves. Run a sharp eye over 
the shirt in our picture. Note the big ocean 
pearl buttons, the fly-caster’s roominess 


around shoulders and elbows, the se1 upu- 


lous mati hing at poc kets and cuffs. You'll 


find the same pride of work in all twenty 
authentic Tartans now at better stores. 

IMPORTANT: never accept a substitute 
for Viyella. It has more puzzled imitators 
If you can’t find 
the real thing, write C. F. Hathaway, 
Waterville, Maine—or telephone OX ford 
7-5566 in New York. Every Viyella 
label. 


than any other fabric. 


rment bears a Viyell 














COOLER 
SMOKING 


STARTS WITH THE TOBACCO. 
| FOUND THAT OUT WHEN 
| SWITCHED TO 


EDGEWORTH 










ONLY EDGEWORTH IS CUT THIS WAY TO SMOKE 


8 10 10 DEGREES COOLER 


C. ONLY EDGEWORTH 
gives you slow burning, 
cool smoking “chunks.” 


B. FINE CUT SHREDS 
all right for cigarettes 
not so good for pipes 


A. BITS AND FLAKES 
burn hot and fast, bite 
the tongue 








experts agree that white burley is best of | 
all for pipes. But Edgeworth looks for a 
certain type of white burley, grown on 
well-drained land on sunny hillsides, just 
like fine wine grapes or fine coffee. Then 
these special burleys are aged for years 
before blending. This is another reason 
Edgeworth smokes cooler—8 to 10 de- 
grees cooler by actual test. 


EDGEWORTH’S EXCLUSIVE wrap- 
around pouch is heat-sealed. Moisture 
can’t get in—freshness can’t get out. 


Do you want cooler smoking too? Then 
do as smart smokers everywhere have 
done—switch to Edgeworth and prove 
the difference with your first wonderful 
pipeful. No other tobacco can duplicate 
the Edgeworth cut, because it’s actuaily 
“ready-rubbed” by an exclusive process. 
See in the picture what a difference this 
makes. Edgeworth’s even-sized chunks 
(Picture C) burn slow and cool, with 
never a touch of tongue bite. 


EDGEWORTH’S SPECIAL BURLEYS 


No one in over 50 years has ever equalled 
Edgeworth’s way with tobaccos. Tobacco 


MADE BY LARUS & BROTHER CO., INC. 
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA 


EDGEWORTH 


AMERICAS FINEST 
PIPE TOBACCO... 
CANADA'S FINEST TOO! 
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Relining Too Costly 












Question: The barrel on my 9 mm. sporter 
has been misused and is in poor condition. Do 
you think it would be practical to have it re- 
lined? (If so, I'll have to have it restocked.) — 
R. H. Randall, Okla. 













Answer: You might be able to put a liner in 
that barrel, but it would probably be more ex- 
pensive than to have a new barrel fitted. When 
a barrel is relined, one has to put a hole all the 
way through the old barrel, and then in effect 
make a new barrel to fit this hole and solder it 
in. Then by the time you get a new stock, you'll 
probably have spent more than enough money to 
buy a couple of new Model 70 Winchester rifles. 
Your project sounds something like taking the 
front bumper of an automobile and then building 
a new car around it, certainly no way to save a 


buck.—J.O’C. 







Patterns Compared 






Question: Please compare the patterns 
thrown by modified-choke and improved-cylinder 
20 gauge shotguns, with both 26 and 28-in. 
barrels, at 40 yd., in 30-in. circle, and with No. 
6 shot.—Cp/. Daniel C. Holliman, Calif. 












Answer: Your question is a tough one be- 
cause manufacturers have different notions as 
to what an improved cylinder or a modified 
choke is. I suppose the most commonly ac- 
cepted standard is that a full-choke gun (20, 16, 
12, or 10 gauge) should put at least 70 percent 
of the pellets from the shell into a 30-in. circle 
at 40 yd. 

Most manufacturers concede that the modified 
barrel should pattern about 60 percent, but some 
settle for a 55 percent. Their standards differ. 

This is complicated by the fact that the same 
barrel will usually pattern one size of shot bet- 
ter than ancther, and one load better than an- 
other. For instance, it’s quite common for a 
gun to pattern 75 percent witha trap load of 
No. 7%’s, but only 55 or 60 percent, let us 
say, with a maximum load of No. 6's. As a 
ruie the same shotgun will give a somewhat 
higher average with the new wadless crimps 
and the new wads which seal the powder gases 
out of the shot charge than it will with shells 
of the older type. 

Within limits, say from 26 to 32-in., barrel 
length has nothing to do with pattern density; 
as that’s controlled by ammunition used and type 
and amount of constriction at muzzle.—J. O’C. 



















Chilled Shot Only 






Question: In an argument I’ve contended that 
drop shot for shotguns is no longer made, and 
that all we have now is the chilled pellet. What 
do you say?—K. M. Burton, La. 






Answer: To simplify shot-shell manufacture, 
the so-called drop shot has been discontinued 
and the only shot loaded today is the so-called 
chilled shot, which, of course, is hardened. 
—J.O'C. 





Loads Are Too Potent 





Question: In handloading for my 300 H. & H. 
Magnum I've settled on 73 gr. of No. 4831 
powder with Remington cases and primers. I 
can only reload the cases two or three times, 
so I know that the pressure is very high. Could 
you estimate the velocity, and also what it is 











on a 150-gr. bullet with 77 gr. of No. 4831?— 
B. W. Clarkson, Utah. 


Answer: I’m not going to try to guess at 
the velocity of those loads of yours. It’s un- 
doubtedly very high, but so are your pressures 
This is shown by the fact that you can reload 
your cases so few times. I suggest that you 
refer to my article on pressures in February’s 
Shooting Department. I’d say that your pres- 
sures are certainly between 70,000 and 80,000 
pounds per square inch. For the love of Pete 
cut down those loads.—J.O’C. 


Overall Barrel Length 


Question: For both waterfowl and upland- 
game hunting, I’m getting a Winchester Model 
50 with a Cutts Compensator. Do you think an 
overall barrel length of 26 in. would be O.K.? 
How about the kick? —Russell Mace, Utah. 





Answer: That length with the skeet or 
spreader tube attached would be about right for 
the Cutts Comp. With the full-choke tube, over- 
all length will be longer because that tube is 
longer than the more open tubes. Get the steel 
cage because the gun will need that weight out 
front to balance the Model 50, which is a bit 
butt-heavy. Equipped with the Cutts Comp. 
that 12 gauge Model 50 will kick about like a 
20 gauge.—J.O’C. 


Some .35’s Compared 


Question: Please compare the .348 and .358 
Winchester cartridges and the .35 Whelen, 
Ackley, and Newton cartridges. And, are the 
last three loaded commercially and adapted to 
the .30/06 case?—-Gene Strandberg, Kans. 


Answer: The .348 and .358 cartridges are 
practically ballistic twins as far as bullet 
weight, velocity, and energy are concerned. 
Both use 200-gr. bullets at a muzzle velocity 
of over 2,500 feet per second, and 250-gr. bullets 
at over 2,200 f.p.s. 

The .35 Whelen is a wildcat with the .30/06 
case necked to .35. It will give a 250-gr. bullet 
a velocity of about 2,550 f.p.s. and, of course, 
is more powerful than the .348 and .358. The 
.350 Ackley is a .35 caliber on a shortened and 
blown-out .300 Magnum case. Overall length 
of the loaded cartridge is about like that of the 
-30/06. It too is a wildcat. 

The .35 Newton is an obsolete cartridge with 
a large, fat case with a head about the size 
of the .300 Magnum. If you want a potent .35 
with more soup than the .358 Winchester, your 
best bet is probably the .35 Whelen. 

ciowever, I think anyone who gets a wildcat 
when he can get a rifle with a standard car- 
tridge is just asking for trouble. What’s wrong 
with the .375 H. & H. Magnum? You can buy 


con porchess wmmmaiion eapahera-J.o'e. |i , = 7 ALMOST 6 SQUARE FEET 
SPORTSMAN'’S MAP of U. S. WILD- IN SIZE iia PINPOINTS 


28 Gauge Better in Skeet | LIFE is a striking decoration when 


framed and hung — when mounted on EVERY AMERICAN 


Question: Assuming that the barrels of both hardboard and varnished —or when 


my 28 gauge and my .410 are the same, which simply tacked to a bulletin board! GA AE BIRD & ANIMAL! 


would you say is better for skeet shooting?— 

Carl Lay, Ala. This limited edition, full-color map of America is covered with gorgeous paint- 
ings of every American game bird and animal — each one placed in exactly 
the state and area in which it is found! 








Answer: It’s a good deal easier to break a 
good score at skeet with a 28 gauge than with 


a .410, because you can get a wider pattern with Numbers under the pictures refer to an accompanying key which immediately 


the 28. Because of the long shot column, the 
-410 tends to string. its pellets out and throw a identifies each of the 128 species shown. 


long but narrow mass of shot that is more dif- | Printed on heavy art paper, this mural size (23” x 32144”) WILDLIFE MAP 
ficult to hit with.—J.O’C. | of AMERICA will become the focal point of interest wherever sportsmen 
| gather — in your clubroom, den, library or trophy room! Order now before 

410 Slug for Deer? fimited supply is exhausted. Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. 


Question: I’m thinking about buying a .410 
gauge shotgun to hunt deer with, using rifled M A ! L T a | ! Ss Cc @) U P .@] N | °o Ww ! 
slugs. What are your suggestions?—Wilfred ATTENTION — MARLIN FIREARMS CO., Department OL-12-6-B 
Miller, Mo. “” oat 
SCOUTMASTERS, 11 West 42nd Street, New York 36, N. Y. 


a , TEACHERS! 
nswer: I consider use of the .410 rifled slug | Please send me aid,_________ copies of the SPORTS- 
on deer to be unsportsmanlike. In the first | The SPORTSMAN’S MAN’S MAP UO U. s WILDLIFE. I enclose $2.00, check or 
Place, it’s very difficult to shoot a rifled slug | MAP of U. S. WILD- money order, for each map. Total amount enclosed $ —_ . 
accurately enough to place the shots well, unless LIFE is a fascinating Y back if ” fied 

the shotgun is equipped with special sights. In yisual aid for creating our money back i net extisfied. 
: J interest in comserva- 
the second place, the .410 rifled slug weighs tion, nature study, and 
only 93 gr. At 50 yd., average range, the re- | appreciation of Amer- 
maining velocity is only 1,180 feet per second ica’s vast forest and 
and the energy is only 295 foot pounds. The | wildlife resources! 
power is so low that a high proportion of the 

animals hit would merely be wounded with even 

fairly well-placed shots. I’d obtain some other | i CITY. ZONE__STATE 
weapon.—J.O’C. es 
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SALT WATER 


GEORGE HEINOLD 






BOUT WITH A GIANT 


r Vhe Texas highway leading to Port 
Aransas, a fishing village on Mus- 
tang Island, swarmed with so 

many grasshoppers that their bodies 

plugged my car radiator. Finally the 

situation got so bad I had to stop at a 

garage to have the insects blown out 

with an air hose. While waiting my 

turn, I noticed a man sharpening a 

big 13/0 hook in a vise on one of the 

work benches. Several more big hooks 
were lying near by. 

“Do you fish for sharks?” I asked 

“Sometimes I do,” the man replied, 
introducing himself as Ray Carpenter. 
“But I’m taking these hooks down to 
Port Aransas in a couple of days for 
some jewfishing. Jewfish are a lot of 
fun on rod and reel.” 

I sensed an opportunity for a kind of 
fishing I seldom get. “I’m going to be 
at Port Aransas for 10 days or so. 
Could I go out with you?” I asked. 

“Look me up before you leave,” said 
Ray, naming the cabin colony where he 
was going to stay. “It might work out. 
Do some setting-up exercises mean- 
while—playing a big jewfish isn’t easy 
on the biceps.” 


S* days later I found Ray at the ad- 
dress he’d given me. I found that he 
had his own boat, a 16-footer, and a 
powerful outboard motor. He hadn't yet 
wet a line, having spent a day round- 
ing up a supply of his favorite jewfish 
bait—roe crabs. He was all set to go 
out the next morning. 

Not long after sunup, we pushed off 
from moorings near the quaint Port 
Aransas ferry slip. 

A fresh breeze from the Gulf stirred 
a moderate chop as we headed down the 
Pass, and on the way out I saw several 
tarpon swirl lazily near a jetty. 

After awhile Ray throttled down the 
engine and, circling, took bearings from 
surrounding landmarks. When satis- 
fied with our position, he cut the motor 
and lowered the anchor. 

“There’s an old wreck lying on the 
bottom here that’s a great hangout for 
jewfish,”’ Ray said. “Sometimes the fish 
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give you trouble by winding the line 
around a mast or something. But those 
are the chances you have to take.” 

He picked up two heavy 8-ft. hand- 
wound Calcutta rods, fitted with 9/0 
reels containing 100-lb.-test (or more) 
linen line. The leaders were made of 
woven steel cable. Ray hooked the 
crabs through their butt ends, leaving 
the claws intact 

“Ease your crab down,” Ray told me 
as he pased me one of the rods. ‘Let 
it just touch bottom and then hold it 
there. Sometimes it takes quite a while 
before you get a bite. Jewfish often look 
a bait over for as much as half an hour 
before deciding to take it.” 

My bait lowered easily until about 8 
yd. down, it began to bobble undecided- 
ly, as though some mysterious force 
was nudging it off course. 

““There’re some 
tricky currents here 
at this stage of the 
tide,” said Ray, seeing 
my difficulty. “Try 
stripping off a few 
yards of slack line and 
holding it in your hand. 
Then raise your rod 
as high as you can and 
release the slack as 
you drop the tip back. 

His suggestion 
worked fine. I felt the 
crab tap bottom and, 
tightening my line a 
little, let it rest partly 
suspended. 

Some 20 minutes 
later, [T saw Ray cock 


his head and grow 
tense. His line had 
tightened and was 


throbbing, lightly, as 
though a perch were 
nibbling at his bait. 

“A pest ragging 
your bait ?”’ I asked. 

“Dunno,” said Ray, 
without looking up. 
“Could be a jewfish. 
That’s the way they 
often start in.” 





A few more minutes passed. Some- 
times his line seemed dead, and some- 
times it showed slight signs of life. I'd 
made up my mind that it was being 
plagued by a runty fish when, all at 
once, it began to travel very slowly. 


pay waited until the line had crept 
R perhaps 15 feet from the boat, then 
bracing himself, he brought his rod up 
sharply. The Calcutta came taut against 
ponderous, throbbing power, and soon 
its bend was as pronounced as that of 
a longbow. 

With one foot firm against the gun- 
nel, Ray showed his tackle no mercy as 
he began to pump the fish with a com- 
bination of skill and brawn. 

“Gotta get him headed away from 

(continued on page 26) 
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64 pages - fully illustrated 
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those timbers on bottom,” Ray said. 
“And if he starts to run your way, reel 
in fast.” 

It wasn’t necessary for me to reel in, 
for the fish had turned and was lum- 
bering toward open water. There was 
plenty of power in his movement, too— 
Ray’s knotting muscles gave proof of 
that. 

The run went about 200 ft., and then 
the pattern changed abruptly. Ray’s 
rod was wrenched into a dangerous 
bend as the fish moved down and dug 
into a hole. Here he held his ground 
and shook his head, causing Ray’s rod 
tip to dance wildly. Now and then the 
tip was yanked so low that a wave 
broke over it. 

“Looks as though I’m going to hold 
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him,” puffed Ray, “unless he manages 
to get around a timber or something.” 

At that moment I would’ve laid odds 
on the fish. But slowly the odds swung 
the other way, and Ray began to regain 
line a foot or two at a time. Sweat 
poured from his forehead. Soon the 
fish gave in enough so that he could 
be pumped toward the surface. Once 
he had the upper hand, Ray stopped 
pumping at intervals, long enough to 
allow the fish a few flurries. 

Finally the end of the line lifted close 
to the surface. A huge head appeared, 
its thick lips moving up and down, and 
its bulging eyes rolling. Then a bulky, 
mottled-brown body came into view on 
its side, floating like the butt end of a 
log animated by the current. 








While the jewfish struggled on the 
surface, Ray stood up and took stock of 
his catch. 

“He'll probably scale 250 lb.,’”’ he said. 
“Only a fair-size one.” 

Ray then played the fish expertly to 
the boat, gaffed it with my help, and 
tied it near the stern with a stout rope. 
This wasn’t as hard to do as you might 
imagine, for a jewfish which has been 
fought to the top is slow and ponderous, 
probably due to ruptured air bladders. 

“You told me that this one is only 
fair-size,’”’ I said to Ray after we got 
settled down. ‘What’s the heaviest 
you've caught?” 

“A little over 700 1b.,” Ray grinned. 
“Caught him with a jeep.” 

“A jeep?” 

“Yes. This particular jewfish hung 
around one of the piers down Galveston 
way making a pest of himself by 
smashing the tackle of fishermen who 
hooked him. I heard about the monster 
and went down there with my heaviest 
outfit, but I couldn’t hold him either. 
Then one of the oilmen who fished from 
that pier offered me a hundred bucks 
if I’d get rid of the fish. So I rigged a 
big hook on a 14-in. rope, baited it with 
a whole sheepshead, and tied the other 
end to my jeep. When that jewfis 
grabbed, I shoved the jeep into low 
gear and hauled him out. He had 29 
hooks in his mouth.” 


ee just decided to reel in to look at my 
bait, when I felt a light tapping on 
the end of my line. I held the rod still 
and watched. Soon the line began mov- 
ing through the guides in erratic spurts. 

“Sock him,” said Ray. “I'll bet 
there’s a jewfish on it.” 

Spreading my feet, I shifted into a 
position more favorable for leverage, 
and reeled in a little more slack. I 
was about ready to strike when a hip- 
high wave heaved the boat like a cork. 
I tightened my grip on the rod to ride 
out the swell, but I’d either reeled in a 
little too much line, or the fish chose 
that moment to run again. The upsurge 
of the boat drove the hook home. 

It was as though I’d hitched onto a 
rolling truck. The force of the strike 
threw me to my knees, but my left fore- 
arm, luckily, smacked against a boat 
cushion. I barely had time to raise my- 
self before the fish spurted off with a 
violent shake of its head. In my awk- 
ward position the best I could do was 
hang on and keep my shoulders drawn 
back as far as possible. The rod bowed 
so sharply that its tip end was often 
buried by wave crests. Then, after 40 
yd. or so, the fish plunged like a ton of 
bricks, and stopped. 

“Most likely got into a hole,” said 
Ray. ‘Keep your line tight, might still 
be a chance. I don’t think there’s any 
wreckage around where he is now.” 

I took advantage of the tug of war to 
hoist myself onto a boat seat. Except 
for repeated shakes of his head, the 
fish remained still. After 15 minutes, 
my back and forearms began to ache. I 
looked questioningly at Ray. 

“Stay with him,” said Ray. “He may 
suddenly take a notion to run out again. 
They often do.” 

Another quarter of an hour dragged 





by without breaking the stalemate. I 
was growing numb from the strain. 

“I’m going to pull anchor and try a 
little maneuvering,” said Ray. “‘Maybe 
we can get him started by shifting the 
pressure to other angles.” Running the 
engine slowly, he moved the, boat in 
various directions, but the fish remained 
stationary. Finally Ray killed the en- 
gine and dropped anchor again. 

“Want me to spell you on the rod?” 
he asked me. 

“No thanks,” I grumbled. “T’ll stay 
with him.” 

More time went by. I was beginning 
to wish that the line would part when, 
without warning, the fish steamed out 
of his hole and shot diagonally across 
the bow. I got another purchase on the 
rod and held on, pumping as much as I 
dared. The fish had grown feebler and 
I realized that I was slowly raising him. 
This gave me strength. 

At last the leader showed. There 
was a bubbling swirl and the head of 
the fish broke surface; the heavy body 
followed. From there on it was routine. 

“Not bad,’”’ said Ray. ‘‘He’ll go close 
to 400 lb. We'd better head in now. 
If we landed another, we'd need a tug- 
boat to bring in our catch.” 

I understood what Ray meant as we 
headed up the Pass. The wind was 
picking up strength and it seemed as 
though every time the boat pitched up 
the fish plunged down. Another jewfish 
in tow might have swamped us. 

Though the name by which these 
fish are commonly known is a corrup- 
tion of “junefish,” jewfish of the spotted 
and black varieties are plentiful all 
along the Gulf Coast the year around. 
Another type known as the California 
jewfish is found in Pacific waters. Fish 
biologists call them giant sea bass. The 
spotted kind, the biggest, reach 1,000 lb. 

Ready biters, these giant bass are 
easy to locate. They are found most 
frequently around jetties, docks, wrecks, 
and deep holes. They feed chiefly on 
mullet, sheepsheads, catfish, shrimps, 
and crabs. The smaller ones—running 
up to 100 lb.—-can be handled on stand- 
ard sea-going boat rods, but when they 
come heavier, it’s best to go after them 
with tackle similar to that Ray and I 
used.—George Heinold. 


Auxiliary Tackle Box 


CUT A ONE GAL.CAN AS 
INDICATED AND BEND TO 
SHAPE AS SHOWN BELOW. 
MAKE SURE ALL SHARP 
EDGES ARE BENT OVER 






% IN. WOODEN 
DIVIDERS SECURED 
WITH SCREWS OR TACKS 


H“ this nandy divided box on the 
side of your boat. It will hold 
your favorite plugs, plus pipe or ciga- 
rettes—all within easy reach.—Norm 
Jacky. 
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F wa 4 To a Westerner, hospitality without Bourbon 
Q is like a handshake without warmth. 








Old Hickory shows you why. 

Great Bourbon enriched by extra years. 
The best friend ice ever had. 

With it you rediscover Manhattans, 
make Old Fashioneds new. 
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ALASKA 
Res. hunting & fishing $2. Non-res. all game 
& fishing $50, small game & fishing *310 
Wolf, Coyote, Marmot, Squirrel..All year 
Polar Bear 
— 18, 22, 2% 
Grow 


All year 


Units 1 to 17.. ~ . 20—Dec. 31 

Units 18 to 2 20—Apr. 15 
Ptarmigan. 20—Apr. 15 
Hare, Rabbit 

Units 1 to . i 

Units 6 to 
Moose 

Units 9 & 17 
Caribou 

Un 


Apr. 30 
All year 


10—Dee. 31 


t 9.. on Dec. 10—Dec. 3 
Units 12, 13 , 19, 20, 21, 22; 
and parts of U alts 23, 24, 25 south 
of Arctic Circle......../ Aug. 20—-Dec. 31 
Unit 26; and parts of Units 
23, 24, 25 north of 

cle A 20—Feb. 28 
Brown and Grizzly Bear 
Units i, 5... Sept..1—June 30 
Designated part of 
16—May 31 
Sept. 16—June 20 
sept. 16—May 31 
Sept. 1—Mar. 31 & 
May 6—June 20 
13, 15, 
Sept. 1—June 20 


Sept. 


11, 12, 18, 

Sept , Bree 20 
Note: Funting is prohibited in all national 
parks and national monuments, and in nu- 
merous game reserves. Check unit bound- 
aries with Alaska Game Laws—copy on 
request to U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service, 
Washington 25. D.C. or Juneau, Alaska. 


Sept. 


ty 
Units 14 & 16 


Units 6, 7. 11, 12, 
to 26. 


1—June 30 
ll year 





ALABAMA 
Res. state $3, county $1. 
7-day $5. 
Raccoon, Opossum.... 
Rabbit (with gun)... 
Squirrel 
North of U.S 
South of U.S. Nov. 1 


$25, 


1—Feb. 20 
Feb. 15 


Non-res. 


5—-Dee. 15 
Jan. 1 


peer 
Designated area: 
s a 


. 10—Jan. 1 
20—Feb. 1 


Nov, 20—Jan. 1 & 
Mar. 20—-Apr. 20 


Designated area 





ARIZONA 
Res. hunting & fishing $7, hunting $4, 
deer $1, turkey 50 cents, javelina $1, elk 
$15, antelope $10, bighorn sheep $50. Non- 
res. small game $20, deer $50, turkey $10, 
javelina $5, elk $75, antelope $50, bighorn 
sheep $150, bear $50. 

Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote, 
Jackrabbit, Raceoon, Coati-mundi, 
TTA All year 

Cottontail Rabbit 
Zones 2 and Feb, 28* 
Zone 1......... Feb. 28* 

Bear 
Zone 
Rest of state 

Wild Turkey, by permit in 
designated areas 


doer 


-May 31 
.Closed 


opens Oct. 9 


Dec 
Dec 


Zon 
Whitetail Deer.. Nov. 16 
Desert Mule Deer....Nov. 26 
Abert Squirrel 
ZOD 2 ..ccccsceese 
Rest of state 
Elk, by permit 


Nov -Dec. 2* 
eapaberesssnsne Closed 
in designated 
17—Dec. 2 
Dec. 1—Jan. 31 
Desert Bighorn », by permit 
in designated aoaa in Yuma 
ec. T—Dec. 16 
Quail 
South of Colorado 
Rive - 8—Dec. 
Javelina.. Feb. 


23 


24* 





ARKANSAS 
Res. $1.50. 
game $15 
Bobcat, ‘Walt. 
Rabbit 
Squirre Fs 

<a Section. 
) 


all $25, small 
All year 
1—Jan. 31 


Non-res game 





Sept. 


15—Dee. 
ae Dee, 15 
1—Jan. 31 
= Spring s — may be set. 
CALIFORNIA 
Res. $3, deer $1, pheasant $1. 
$25, deer $10, pheasant $1. 
Mountain Lion, Wildcat, Wolf, Coyote 
Raccoon, Opossum, Blacktail and 
Whitetail Jackrabbit.................4 Al 
Bear 
Humboldt County 
Rest of state. 


a. 


15 
mais 5 





Non-res 


year 


All year 
Openings same as for 
deer season--to Jan. 15 
Brush, Cottontail, Snowshoe, 
and Pygmy Rabbit 
Seasons between. 
Wild Boar 
Monterey County only..Oct. 1 


Sept. 1—Dec. 31 


Mar, 3 


* 





y 1 oon oN NN 
HUNTING SEASONS 
WARNING! This tabulation is compiled from official sources: but in the space available it 
is impossible to give full details, and in some cases the authorities have power to change 


seasons on short notice. So before you hunt in any state or province, get a copy of current 
regulations from the proper agency and then read up on bag limits, local exceptions, ete. 


CALIFORNIA (cont'd 
Quail, all species 
Northwest and 
counties 
Designated 
COUN LICS...... 

Rest of state. 


Chukar Partridge 
Designated countie 
COLORADO 
Res. small 
only $2, elk $10, deer 
$25, antelope $10, 


bear $10 


north-central 
t. 27 


game & fish 


turkey 
. small game & birds $10, 
Bear coupon also included 


) 


Dec. 


northeastern 


Dec 
Dec 


-Nov 
..NOV 


Dec 
Dec 


Oct, 27 
. NOV 


8....NOV, 17—Dec. § 


$5, small game 
$7.50, bighorn sheep 
$5, bear $5. Non- 
elk $50, deer 


with deer or elk license 


Mountain Lion, 


Cottontail Rabbit, 
Varying Hare. 
Deer 
oe sett 
Bea 


Bobcat, 
Jackrabbit, Woodch 


Concurrent 


Coyote, 
All year 


Feb. 28 


nuc 
Sept. 
15—Dec, 31 


with deer 
& elk seasons 


Sept. 





CONNECTICUT 
Res. 
$5.35; 
res. 
$11.35. 


preserves only, res. or 


hunting & fishing: men $6,35, 
hunting, men or women $4.35. 
hunting & fishing $15.35, 

One-day hunting, 


women 

Non 
hunting 
private shooting 


non-res. $1.35. 


European Hare, Belgian Hare 


Jackrabbit 
Deer, 


by special permi 


«All year 
Jan. 31 





DELAWARE 
Res. $2.25 
Gray Fox, 
Red Fox 
without gun) 
Raccoon 


Designated area in 
Castle and Kent Counties 


Other counties. 
Opossum... 
Quail, Pheasant, 
Rabbit..... 
Deer, shotgun only. 
FLORIDA 
state $7.50, 
home county $4 
10-day $11.50. 
Rabbit, Bobcat, 
Raccoon, Flying 8 
Turkey 


Designated areas.... 


Deer, Bear 
Designated areas 
Quail, Gray and —_ 
Designated are 


home 
50. Non-res 


Fox, 


-All year 


(chase only, 


—Apr. 30 
New 

All year 
1—Jan, 31 
Jan. 31 


eastern 


ce. 31 
an. 4 & 5 


$2, 


other 


$26.50, 


county 


Opossum, 
quirrel All year 
Nov 

Mar. 20 


Feb. 1 & 
Apr. 8 
-Nov. 20 

Squirrrel 
Nov. 20 


Jan, 13 


Feb. 1 


Special Bear, gg ‘Wiid Hog, and 


small-game hunts 


Management Areas.... 


GEORGIA 

Res. hunting & fish 

$2.25 Non-res. : 

$10.25; County $10.25 
Squirrel 


Designated countie 


Rest of state. 
on Opossum 
Dee 

Designated 


ear 
rpg pi counties. 


Rabbit 
Turkev 


Quail 
Wild 


Designated countie 


Ruffed Grouse 
Note Special seasons 
ment 
est. Consult 
Atlanta 


State 


counties.. 


in Game 
Oct. 1—Jan, 27 


$3.25 
$20.25, 


hunting 
10-day 


ing 


$.....-Oct. 1 
Nov. 1 
«NOV. 1 


Jan. 10 
Jan. 10 


Feb. 25 


-Nov. 1—Jan. 10 


-Nov. 1—Jan. 10 
20—Feb. 25 
s....Nov, 20—Feb. 25 
N 20—Jan. 10 


in Game Manage 


Area in Chattachoochee National For- 
Game and Fish 


Commission, 





IDAH 
Res. 
Non-res 
1 bear, 
hunted in 
birds) $75; 

Bear (except 


or any other bi 
a general 

birds only 
grizzly 


0 
hunting & fishing $4, 
hunting & fishing (1 deer,-. 


open 


hunting $2 

1 elk, 
g-game animal when 
season; upland 
$20 


Five extreme northern 


counties 
Rest of stat 
Deer, Elk 
Seasons in designa 
areas oetween 
Cottontail Rabbit... 


ILLINOIS. 
Res $2. 
$15 
Red and Gray Fox, 
Woodchuck 
Southern Zone... 
Northern Zone... 
Raccoon, Opossum 
Northern Zone... 
Southern Zone... 
Quail. 
Rabbit. 


Non-res. 


reciprocal, 


Sept. 1—Nov. 30 
estnoeessopens All year 
ae counties and 


Sept 1—Dec, 20 
Jan. 31 


minimum 
Badger All year 


act year 











INDIANA 

Res. hunting & fishing $2, deer $5. 

res. hunting & fishing $15.50. 
Red and ay Fox, Woodchuck... 
Rabbit. Nov. 10 
Quail, garia 

Partridge 

Raccoon, Opossuti % 

Deer, in designated counties 


Non- 


All year 
Jan. 10 


10 


WA, 
Res. $1.50 Non-res 
minimum $5 

Volf, Coyote, Red and Gray 


Fox, Woodchuck 


deer $10 reciprocal, 


.All year 


eer 
Kes. only by permit.. 
Cottontail & Jackrabbit Sep 
Raccoon (hunting only)..Oct. 27 
Quail 
Long-zone counties 
Pheasant 
Long-zone counties 
KANSAS 
Res. $2. Non-res. reciprocal, 
Red and Gray Fox, Coyote, 
Badger 
Cottontail and 
Jackrabbit 


-Feb. 10 


Nov, 3—Dec. 15 


Nov. 10—Dec. 3 
minimum $5. 


All year 





Dee 


KENTUCKY 
Res. $3. Non-res. $15.50; 
Special deer permit, res. 
Gray Fox, Bobcat, 
Groundhog. vov. 20—Dec. 31 
Squirrel... 19—Dec. 16 
Quail, Ruffed Grouse, , Red box 
Raccoon (dog and gun), Opossum 
(dog and gun) . 19—Jan. 17 
LOUISIANA 
Res. $1. Non-res etna 
Rabbit.. Oct. 19- 
Squirrel. Oct. 19 
Quail... ..Dee, 
Deer, designated areas....Dec. 1 
MAINE 
Res hunting 
5. Non-res. 
game $10.25 


Bear, Bobcat, 


deer, 
& non-res. 


reciprocal. 
$5 


Feb. 


Jan. 10 


hunting 
small 


& fishing $5 
big game $ ° 


Canada Lynx, 
All year 
Dec. 15 
Feb. 28* 





Fox. 
Raccoon, with dog 


Rabbit 
MARYLAND 
Res. state $5.25, 
$2 
Woodchuck 
Red and Gray Fox. 
Raccoon, Opossum 
Quail, Ruffed Grouse, 
Rabbit.. 


county $1.25. Non-res 
All year 
1 year* 
Jan. 31* 
Pheasant, 
---- NOV. 1S Dec. 31 


Dee 3—Dec. 8 


MASSACHUSETTS 
Res. $3.25. Non-res. $15.25. 
Wildeat, Fox, Woodchuck, 
Red Squirrel. 


Sept. 19 & 


Raccoon, Opossum 


Dee 
MICHIGAN 
Res. small 
Non-res 

Wolf 





game $2, deer & bear $3.50. 
small game $15, deer & bear $35. 
Coyote, Fox, Opossum, 

All year 
Peninsula 
r, Bobcat, Wooden. All year 
- 1—Mar. 1 
1—Dec. 15 


Dec. 15—Mar. 15 


...Oct. 1—Mar. 1* 
Oct. 20—Jan. 31* 
..Oct. 1—Jan. 31 
Oct. 20—Jan. 31 


Oct. 1—Dee. 15 
-Oct. 20-—Dec. 31 


Lynx, 

Hare, 
Northern p 
Southern 

Woodchuck 
Northern 
Southern 

Kaccoon 
Northern 
Southern 


part... 
part. 


* 





1956-57 


MISSOURI (cont'd) 
Coyote Woodchuck . 
iray Fox, res. “All year 
ccssersssevseesVOV. 10—Feb, = 8 
probably Nov. 10—Dec. 31 
MONTANA 
Res. birds & fish $3, big game $3 addi 
tional. Non-res. big game & birds $100 
birds only $25. (Res. & non-res. big-game 
licenses good for 1 deer, 1 elk, 1 antelope 
1 bear). Non-res special licenses for desig 
nated areas: Deer $20, antelope $20. Spe 
cial permits: Moose mountain sheep 
$15, mountain goat $5 
Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Wolf, 
Coyote, Wolverine.............0000 " 
Moose, by permit in 
designated a area 


NEBRASKA 
$1.50. Non-res. reciprocal, minimum 
- Upland bird stamp, res. & non-res., $1. 
Bobcat Coyote, Raccoon, Upossum, 
Cottontail and Jackrabbit, Ground 
Hog, Ground Squirrel. -All year 
Deer, residents only by permit 
Designated areas..........Nov. 28 
Squirrel Sept. 15 
Quail 
South area............ ..Nov. 3 
NEVADA 
Res. $3.50, 
$7.50 additional 
additional. Special 
‘reek area $5, other areas 
Mountain Lion, Bobcat 
Raccoon sadger corveeeAll year 
Deer in designated areas 
between........ Sept. 16 
Elk, by pe rmit in designated areas 
Seasons between Oct. 7 
Cottontail and Pygmy Rabbit 
Seasons in designated counties 
between . 16 
Quail, designated areas....N 4 
Pheasant 
Designated areas............Nov. 11—Dee. 9 
Notes: Deer hunting is closed to non-resi 
dents in some counties, and elk hunting in 
some areas. Upland bird shooting is closed 
to non-residents except in Douglas County 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Res. hunting & fishing $4, 
Non-res. $25.25. (Coos 
small-game license $10.25) 
Bear, Bob Lynx, Fox, 
chuck... All year 
Hare, Rabbit... Mar. 1 
Ruffed Grouse, hansen 1 bo 
Deer 
Coos, Carroll, and Grafton 
Counties......... ane, 3 
Rest of state. Dec. 1 


NEW JERS SEY 
Res. $4.15. Non-res 
Raccoon 


All year 


Sept. 15—Jan. 15 


Dec. 9 
Dec. 31 


Dec. 2 


deer $2.50 additional, antelope 

Non-res. $25, deer $15 
deer-hunt tags: Goose 

$2.50 

Lynx, Coyote 


Dec. 2 


Dee 


Dec 
Dec 


hunting $2.50. 
County non-res 


Wood 


Nov. 30 
Dec. 21 


$15 rd 


Quail. 
Pheasant, Rabbit.. 
Deer 


NEW MEXICO 

Res. hunting & fishing $%; hunting $6.50, 

deer, bear, & turkey $5; birds only $4 ’ 

telope $10; = $15; Barbary sheep $20 

e $50.25 

5 ; bear befor 

or after general big-game season $25; elk 
$50; non-game animals $10. 

Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote....A 

Raccoon, Fox, Badger. Apr. 1 


ll year 
—Mar 
31°57 


Deer, speci 
Ringtail Cat 
Barbary Sheep, 
permit. 
Scaled, Gambe ni Qua 
Designated areas poses Nov. 24 
Pheasant 
Designated areas 


Dec. 3 


+2 Dec 





MINNESOTA 
big game $5. 50. "aie 
big game $50.2 
oe Snowshoe & 
Mar. 
ec 


MISSISSIPPI 

Res. hunting & fishing $4.25; county, hunt- 
ing except deer and turkey $1.25. Non-res. 
all game $13.25 25; all game except deer and 


ot. 6—Feb. 
Dec. 


10 
31 
Raccoon, Op 
and dog) 
Deer 
Designated areas NOV. 20 
Quail Dec. 10 
Wild Turkey 
Designated counties 


MISSOURI 

Res. hunting & fishing $5, 
deer $5. Non-res. $20—not 
hunt deer or furbearers. 


gun 

. 20—Jan. 31° 
Jan. 5 
Feb. 10 
Apr, 1—Apr. 21, "57 
hunting $3, 
permitted to 





*Local exceptions 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 
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NEW YORK 
Res. small game & fishing smal! 
game $2.25, big game $2 Non-res 
small game $10. 75, big game $10 additional 
Deer 
Catskill region & adjacent areas: 
Areas where antlerless deer are iegal 
on closing day........Nov., 19—Dec. 1 
Rest of region and 
adjacent areas........ Nov. 
Southern Tier region and 
western counties........ Nov. 
Bear 
Catskill region and adjacent areas: 
Delaware, Greene, Sullivan, and 
Ulster Countie ‘ov. 19—Dec. 
Rest of Catskill 
region... . 19—Dee. 4 
Southern Tier region and 
western counties....Nov. 
Mainland: 
Raccoon 
Northern Zone ...Oct. bo Jan. 
Southern Zone.. Oct. Feb. 


(continued on pene. 30) 


19—Dec. 
19—Dec. 


19—Dec. 


OUTDOOR LIFE, reproduction strictly forbidden 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 











FROM 


Corea! 


You 


ONLY 
Get Genuine 


Feriitoge bode 


Take nothing less for your money. 
Corcoran Boots are the only boots 
made today according to the origi- 
nal comfort-insuring specifications 
for Paratrooper Boots. 

For protection, comfort and style 
they can’t be duplicated at any 
price. They’re your best buy .. . for 
quality and ease ... in hunting, 
hiking, outdoor work or approved 


These and many other features all add 
up to high quality and sound foot pro- 


tection. 


* 10” height ... of soft pliable high- 
grade boot leather 
All leather construction ... no in- 
ferior substitutes 
Hard box toe 
Built-in webtape ankle supports 
Strong steel shank 
Special rubber slipproof outer tap 
and non-trip heel 


military foot- 
wear. 


Available in 
highly polishable 
tan or black or 
with heavy oil 
waterproof 
finish. Not 
government 
surplus stock. 
All Sizes 
4-131% 

All Widths 
AA-EEE 








These boots are sold Only 


to you exclusively 
by Corcoran at an 
amazingly low cost, 
with a firm money 
back guarantee 

if you are not 


$14.87 


postpaid in 
A. 


completely satisfied +o 
on receiving them. 


CORCORAN, INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. 


Please rush a pair of genuine Paratroop 
Boots. In tan () black () or with heavy oil 


finish ( ) 


$14.87 is enclosed. 


Boot size and width 
(Specify size and width of your former GI 
Army shoe or your most comfortable dress 


shoe.) 


7g | 


Check 0 Money Order (0 for 


L5126 


a ee 





OUTDOOR LIFE 





SEASONS 


(continued from page 28) 





NEW YORK (cont'd) 
Cottontail Rabbit 
Lake Plains region......0ct. 22—Feb. ‘ 
Rest of mainland 15—Feb. 
Ruffed Grouse (partridge); Gray, 
Black, and Fox Squirrel 
Lake Plains region 
Rest of mainland.. « 
Varying Hare (snowshoe rabbit) 
Seasons in designated counties 
between D 1—Feb. 28 
Long Island 
Cottontail Rabbit ssseedOV. 1—Jan. 31 
Quail, Pheasant sssseseseeedvOV, 1—Dec. 31 
Gray, Black, and 
Fox. Squirrel...................N0V. 1—Dec. 13 
Note Lake Plains region: Erie, Genesee, 
Livingston, Monroe, Niagara, Ontario, Or- 
leans, Seneca, Wayne, Wyoming, Yates, and 
Chautauqua Counties. 


NORTH CAROLINA 
Res. hunting & fishing $4.10, hunting 
$3.10; county $1.10. Non-res. $15.75 
Wildcat, Groundhog. crenesemandndhae SORE 
Red and Gray Fox.. During any open 
season* 


Pheasant, in designated 

SOEs csesscveseccensnsvennetation Oct. 1—Feb. 28 
Squirrel 

Seasons in designated counties 

and areas between. 
Raccoon, Opossum.. 
Rufted Grouse 

Seasons .n designated areas 

between .Oct. 14—Jan. 31 
Deer 
Designated counties....0ct. 15—Feb. 15 
Bear Oct. 15—Jan. 1 
Bureucan Wild Boar 

Cherokee, Clay, and Graham 

Counties only aoe 15—Jan. 1 
Quail, Rabbit.. ‘No 24—Jan. 31 
Wild Turkey, in “Gesignened 
counties..... «Nov. 24—Jan. 31 
NORTH ‘DA KOTA 
Res. small game $1.50, deer $5, antelope 
$5. Non-res. small game $25, deer $50. 
(License not required for squirrel or cot- 
tontail rabbit.) 

Bobcat, Wolf, Coyote, Fox, 

Rabbit, Prairie Dog, Gopher....All year 


Non-res. $15.2 
All year 
15—Jan. 1 
. 15—Dee. 8 
Extended season, by free permit, on 
reeset ate Public Hunting 
1 Jan, 1 
Jan. 31 
Hungarian Partridg , . 15—Dec. 8 
Kaccoon, Opossum (nig t 
ee weweNWOV. 1Lo—Feb. 15 
Dee Dec, 12—Dee. 15 


OKLAHOMA 
Res. hunting & fishing $3.50, hunting $2. 
Deer $3 additional. Non-res. reciprocal, 
minimum $15; special deer license same fee 
as non-res. big game license in home state, 

minimum $15 
Bobeat, Wolf Coyote, Kabbit.....All year 
May 15—Jan. 1 

Subwhite and Blue Quail 
Tuesdays, Thursdays, and 

Saturdays between....Nov. 20—Jan. 1 
Raccoon, Opossum..............Dec, 1—Jan, 31 


OREGON 
Res. hunting & fishing $7, hunting $4, deer 
$1, elk $7.50. Non-res. $35, deer $15, elk 
$35 

Black Bear, Raccoon, Rabbit........ All year 

Deer 

Hunters’ choice seasons: 
in designated areas 
between . 13—Dec, 23 


PENNSYLVANIA 
Res. $3.15. Non-res. $20. 
Raccoon, Opossum, Woodchuck, is 
RINT <sncoctisiintemninsasonapeneabsanastosnevell A 
Red Squirrel... ¥ Sept. 3 
Sept. ¢ 
Bear... -Nov. 26 
Deer... Dec, 3 
Snowshoe Rabbit 
varying hare) ali Dec. : 
RHODE ISLAND 
Res. $2.25. Non-res. $10.25. 
Fox...... 
Raccoon. 
Pheasant, Quail, Ruffed. Grouse 
tridge), Gray Seniesa Rabbit, 
Hare socativescovces Nov. 1—Dec, 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
Res, state $3.10, county of res. $1.10. Non- 
res. $15.25. 
Deer 
County seasons.. d 15—Jan. 1 
Fox (with gun)..... Aug. 16-—Jan. 1* 
Squirrel, Raccoon, 
’ d -Mar. 1* 
counties 
y 28—Mar. 1 
Quail, Rabbit with gun 
County seasons Nov. 29—Mar. 1 


SOUTH DAKOTA 
Res. small game $2, big game $7.50. Non- 
res. small game $20 a permitted to hunt 
waterfowl; big game $35 
Woodchuck, Prairie Dow: Gopher..All year 
Fox, Coyote, Rabbit, residents 
GED icccsnistnitiiainckininacibsahietieicvtcimenel All year 
Deer 
Special Prairie Season in 
designated prairie counties 
and areas. Dec. 15—Dec. 17 


TENNESSEE 
Res. hunting & fishing $2. Non-res. $15. $5 
stamp required for deer, bear, boar, turkey 
Bobcat, Groundhog.. All year 
} “ox All_year* 
-Closed* 
Squirrel... ept. 1—Jan. 1 
Raccoon, Opo Oct. 15—Jan.25 


‘ -Nov 
Wiid. Turkey.... Apr. 10. 
May 8 May 11 
TEXAS 
Res. $2.15. Non-res. $25. 
Mountain Lion, Jaguar, Bobcat, 

Ocelot, Coyote a moter ll year 

eee -May 1 “July 31* & 
ct, 1—Dee. 31* 
Deer, tan Wilk Turkey, 

Pec Nov. 16—Dec. 31* 
Quail. S Cinaala se Dec. 1—Jan. 16* 
Pheasant 

A few counties open all year. Seasons 

in other = counties and areas 

between....... Nov. 15—Jan, 16 


UTAH 

Res, hunting & fishing $6, deer $3.50, elk 

$15, birds only $3.50. Non-res. birds only 
5, deer $40, special permit for additional 


Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote, 
Cottontail and Jackrabbit, 
year 
Deer, in designated areas..Oct. 30 Dee 


VERMONT 
Res. hunting & fishing $3.50, hunting 
$2.25. Non-res. hunting & fishing $18, 
hunting $15 
Raccoon 
Shooting only 
With gun and dog.. 
Fox 
Shooting only All year 
With gun and dog Oc Feb. 28 
3ear....... ee Dec. 31* 
__Hare, Cottontail Rabbit..Oct, 1—Feb. 28* 


VIRGINIA 
Res. state hunting $3.50, county hunting & 
fishing $1, big-game stamp $1. Non-res 
$15.75, big-game stamp $2.50, special big 
game stamp in designated counties $1, spe- 
cial license in designated counties $5 
Raccoon, Opossum... .Oct. 15—Jan. 31* 
East of Blue Ridge Mountains: 
Fox (with gun).... ct. 1—Jan. 20° 
Wild Turkey, Quail, Gutred Grouse, 
Pheasant, Rabbit, 
Squirrel......... N 19—-Jan. 20° 
Deer, Beart.......... NOV. 19—Jan. 5* 
West of Blue Lidge Mountains and on Na- 
tional Forests 
Bear, Wild Turkey, Quail, Ruffed 
Grouse, Pheasant, Rabbit, Fox (with 
gun), Squirrel........Nov. 19—Jan. 10* 
Note: Many counties closed to turkey hunt- 
ing 


WASHINGTON 
Res. hunting & fishing $7, hunting $4; 
county hunting & fishing $3.50; elk $5.50; 
goat $5.50; deer $1. Non-res.: hunting & 
tishing $25 (res. of Oregon $60, res. of 
Idaho $50); game birds only $15 (res. of 

res. of Idaho $20); elk $25; 


eidaiatiiiini All year 
Aug. 1—Feb. 28 


Western Washington: 
ee in designated 
All year 
Blue, “Ruited, snd Franklin 
Grouse......... concurrent with 
general deer seasons.* 
Deer 


Eastern Washington..Oct. 14—Nov. 4* 
Extended and special seasons in 
designated areas 
between.. Oct. 14—Dee. 31 
Quail 
Extended season in designated 
counties Nov. 19—Dec. 9 
Hungarian and Chukar Partridge 
Extended season in designated 
counties. Nov. 19—Dec. 9 
Rabbit 
Western Washington..Oct. 14—Mar. 31* 
s Eastern Washington....0ct. 14—Feb. 28 


Special seasons in designated 
counties between......Nov. 10—Feb. 28 


WEST VIRGINIA 
Res. hunting & + $3.15, hunting 
2.15, Non- res. $20.1 
Red Fo: All year 
Woodchuck 
Designated counties. y . Bl 








Ruffed Grouse (native phea 
Gray, Black, Albino, and 
Fox Squirrel Oct. 
Wild Turkey, in designated 
counties only ot. 
—s Opossum scare haanedine 
only , ime Jan. 5 
Quail, Rabbit, Hare... ov. 12—Jan. 5 
Deer 
In ee counties and 
ATCAS... 000+ Dec, 3—Dec. 8 
WISCONSIN 
Kes. small game $2, deer $2.50. Non-res. 
all game $50, a:l game except deer $25, 
shooting-preserve hunting $5. 
Wolf, Coyote, Wildcat, Lynx, 
Fox, Opossum... .All year 
Snowshoe Hare 
Northern zone All year 
Southern zone -Oct. 20—Jan. 31 
Raccoon 
Northern zone . 1—Dee. 31 
Southern zone «Oct. 27—Dee. 31 
Ruffed Grouse 
Designated areas............ Oct. 1—Dec, 23 
Gray & Fox Squirrel, Cottontail, 
and Jackrabbit 
Northern zone... Oe -Jan. 31 
Southern zone... . 20—Jan. 31 














WYOMING 
Res. deer, bear, birds, & fish $5; elk, bear 


birds, & fish $5; mountain sheep $15, moose 


$15, antelope $5; special bear permit $5 
birds only $2. Non-res. 1 elk, 1 deer, 1 


bear, birds, & fish $100; birds only $10; 


mountain sheep $75; moose $75; bear (2) 
$25; antelope $25; special deer (1) $20 
Mountain Lion, Lynx, Bobcat, Coyote 





Raccon, Jackrabbit...... All year 

i icciniiiitinscscenets eeeDuring elk and deer 
seasons * 

Deer 

Designated areas Aug. 20—Dec. 15 
ul 

Designated areas..........8ept. 1—Dec. 31 
CANADA: BIG-GAME SEASONS 

ALBERTA 


Kes.: Game birds $2.50, big game $5, big 
game in special areas $5 additional, sheep 
and goat $10, spring bear $5. Non-res 
Canadian: Game birds $5, big game $50 
big game in special areas $25 additional 
spring bear $25. Other non-res Game 
birds $25, big game $100, big game in 
special areas $25 additional, spring bear 
25 
Grizzly Bear Apr. 1 May 31 
Biack, Brow. or Cinnamon Bear 
Within Forest Reserves 

only...... ‘alesdeatal Apr. 1—May 31 
BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Res. all game $7; deer, black bear, & birds 
$4. Non-res. Canadian: all game $15, birds 
only $3. Other non-res all game $50, all 


game except pheasant 320 Trophy fees 
charged for big game 
Wolverine, Raccoon........ seseeeee All Year 
Black or brown Bear 
\western District... . All year 
Easiern District sveee All yoar® 
GiiZZiy BeaP.....000000 Sept, 1—June 30 
Caribou 
Eastern District only 
Seasons in designated 
areas between Sept. 1—Dec. 31 
Mouiitain Goat 
Western District...........8ept. 1—Dec. 2* 


Eastern District 
Seasons in designated 
areas between........Aug. 15—Dec. 15 
Deer waite Sept. 15—Dec. 2* 
Moose 
Western District 
Areas 3 and 4 only....Sept. 15-—-Dec. 2 
Eastern District 
Seasons in designated 


ateas between Sept. 1—Dec. 31 
Elk 
Seusons in designated 
areas between. Sept. 15—Dec. 2 
MANITOBA 
Kes.: Game birds $2.25; deer $5; moose 


trophy sveasor in Area 1 $5, winter season 
in Areas | to 5 $10. Non-res. British sub 


ject: Game birds $10; deer $25; moose 
trophy season only in Area 1-—-$50. Other 
non-res.* Game birds $25; deer $40; moose, 
trophy season only in Area 1-—-$50 
Moose 
Area 1 
Winter season, residents 
only Nov. 19—Dee. 31 
Areas 2 & 5, residents 
only - Nov. 19—Dee. 31 
Areas 4 & 5, residents 
only Der 10—Dec 22 


Sarrea Ground Caribou 
Residents of area only 

$5 license ov. 14--Jan. 4 

Deer NOV, 23—Dee. 8 


NEW BRUNSWICK 

Res. all game $4.50, small game $2.50 
Non-res all game $35.50, birds only 
$25.50. Free spring bear license (4 bears) 


Bear, Wildcat, Fox, Raccoon All vear 
NEWFOUNDLAND 
Res. small game $2, big game $10. Non 


res. small gane $5, 1-day $1; big game 


Caribou 
ZONE 3....000 ececsseveeeres OC. 1—Dec. 31 
Zone 4...... dehisteiienii Closed 
Northern Peninsula......Dec, 15—-Jan. 15 
Rest of province........Dec. 1—Dee. 31* 

Moose 
Zone 1 
Zone 2. 












1 
Zones 3 & 4 3 
Northern Peninsula....Dec. 15--Jan. 15 
Rest of province Dec. 1—Deec, 31 
NOVA SCOTIA 
Res. big game $4, pheasant $2. Non-res 
big game $40. smali game and birds $15, 
pheasant $5 
Bear, Wildcat, Fox, Raccoon........All year 
ONTARIO 
Res. $1, deer $5, moose $10, raccoon $2. 
Non-res. bear, rabbit, birds $21; deer, bear, 
rabbit, birds $36; moose, deer, bear, rabbit, 
birds $101; bear, Apr. 1—June 15, $5.25; 
wolf, Mar. 1—June 15, $5.25. 





Bear, Wolf. Fox.......... .-All year 
Moose 
Residents 
Designated zones Oct. 1—Dee. 24 
QUEBEC 
Res. all game except moose, deer & fur 
bearers $2.10; moose $10.50; deer $3.25 


Non-res. all game except fur bearers $101; 
all game except moose, deer & fur bearers 
$15.50; deer $25.50 
$ear...... cosveccnteoeesenes -All year 
SASKATCHEWAN 
Res.: Game birds $3, 1 deer $6, 2 deer in 
des. areas $11, antelope $6, moose $11 
northern res. moose $12, elk $12. Non-res 
Canadian: Game birds $11, deer $16 
moose $25, bear $11 Uther non-res.: Game 
birds 326, deer $36, moose $50, bear $11 
(continued on page 101) 
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is 
right 
for the 
exact bore 
diameter of 
your gun. You 
get the right 
pattern for any 
game, at any range, 
with any shot load! 
Split-second control. 
9 different chokes at 
a twist-of-the-wrist! 
A shorter shotstring 
means fewer cripples 
because all the shot 
reaches your target in 
time! Less wasted 
ammunition because Poly-Choke 
makes every shot count! Best for all 
small game, and adapts your shotgun 
for rifle slugs, too! 














STORE YOUR GUN! 
Order now and be 

















prepared 







































THE POLY-CHOKE CO., INC., 1212 Tunxis St., Hartford 1, Connecticut 


Please send [() “Wingshooter’s Handbook”; (J gun barrel mailing carton. 
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(PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY) 
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WweA THE 


QUILTED UNDERSUITS 
FOR RUGGED 
OUTDOORSMEN 


These ‘“‘feather-light” freedom-of- 
action-designed undersuits let you 
move easily and naturally, yet keep 
you comfortably warm. 
Made with the exclusive 
WEATHER-ALL® “air-cell” in- 
sulation, they give complete pro- 
tection against body-jarring temp- 
erature changes. Wear them under 
the lightest of outer clothing, even 
in sub-zero climate. 
WEATHER - ALLS® have been 
selected by the U.S. Olympic Com- 
mittee for 1956. They have been 
tested and approved by many out- 
standing scientific expeditions and 
by leading outdoor sportsmen 
throughout the world. 

JACKET OR PANTS 
Men's and women’s sizes. 


S-M-L. Reg. or long....$20.00 each 
XL size  — ....$22.00 each 


ABERCROMBIE 6 Fircu 


MADISON AVE. AT 45TH ST., NEW YORK 17, N.Y. 


Von LENGERKE 8 C(INTOINE 


9 N. WABASH AVE., CHICAGO, ILL, 


For other fine stores nearest you, write 


WEATHER-ALL INSULATED PRODUCTS 
225 Belleville Avenue, Bloomfield, N. J. 
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NEW MERCURY TROL-TWIN PACKS 10 H.P. 
yet trolls at SUPER-SLOW SPEEDS! 


NEW ONE-HAND CONTROL! Just twist Gets you there faster! This big-displacement 
the tiller handle for neutral, forward or reverse! engine will plane a heavy boat . . . taxi you out 
s where the big ones are in a hurry! 


= 


, we) 


© ee a 
i~~< 


-_— 


(Das mee 


is 


oi 
“SPEED-r- : 3 
TROLL” TV Trolls like an electric motor! Quiet, smooth, 


‘| hour after hour ... at steady, super-slow speeds. 


[EREUR id 


\ 
Revolutionary j A\ , $s 
new control . 
stops you down 

for the slowest 

trolling speed 

... Maintains it 

all day long. 


EXCLUSIVE 
MERCURY PROP 


JET! Hot engine : 
‘anes det thrathe 3 Gets you home quick and safe! Weather 


threatening? Plenty of power to plane your hull.. 
s hurry home quickly, safely, silently. 


prop hub, burying 

deeply the exhaust 

and the sound! 
PROP JET 


The most versatile small outboard you can buy. 
New Mercury Mark 10 Trol-Twin delivers 
speeds to 26 mph, yet tempers down to a drifting 
pace for trolling. Unique glide-angle design 
slides smoothly over stumps, rocks— through 
thickest weeds. One-hand control keeps you 
fishing . . . not fumbling for levers. Ask your 
Mercury dealer about his new easy terms today! 
Write today for complete color catalog. 


KIEKHAEFER CORPORATION, Fond du Lac, Wisconsin 


© KIEKHAEFER CORPORATION, 1956 


More new features than one ad can vell! Watch for new Mercury ads soon! 


MERCURY OUTBOARDS FOR 1957 > 6 to 60 H.P 


In no other outboards is power so easy to handle! 





Governors 
Hunt of 
A Lifetime 


by THOS. B. STANLEY 
GOVERNOR OF VIRGINIA 


For years I dreamed of hunting big game 
in the Canadian Rockies, but never could 


go. Then fate took over—and I was there 


of three hunters, girl cook, two guides, horse wrangler, camp boy, 

and 16 packhorses were ready to hit the trail. Then his heel touched 
his horse's flank, and the rest of us followed him westward through the 
brush toward the snow-capped peaks glistening in the afternoon sun. 

That start from Mile 148 on the Alaska Highway was routine to 
Stewie—-the beginning of his second hunt that season in the Keily Creek 
country of British Columbia. But to us three hunters from Virginia it 
was the big moment we'd been looking forward to for years 

I was one of the hunters. Another was Dr. John A. Shackleford, who 
passed away recently, one of Virginia’s most distinguished surgeons and 
my true and lifelong friend and frequent hunting-and-fishing companion 
“Doctor John” was our family’s name for him for many years, so I'll go 
on calling him that. The other hunter was my elder son, Thos. B. Stan- 
ley, Jr.,. who from now on I'll cail Tom. 

Doctor John was the only one of us who had hunted before in the 
Canadian Rockies. I'd hunted whitetails and quail in Virginia, and mule 
deer, wild boars, and turkeys in TexaS™and Mexico. Tom was on his 
first big-game hunt, but ever since I'd given him a 20-gauge gun when 
he was 10, he’d been shooting quail, ducks, squirrels, and rabbits back 
home. 

The Canadian Rockies always have appealed to me. Everything I’ve 
read and heard about that vast wilderness and its abundant game supply 
has fascinated me. Again and again I made plans for a hunt there, only 
to have to postpone it until “next year’. Then, in 1948, that nehulous 
next year became “this year.’ I was able to arrange my affairs so that 
I could leave for a month or so in early fall. 

I was in Congress at that time, representing the 5th Congressional 
District of Virginia in the House. I'd been nominated for reelection, 
but my opponent had withdrawn, and since I would be running unop- 
posed I wouldn't need to do any early campaigning. So Doctor John, 
who had engaged Stewart Anderson, a well-known 
outfitter of Arras, British Columbia, for a hunting 
trip, wired him that Tom and I would go with them 
on a month’s hunt to start September 12. hi ; a 

hide : , 1igh, rocky cliff, plunged 

It had been a long journey from our homes in through air, thudded on 
Stanleytown, close to the North Carolina line. the shale. and rolled to 
First there was 68 hours of almost continuous train a point not far from us 


' yor Anderson looked over his shoulder to make certain his outfit 


Shot through the heart, 
my goat toppled off the 
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riding to Edmonton, Alberta, where we’d spent most of a 
day in the taxidermy shop of Albert Wolfe, since deceased, 
admiring heads of moose, caribou, elk, sheep, and goats, and 
the pelts of bears and wolves, some of which had been killed 
in the country we were heading for. 

Then there was a long ride to Dawson Creek, British Co- 
lumbia, where the Alaska Highway starts. When we got 
out of the train there we had the feeling of being on the edge 
of the wilderness. 


hat evening Stewie, who had his packtrain camped at 

Mile 148 on the highway, visited with us at the Dawson 
Hotel. We checked over our outfits with him, and found that 
except for odds and ends which we could buy locally we had 
everything we were likely to need. All our rifles were model 
70 Winchesters, and all of us were going to shoot the same 
cartridge, the .30/06 with 180-grain bullet. We had 8X 
binoculars, and to supplement them we had bought 20X 
spotting scopes. 

Stewie had some food to buy (he uses the list in Jack 
O’Connor’s good book ‘‘Hunting in the Rockies’’), so we spent 
most of the following day in the stores. Stewie’s supplies, 
together with our duffel bags, rifles, and other hunting 
equipment, made a load that required a truck to carry to 
camp. 

It was raining hard when we started out the next morning, 
and after we’d stopped at Fort St. John to buy our licenses 
it poured down even harder. The truck’s canvas blew loose, 
and we got soaked making it fast, but eventually we reached 
Stewie’s camp not far from the Sikanni Chief Air Strip. 

Here we met the other members of our party. There was 
Julia Robertson, Stewie’s niece, a nice girl in her 20’s and a 
very good camp cook; my guide, George Blakis, a Texan 
who has lived and hunted in Alberta and British Columbia 
for many years; Tom’s guide, Joe Houle, a one-armed In- 
dian; Julia’s cousin Lynn Robertson, the horse wrangler; 
and Len McGhinty, the camp boy. Stewie was booked to 
guide Doctor, John. 

Next morning we were all set to go early, but we didn’t 
get off until late afternoon. It took until then to round up 
our nine saddle and 16 pack horses—an inescapable nui- 
sance of packtrain travel in the roadless country. But we 
finally got going and followed a rough tractor trail nine 
miles to Halfway River, where we camped. When we got 
up next morning it was raining so hard we didn’t even at- 
tempt to travel. But between downpours we fished the river 
and caught some rainbow trout. 

That night we corralled the horses, so in the morning we 
were able to make a good start for Marion Lake, 20 miles 
to the northwest. A faint trail led us through a wide valley 
dotted with muskeg, then along the course of a stream flow- 
ing out of the lake through a much narrower valley. There 
were mountains everywhere, and their slopes to timberline 

about 5,000 feet up—-were green with spruce, pine, and 
fir. The steep sides above timberline were sometimes bare 
shale and slide rock, sometimes golden with willow or scar- 
let with bug brush. The rugged peaks and the somber lime- 
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The cows were circling so wildly 
around the wounded bull caribou, 
I didn’t dare risk a second shot 


ILLUSTRATION BY 
PHILIP RONFOR 


stone ridges were splotched with snow. Before we'd ridden 
far a cold mist turned to drizzle, then to wet snow. At dusk, 
after a long day of hard and uncomfortable travel, we 
camped three miles east of the lake. 

Morning was drab and cheerless, with dripping snow cling- 
ing to trees and brush, so Doctor John decided to take it easy 
incamp. But since we were in good moose country, Tom and 
I, with our guides and Lynn, the horse wrangler, rode to 
the northern end of Marion Lake, where Lynn took our 
horses. Tom and I each chose a valley and started to still- 
hunt back to camp. George Blakis and I saw no game but 
late in the afternoon, when we were close to camp, we heard 
rifle shots in the direction Tom had gone. There were seven 
shots close together, then a single. 

We went to camp and found Doctor John and Stewie talk- 
ing about a black bear whose tracks they’d come across near 
camp but too close to dark to follow them. Tom got in later 
and reported the hunt’s first kill—-a moose with a 52-inch 
spread, 26 points, and wide palms. 

He and Joe Houle, he said, were on a steep mountainside 
when they spotted three moose on another rugged slope 
across a valley. Tom glassed them; one had a good head. 
To get a shot he had to scrambje down the mountain, across 
the valley, then climb 500 yards up the opposite slope. When 
he got into shooting position the moose were about 200 yards 
away, almost straight up the slope. 

Tom lined his sights on the bull with the best head. He’d 
been advised to hold high on the chest area for uphill shots, 
and he did—-too high. He missed. The moose didn’t move. 
Tom held lower, and missed three more shots. Again the 
moose didn’t move. Holding still lower, he squeezed off his 
fifth shot. It was a hit. 

The bull sagged but didn’t go down. Tom fired again. This 
time the 180-grain bullet smacked in just behind the foreleg, 
knocking the moose broadside. Another shot put him down. 

Tom waited 15 minutes, then worked into a position from 
which he had a clear view of the animal, and finished it with 
his eighth shot. 

His feelings were divided as he told the story. He was 
elated over his first big-game kill and proud of his trophy, 
but he wasn’t happy about his shooting. Joe skinned out 
the moose and hung the horns high in a tree to be picked 
up when we came out. 


ater we started for Redfern Lake, three days’ travel to the 
LI: northwest, to hunt sheep, goats, and caribou. An eight- 
hour ride took us to Sikanni Chief River, where we camped 
overnight, and early next afternoon we reached Trimble 
Lake. 

On its way out, Stewie’s first hunting party had killed a 
horse for bear bait near this lake. Since there was a good 
chance its carcass had attracted a grizzly, we camped. Doc- 
tor John and I matched to decide which would ride out to it 
He won, and took George with him. They didn’t find any 
bear sign, but on their way back they spotted five caribou 
and four Stone sheep. Glassing showed none were in the 
trophy class. 





We were on our way again next morning, and after a 
rough day’s travel got to Redfern Lake just in time to get 
our three tents up before dark. 

In this section of British Columbia rivers flow generally 
eastward through narrow valleys at roughly 3,000-feet ele- 
vation, and then twist between mountains that rise abruptly 
to 9,500 feet. The valleys spread westward from the Alaska 
Highway like the crooked fingers of a giant hand, and are 
the only practicable routes into this wonderful big game 
country. 

Redfern Lake, some three miles long and half a mile wide, 
is in a valley whose head is within a long rifle shot of the 
Great Divide. It is one of the headwaters of the Besa River, 
which flows out of it eastward, then turns north to its con- 
fluence with Keily Creek, then northeast until it empties 
into the Prophet River. A bit south of Redfern is a smaller 
lake, Fairy. Both lie in the valley between Mount Helen 
and Mount Redfern. The two mountains rise steeply from 
the vailey floor to 6,000 feet or so and form rolling barrens 
over which herds of caribou range. Still higher, at 9,000 
feet, are ridges and jagged peaks which are the home of 
mountain sheep and Rocky Mountain goats. Those two great 
game animals are never found together, however, and are 
seldom encountered on the same mountain. 

On our first morning at Redfern Lake we were out of our 
sleeping bags as soon as it began to get light, and right away 
things began to happen. Tom went out before breakfast and 
saw two caribou on the lake shore. Then we spotted specks 
of white on the mountain across from camp, and the scope 
showed them to be goats. Tom and I decided to go after 
them with our guides. 

We rode across the Besa River, then turned our mounts 


loose, knowing they’d go back to the other horses. It had 
been gray and cold when we started, and now it began to 
snow. We struggled through thick brush to Fairy Lake and 
waded a wide stream flowing out of it. Then we began to 
climb. When we finally got to the mountaintop we found 
that we were on the wrong slope. The goats were on the side 
of the next mountain, in plain sight but out of range of our 
rifles. 

There was nothing to do but go down and try again. When 
we got to the foot of the right mountain we had a three-mile 
hike through dense brush in a blinding snowstorm. When 
we saw the goats again they’d moved to a breakneck cliff 
just under the peak. 


t last we got into shooting position. Tom and I matched 
for first choice, and I won. Goats look so much alike 
that it’s difficult to distinguish between the sexes, and it was 
snowing so hard we couldn’t make out details through the 
glasses. But I picked a big, shaggy, dirty-white animal with 
a long beard that was a little way off by itself—old billies 
aren’t sociable but usually have good heads. Tom took his 
pick of the others. 

My goat was high and straight up from me. I lined my 
sights on him, and fired. Mountain goats are tough—hard to 
kill in their tracks. My first shot was a hit, but the goat 
started to run, then stopped short on the rim of a ledge. I 
fired again, but missed. My third shot went through his 
heart. He toppled off the cliff, plunged through air, thudded 
on the shale, and bounced and rolled 200 yards to where 
George could reach him. 


While I’d been busy with my billy (continued on page 68) 
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After following his tracks for miles by plane, we spot 
the yellowish polar bear (center) in a field of white 
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Turning to eye plane, bear’s merely puzzled. Odds are he’s 
never seen a man. He’s the king out here and fears nothing 


the pressure ridge of sea ice, followed by his enormous 
head. The bear wanted to see what we were up to, and 
had climbed this piled-up barrier for a better look. 

Len Link held the .300 Weatherby ready as we approached, 

- while I carried the movie camera. Fog enveloped this world 
of tumbled ice, and little of the sunlight slicing down into 
it reached us. As we advanced, it was clear to see the bear 
was studying us as if we were creatures from another world, 
and wondering why we’d come. 

We were, in reality, men from another world—a world 
where creatures walk on solid ground. We were trespassing 
now on an ice-age world where animals live on fields of 
shifting ice. We bad landed here in my Cessna 170-B ski 
airplane to stalk this great white bear. 

I first met Leonard Link in Detroit, at a dinner party. He 
wanted to see the arctic, and hunt polar bears. Len had 
hunted in southern Alaska, but it was the far north he really 
wanted to see. 

It takes four things to hunt the artic ice: guts, money, 
time, and a guide who knows the region. I know the arctic, 
and Len had the rest. So on April 9 he stepped from the 
airliner at Bettles, Alaska, dressed in a business suit. Half 
an hour later we were in my ski-equipped airplane, thread- 
ing our way through the canyons of the Brooks Range, 
heading north. 

We stopped for a few days at my home, where I intro- 
duced Len to Eskimo fur clothing. Here, too, he sighted in 
the .300 Weatherby rifle and tried out snowshoes. 

Len wasn’t much of a shot. He’d hunted all his life, but 
like many once-a-season hunters, he needed practice. Len 


Te powerful left paw of a big polar bear appeared above 
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TRAILS 
IN RED 


by 


BUD HELMERICKS 


Ve hunted 8,000 miles of the 
arctic, camped on ice floes 
when black fog grounded our 
plane. The take: polar bear, 


wolves, and an ugrug to boot 





was one of the refreshing few, however, who admit it. We 
fired up a few boxes of shells and he learned quickly, so that 
two days later we were on our way to the ice pack. 

Arctic flying weather ranges from the world’s best to the 
world’s worst, but our trip north was beautiful. It was 
calm, clear, and only 2° below zero as we headed across the 
arctic prairie. 

We sighted a wolf on the Anaktuvuk River ice and circled. 
I had obtained the special permit Len needed to shoot wolves 
from the air, and for such shooting I have a single-barrel 
shotgun, a model 220-A Savage hammerless 12 gauge. 

Len pawed about in our duffel and came up with the gun 
and a box of No. 0 buckshot loads. Meanwhile I’d unhinged 
the right window and fastened it back against tne wing. 
The plane did some bouncing as we got set, and the wolf 
was now out on the prairie, a mile away. 

I slowed the plane up and lowered the landing flaps a 
third as we came in about 30 feet above the ground. The 
wolf ran straight ahead, offering a beautiful shot, but Len 
was all feet, elbows, and thumbs in that split second that the 
wolf was in line. I saw snow fly 10 yards from the wolf as 
the charge of buckshot tore up the prairie. 

Wolves learn quickly, and on the second pass this fellow 
had me figured. As I leveled out for the shot he dodged 
under the plane. He hadn’t figured Len, though. Len shoots 
left-handed, and was able to lean out enough to shoot back 
under the plane. His shot rolled the wolf end over end. 

We were loaded too heavily to chance a landing on the 
hard drifts, so we circled a few times to make sure the 
wolf was dead and then flew on north 150 miles to my 
hunting-fishing camp on the Colville River delta. We'd fly 
back and pick up the dead wolf later. 

Our flight north was over a white and featureless prairie 
that eventually blends with the frozen Arctic Ocean. In the 
winter even an expert has trouble telling where the prairie 
ends and sea ice begins. A few flags mark a safe landing 
strip in front of the camp houses. 

As we landed, bouncing across the hard drifts, my Eskimo 
friends, the Woods family, came hurrying to greet us. A 











few minutes later we were enjoying a meal of caribou stew, 
fresh-baked bread, butter, mashed potatoes, and pineapple- 
cream pie. Len was astonished at being served such a meal 
by Eskimos. 

Wednesday, April 13, was a typical good day for arctic 
hunting. The temperature ranged from 5° below zero to 
5° above. Since it’s daylight all the time at this season, we 
slept until 10 o’clock, had breakfast, and then headed north 
across the ice, looking for polar-bear trails. 












“*xcluding the helicopter, which isn't legal for any purpose, 
E including transportation in hunting, use of a plane in 
hunting polar bears off Alaska is lawful and quite sporting. 
The plane is used to spot the bear only. You must then find 
a place to land and stalk the bear across the ice. It’s much 
like the use of a hunting car in Africa. 

The first belt of sea ice is level, grounded and stable in 
the ocean shallows. This band is 20 miles wide in places. 
Then come the first pressure ridges, where currents and 
wind pile up the ice. Here we usually find the first bear 
tracks. Farther north you often find open leads, and the big 
bears hunt along these. But today, though we flew 100 miles 
north of land, we found no open leads and saw only the 
trails of small bears. 

It didn’t look like our day on the ice, so after searching 
400 miles of it we turned inland to try our luck for wolves. 

Len and I were both feeling pretty good after his success 
with the first wolf, and just as we picked up land again we 
saw a wolf trail in the snow. I dropped down to 10 feet 
above the tracks to be sure of their direction. Len unlim- 
bered the shotgun, for the sign was fresh and we expected to 
come up with the pack quickly. Three quarters of an hour 
later we were still following the tracks. They crossed caribou 
trails, and we saw caribou on all sides, grazing peacefully. 

I have often noted that predators and the game they prey 
upon live quite happily side by side. You'd expect caribou 
to leave the country at sight of a wolf; or wolves to chase 
every caribou. They don’t, though. Wolves seldom bother 
caribou unless they’re hungry. From the trails, we could see 
that these wolves had passed quite close to caribou, and 
neither had paid the other much heed. 

The wolf trail vanished ina maze (continued on page 66) 









































From his perch atop a pressure ridge of ice, Leonard Link 
scans open water channel for an ugrug, or giant bearded seal 
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Eskimo hauls away a wolf that we’d hunted down by plane Link with his third wolf, a big gray shot 50 miles inland 


Link, second from left, lived 22 days with Eskimo family The Detroit sportsman with polar bear he shot in the fog 
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by CHARLES ELLIOTT 


Even when Florida bass 
fishing, I find, a gal 
can get a fellow around 


to her way of thinking 


eas / 


My smile’s deceiving. The biggest bass, 101% pounds, is Kayte’s. Mine only goes 6 4 






stonished, my spouse declared, “I never in my whole life “Soon as I land this 24-pounder,” I told her, ‘you'll put 
A ervectet to see you fishing like this.” away that metal sliver and start fishing with minnows.” Her 
“You fish your way,” I retorted, “and I’ll fish mine.” answer was half grunt and half snort, definitely uncompli- 

“You don’t dare put that in a story,” she taunted. mentary. 
“I’m looking for a world-record bass,” I stated flatly, The cork had been gone long enough. Deftly, as the guide 
“and I don’t care how I catch it—so long as it’s legal.” had instructed, I tightened line, then set back with all the 
Kayte laughed. “I hope you take a record, so you’ll have power my rod would stand. There was a surge at the other 






to write how you caught it.” 

I turned my back on her and threw 
a live shiner—larger than a legal rain- 
bow—against the fringe of grass and 
lily pads. A big cork held it off the 
bottom. Kayte cast a spoon, refusing 
to undignify herself by making use of 
a shiner. 

Suddenly my red-and-white floater 
bobbed, jerked, and pulled frantically 
away from the grass fringe, then went 
down with an audible kllummmp in 
the direction of the grass. 

“Give him line,” Tommy, our guide, 
barked from the back seat. “It’ll take 
him a minute to swallow it.” 

The line was being dragged straight 
under the weedy margin. “I'll never 
get him out of that tangle,’ I com- 
plained. 

“Let him start digesting it,’”” Tommy 
insisted. “‘Then we'll worry about dig- 
ging him out.” 

Kayte stopped casting to ogle the 
goings on. Our guide Tommy Thomas sided with me Kayte with champ she caught on a spoon 
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end—a short, stubborn bucking that wouldn’t give. In the 
excitement I forgot that I wasn’t fishing with marlin line 
and hauled as if I intended pulling in bass, brush, bank, and 
all. My 20-pound-test nylon line snapped like a cap pistol, 
almost tossing me backward out of the boat. The backlash 
of the rod tip caught Kayte’s arm with a smack. 

“That’s a sneaky way to beat a woman,” she said, looking 
at the welt. 

Then she threw her spoon at a little nook dinting the grass 
and pads. The water was shallow there, so she started the 
spoon right back. The second time she raised her rod tip to 
give action to the spoon, a bass walloped it, clearing the 
water, flashing coppery in the sun. The fish lunged for the 
grass, but Kayte turned him with a deft twist of her line. 
Then he made for open water, jumped twice, and angled 
back to the boat, where Tommy netted him. The scales 
showed just under three pounds. Now it was my turn. 
“We're looking for big bass,” I kidded her. “You can get 
that size out of the city-park lake back home.” 


t’s bigger than any you've showed me with your shiners,” 

she replied. 

“O.K.,” I said. “Before this day’s over, I’m going to make 
you eat that spoon, hooks and all.” 

We were fishing Lake Hatchineha, in a section of Florida 
I'd been wanting to visit for ages. The Kissimmee River 
flows through Hatchineha on its way into Kissimmee Lake 
and south into Okeechobee. Lying just north of the Ever- 
glades and bordered roughly by the Atlantic Ocean on one 
side and a series of towns and citrus groves down U.S. 
Highway 27 on the other, this almost 2,000-square-mile area 
is splotched with fishing lakes. Most are off the beaten trail, 
with only a dirt road winding through tunnels of Spanish 
moss to an out-of-the-way landing. 

One thing which has long fascinated me about the region 
is the big bass taken out of its lakes. Fishing in Marian 
one afternoon, Jimmy Roland came out with 1314, 15%, and 
17'2-pounders. Blue Cypress, Kissimmee, Istokpoga, and 
some of the others have yielded many fish above 10 pounds, 
and occasionally a lunker with a mouth as big as a size eight 
hat. 

We found deciding on a particular lake as difficult as 
picking a bonnet patch most likely to hide the largest bass 
Every fisherman I talked with had his own preferred fishing 
camp, and also a favorite lake for big bass. Bill Holley 
swore Blue Cypress was best, Walter Griffin was hot for 
Kissimmee. T. Willard recommended Okeechobee, and Bob- 
by Dodd suggested the river above Okeechobee and the rim 
at its mouth. Some said Marian was hot, and others whis- 
pered it could be just as cold. So it was almost a question of 
throwing a dart into a map and fishing where it stuck. 

One thing most agreed on, though, is that fishing is fair 
throughout the year and best from February to May, depend- 
ing on the weather which sends the bass into shallow water 
to spawn and feed. Next-best time is fall. 


e finally chose a camp which sits on the river beteween 

Lakes Kissimmee and Hatchineha. It’s a favorite 
fishing spot of former heavyweight champion Jack Dempsey 
and Tex Luttrell, one of the South’s fight promoters. 

I put my problem squarely up to Enoch Thomas, the 
camp’s head guide. 

“Don’t hand me that stuff about ‘you should have been 
here last week,’”’ I said. ‘“I want to see the biggest big- 
mouths in both of these lakes combined.” 

Enoch, known to his customers as Tommy, scratched at 
the fringe of hair under his hat. “Now, that’s a right 
sizable order,’ he drawled, ‘even for an expert fishermen.” 

“There’s no such critter as an expert fisherman,” I in- 
sisted. 

“It’s more fun to take bass on artificials,” Leon put in, 
“but the heaviest ones hereabout are caught with shiners.” 

“If they'll hit live bait, they'll take the manufactured 
kind,” I declared. 

Tommy scratched his fringe again. “I wouldn't rightly say 
that, but we’ll fish the way you want.” 

Now I’m a fairly stubborn cuss about artificials. I main- 
tain that if a fish is on the prowl for food, he’ll take any- 
thing that looks digestible—metal, wood, or feathers. So, with 
Kayte along, we embarked on a program of finding bass. 


Beautiful Blue Cypress Lake, typical of the waters we fished 


We caught fish. The favorite shorelines and deep holes, 
known locally as channels, came up with their quotas of pick- 
erel, grindles, crappies, and bass, and even a few channel cat- 
fish. But not a bass over three pounds came to the boat. We 
fished the lower end of the canal and Reedy Creek, both out- 
lets from Cypress Lake into Hatchineha, and we plugged the 
grassy shorelines with top-water baits until the small bass 
had all the paint chewed off. 

Late the third day three of my fishing partners from 
Georgia—Dr. T. E. McGeachy, Bob Ingram, and Alf Branch 

joined us at Kissimmee Lake. We'd been avoiding the big 
lake, because we knew we'd have to pull our boat 200 yards 
or so over a sandbar to get into it. 

Since the distances in Kissimmee Lake were too vast for 
my friends’ 10-horsepower motor, or (continued on page 84) 
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a follow-up, always a hazardous undertaking, for 
when a wounded tiger is being nudged and pushed 

he’ll invariably turn and fight back with great ferocity. 
I'd shot the beast, a big male, about 6:30 one June evening 
while bumping down the Dodakutti track in a small car 
driven by my old friend Tom Clarkson. In the back seat was 


N question about it, I'd wounded the tiger. That meant 


Selvan, my Kuramba tracker. The track, marked only on 
detailed forest maps, lies on the border of India’s Mysore 
state and the Nilgiri district of the Madras States, along 
the Mudamalai Wildlife Sanctuary in the Nilgiri foothills. 
The sanctuary is 60 miles south of Mysore city on the My- 
sore-Nilgiri road. 

At that time my shooting experience was limited to about 
10 years—very little compared with what the old stagers in 
India could boast of when they spoke about the ‘good old 
days” of 40 years ago. Tom, a dozen years my senior, wasn’t 
a regular follower of the sport, though, like me, he began 
roaming the Indian jungles when in his early teens. After 
coming back from service in World War I, he seitled down 
to running a garage and more or less gave up hunting. But 
I'd pressed him to come with me, if only this once, and here 
we were with a wounded tiger on our hands. 

We'd been in camp just one day, and that evening we were 
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returning to it when I saw a tiger walking up the track 
toward us, about 300 yards away. I pointed it out to Tom 
and told him to keep on driving until the tiger turned to 
get off the path. Then he was to brake hard, and I'd take a 
broadside shot. 

Excitement mounted as the tiger came on, walking 
casually. Now 100 yards separated us, and I could see that 
the beast was a powerful male. Tom asked urgently whether 
he should stop; I told him just as urgently, to keep going. 
The distance between us shortened. At 20 yards the tiger 
looked enormous as he gingerly stepped off the track intc 
the light scrub and grass which bordered it for a width of 
about 15 yards. 


I was subconsciously pressing the footboards hard to stop 
the car, but Tom failed to pull up. As I saw the tiger pass 
10 yards on my side, I tried to swing my .423 Mauser on him. 
I had the weapon sticking out of the lifted windshield, and 
as I tried to swing it round it struck the side support and I 
couldn’t get it far enough around to take my shot. 

Tom stopped 10 yards farther on. I leaped from the car, 
there was no sign of the tiger. Tom told me his big feet 
couldn’t find the small brake pedal, but my remarks weren't 
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TIGER 


ON HIS BONNET 


by CYRIL E. HOLLAND 





I thought I'd killed the beast, but the 
muffled jungle sounds told me otherwise. 


Now I had to trail it—death traps or no 


As the wounded tigress climbed 
higher on the car, Tom grabbed 
the carbide lamp and thrust its 
bright beam full into her face 


ILLUSTRATED BY ROBERT DOARES 


flattering to him——especially since I didn’t believe his story. 

In India daylight goes out like a torch, and already, in the 
few minutes between first seeing the tiger and now, the 
light under the tall, forest trees was fading fast. In the car 
we were carrying a spotlight, which consisted of an ordinary 
car headlight reflector, bulb, and about 20 yards of wire. 
Tom plugged it into the holder under the dashboard. Then 
we proceeded to look for the animal, but Selvan, a wise man 
with 60 years of jungle training, remained in the car. 


[7 e looked in vain for nearly 10 minutes, and then sudden- 

ly Tom whispered, ‘There he is.” It’s incredible how 

one can look at a tiger—especially by artificial light—for a 

iong time and yet not see him. His striped hide blends per- 

fectly with the shadows the light casts. But the light had 
reflected his eyes, and there he was—15 yards away. 

He was partly screened by thin bushes, but his eyes flashed 
like incandescent bulbs. I moved slightly to get a shot at 
the base of his neck, since he was looking straight at me, 
then found I couldn’t do it. So I told Tom to hold the light 
steady as I intended firing between the eyes. 

Before Tom could tell me not to be a fool, I touched the 
trigger. There was a flash; the tiger’s front legs folded 
under him and he collapsed, chin first, onto the ground. The 
light bushes now hid him from view, and kept me from 
putting another round into him at once. Besides, I was sure 
it was unnecessary. 

There was deathly silence for a few minutes, and I now 
know I could have walked up to him and finished him off, 
for he was out cold. But he didn’t stay that way long. As 
we waited, undecided what to do next, we heard a move- 
ment; then the sound was repeated a little farther away, 
and we finally realized the tiger was moving down the slight 
incline behind him. The fact hit me hard that I'd have to 
follow him the next day on my own—for Tom had to return 
at dawn to his garage business 50 miles away. 

We got back into the car and drove to the Mudamalai hut 
about three miles away. Later, while we were sitting on our 
camp cots eating tinned sausages and boiled potatoes, I 
again asked Tom, ‘Why didn’t you stop the car when you 
should have?” His reply was, “Because I don’t want another 
tiger on the bonnet of my car.” I remembered that expe- 
rience, and fully sympathized with him. 


It had happened in 1923 when Tom had started his garage 
business by buying a Model T Ford. One day two army m« 
hired it to take them to a place called Kulakumbi, 20 mik 
away, where they were to camp for a few days’ hunting 
They set out about 8 p.m., Tom driving, the army men in th 
back, and the soldiers’ servant next to Tom. Since the part 
had to run through heavy jungle, the men in the back were 
armed. 

On the way they saw a fair amount of game, and th 
hunters had quite a few shots, all misses. On coming around 
a bend in the road, the car almost ran into a tigress sprawled 
in the middle of the track. Before Tom had time to do any- 
thing about it, there was a shot from the back—and this 
time it wasn’t a miss. Giving a mighty roar, the tigress 
came for the car. The servant sitting by Tom ducked his 
head, and in doing so his turban caught in the engine switch 
and the motor stopped. With that model car, it meant the 
lights went out too. 

In a couple of bounds the tigress was standing up at and 
sprawled over the car’s bonnet. Fortunately, the car had 
an independent carbide spotlight hanging on a bracket near 
the driver’s seat. Tom grabbed it and shined its beam full 
in the animal’s face. She slipped off the bonnet and went 
down the bank at the roadside. There was a yell from the 
back of the car, ‘‘What are we waiting for?” 

“Waiting for you to get out and crank the car,” was Tom’s 
reply. 

After some discussion one of the men got out and cranked, 
and the car started to move. But it had gone only a few feet 
when Tom discovered that the tigress had ripped one front 
tire off. They went ahead on the bare wheel, and came to 
the house of a coffee planter, where they spent the night. 


N= morning, with the planter, the party returned to the 
spot. They found that the wounded tiger had lain up for 
the night just off the road, and she moved only on hearing 
their approach. They followed her from 6 a.m. to 6 p.m. for 
a distance of 18 miles. Just as they were about to call it a 
day, the animal charged them with a roar. The coffee plant- 
er’s gunbearer plugged her with a ball cartridge from his 
old 12 gauge gun. The army man’s shot of the night before, 
fired from an army .303, had hit the tigress in the shoulder, 
passed through the length of her (continued on page 97) 
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Eddie Duffy’s way of towing a deer by its antlers when there’s snow on the ground beats toting or even hauling by 
toboggan. Note, incidentally, that he seems to have lassoed his shadow, but the rope is between buck and saddle horn 


FACE of ODDS 


by BEN EAST 


hills above Boulder Valley, in southwestern Montana, 

before daylight one frosty October morning in 1954, 
with a three-man mission on our hands. We wanted to kill 
three bucks. 

In the case of Duffy and LeSage it wasn’t too critical. 
They'd done it many times before. Eddie, a former rodeo 
hand who rides range somewhere in western Montana the 
year around, always manages to be unemployed for a couple 
of weeks during hunting season. And this hunting wasn’t 
exactly a new pastime to Wallie, either. A son-in-law of Bill 
Sweet, a Montana game commissioner, he lives for elk and 
deer season. The two of them had been killing deer since 


va Duffy, Wallie LeSage, and I rode up into the foot- 
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they were kids. I’d shot my share of deer, too, but not 
muleys. If I knocked one over on this trip it would be my 
first. 


pape boosters boast that a hunter has to be blind not 
to get his deer in that state. On average, three hunters 
out of four fill their deer licenses there each fall. If there’s 
better deer country on this continent, I haven’t found it. 
With any luck an experienced hunter should flatten a buck in 
a couple of hours in the section around Boulder, where Eddie, 
Wallie, and I were hunting. But none of us made the course 
in par. Wallie required an entire forenoon and Eddie three 











Our mission in Montana’s foothills 
was mule deer for three, including 
my first. Trouble was, I was jinxed 


days. It took me twice that long, though I spent some time 
hunting elk instead of deer. 

My excuse for lagging? Did you ever hear of a jinx’ 
Well, I had one pinned on me most of the hunt. Maybe half 
of it was my fault, but the Indian sign is still the Indian sign, 
and I don’t know of any other explanation for the way things 
turned out. 

The three of us had a plan that first morning that promised 
to be foolproof. Deer were working down off the foothills 
into Boulder Valley at night to feed on alfalfa, and in day- 
time moved back to the hills and heled up in draws and 
gulches. Among them were some good heads, and we figured 
if we were in the right place at first light we’d stand an 
excellent chance of intercepting them. Just like that. 


> 


W: separated on a steep slope where three draws angled 
up from the valley like spokes in a misshapen wheel. 
Deer runways at the bottom of each showed plenty of use. 
By taking a stand on the rim of the middle one I could cover 
the hill for 200 yards on either side. Eddie and Wallie rode 
on. 

I tied my horse in the timber and sat down beside a scrub 
cedar to shiver things out as the sky lightened slowly. Noth- 
ing moved, not even a magpie. The orange-red in the south- 
east glowed brighter and finally the sun slid into sight. Then 
there was a sudden clatter 400 yards up the slope behind me. 
I jerked around to see two elk—a cow and calf—boil up out 
of a timbered gulch. Duffy’s pinto horse streaked into sight 
over 20 yards behind them. 

Eddie had them out in the open on a hillside as steep as 
a house roof, and his wiry pinto proved fastest. By the time 
I got my 7X glasses up he had his rope off the horn and had 
whirled a loop around the neck of an elk. Eddie is given to 
stunts of that kind. A few summers ago a black bear am- 
bled out in front of him and he treed it on the spot by rush- 
ing it with his horse before the bear had time to think 
twice. But after a few seconds I realized that this time he 
was only hazing the elk. “Just wanted to make sure you got 
a good look at 'em,” he told me later. 

It was quite a show, and it rolled the curtain up on one 
of the best deer hunts I’ve ever had, even if bad luck dogged 
me all the way. When I turned to look back toward the val- 
ley, a deer had just come out of a draw a quarter mile below. 

The draw was in heavy shade, so it took the binoculars to 
prove up on antlers. They were there all right, a four-point 
rack—eight by Eastern reckoning—-and for all the deer 
hunting I’d done my heart started to 
pound. 

The buck had heard the commotion 
on the hill and decided to leave the 
neighborhood. He had to come my way 
to do it, but in his favor were the three 
draws he could choose from. Whethe1 
I got a shot would depend on which one 
he picked. 


H: came along the edge of the timber 
straight at me, and my chances 
looked good. But then he changed his 
mind and went up over a low saddle 
and into the draw on my right. I caught 
glimpses of him as he came, running at 
the stifflegged mule-deer gait. ‘ 
Distances are hard to judge in moun- Vos 
tain country, but I knew he’d be at least 
200 yards away when he broke into the 
open. Afterward I paced it and found 
it was 300. I was carrying the rifle 
I’ve used for years in the deer woods 
of the Midwest, a Featherweight .300 
Savage with open sights, and I didn’t 
have much hope of putting him down at 
that range. 
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He came out of the draw, running full tilt, and I slammed 
a 150-grain Bronze Point at him. It kicked up dust between 
his feet and likely batted gravel against his belly, for he 
jumped as if a wasp had stung him. I got in two more shots 
but didn’t even see them hit. The last I saw of the buck was 
when he was half a mile away, going straight up the moun- 
tainside. 


Missing my first chance at a mule deer was bad enough, 
but there was worse to come. At my first shot I'd heard a 
racket down in the draw. I knew from the commotion it 
wasn’t a deer. Dry branches broke and something heavy 
went crashing through a windfall, and then the noise faded. 
When I looked around my horse was gone; broken reins 
were hanging from the stub where I'd tied him. After a 
minute or two he trotted up on the crest of a rise halfway 
down to the valley. He stopped (continued on page 89) 


Eddie had this buck piled up like a wet dishrag before my feet left the stirrups 
















































Week-ends draw up to 5,000 eager fishermen, some of whom drive several 
hundred miles. We fished near these two couples in another rented shack 


Ebb helps lady by dipping out 
slush so she can feel nibbles 


Pack box contains lantern 
to warm bait and fisherman 





A common sight on 
Michigan’s Houghton 
Lake—one man fishes 
for bluegills from 
his car, while in the 
background another 
cuts himself a_fish- 
ing hole in the ice 


BLUE 
AROUND 
THE 


GILLS 


People now know bluegills 
do not hibernate. Fishing 
for them, we enjoyed every 


frozen minute of our stay 





ts over coffee 
mobile restaurateur 


Ernie vis 
with 














I take our sled and go in search of bluegill hotspot 





Haul too fast, and your fish may never get this far 


by BYRON 


he monofilament line sliced small, frantic circles in the 
water showing in the hole in two-foot-thick ice. My 
abbreviated rod bowed into a trembling U-shape. 

Sleet slashed and wind roared, boring through my bulg- 
ing woolens. My fingers were frigid inside horsehide mittens. 
But who cared about a blizzard atop the ice, when there was 
a blizzard of bluegill action below it. I seized a mitten in my 
teeth, yanked it off, and grabbed the fragile line with my 
bare hand. 

Five-year-old Mike wailed, ‘‘Don’t let him get away, Dad!” 

The fish, a wetly shining green, yellow, burnt-orange, and 
blue, was out on the ice, flopping furiously. 

Mike stared, unbelieving. “It’s not the same one,” he 
said. “This one’s little!” 

Laughter sounded from the anglers near-by, part of the 
busy crowd fishing through the ice of Michigan's bluegill- 
famous Houghton Lake, lying to the north of the lower 
peninsula’s center 

Eby Warren let go a war cry as his stubby rod jittered 
crazily. Ernie Miller made it a duo. While I fumbled line 
they got those, and two more 

Back home, Miller and I had been talking fishing on a 
village corner, when Ebb—he’s a photographer, and author 
of “Four-Day Chase,” which appeared in last September’s 
OUTDOOR LIFE-—-bound for home himself on U.S. 27, pulled 
up. 

“IT hear Houghton Lake’s hot,” he called. 











Trick is to tire him, then lift straight up 


DALRYMPLE 


That sparked it. Miller and I went for our gear, and I 
gave in to son Mike’s pleading to go along. 

Now I speared a wiggler on my tiny, weighted gold jig 
and let it down. I twitched the rod tip to make the lure flash. 
A hungry bronze-belly grabbed the wiggler, I stung him, 
and my diminutive glass pointer started dancing again. 

A plain kind of fun—that’s ice bluegilling. It’s a sport 
for everybody, and almost everybody all across the north 
today is at it. 


[' hasn’t always been so. Twenty years ago few thought 
that bluegills could be caught through the ice. They 
hibernated, it was claimed. But hardier souls disproved that 
with innovations in tackle and methods. Today, know-how 
is precise, and enthusiasts are legion. 

At Houghton, Michigan’s largest lake, 10,000 bluegillers 
may raid the ice on a single week-end. From December 


through March they come as far as 500 miles—families, 
groups of gals, groups of men, mixed groups—and they 


catch literally tons of bluegills. Near us I counted 50-odd ice 
shanties, and as many knots of open-ice anglers. Scattered 
everywhere were settlements as large or larger. Cars by 
the scores traveled well-worn trails in the snow, or broke 


new ones. 
In fishing for bluegills at Houghton, as elsewhere, depth 
is important. The best depth range 


(continued on page 112) 
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More reeds to disguise this stake blind 


— od sty 


Some retrieve by boat; this man waded Hidden jump-shooter pops up for quickie 


BACK TO BACK BAY 


few days before my jaunt to Back 
A Bay in early January, 1955, I'd 
been made president of the bank 

I’ve worked in ever since I got out of 


high school. Naturally I was feeling 
good—until a muddy old Virginia razor- 
back hog cut me down to size by doing 
me out of a good duck. 

That duck, a redhead, was the first 
I’d shot that morning, but that was my 
fault. In the black dark just before 
dawn, I missed a road turn while driv- 
ing to the bay—at the upper end of 
Currituck Sound, north of Knotts Island 
on the Virginia—North Carolina line— 
and was late in reaching the dock. The 
sun was just coming up when Cameron 
Munden, my guide, and I finished set- 
ting out a stool of about 50 decoys. 
Then after seeing me settled in a booby 
blind on a point of marsh, Cameron 
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by BILL RIGGS 


It was bass I wanted 
on my first trip, but 
I couldn't forget all 
that talk about ducks 


put-putted back to the dock for more 
blocks. These he was going to set out 
in front of another blind which we'd 
change to if the wind shifted. 

It was one of those days when, as the 
old fellows in my part of Maryland used 
to say, the devil is beating his wife. 
First the gray sky would splatter rain 
for a few minutes, then the sun would 
come out awhile, and then the sky 
would darken and splatter more rain. 

The puffy wind was out of the north- 
east, and the blind faced roughly east. 


At times the sky was full of canvas- 
backs, redheads, and widgeon trading 
over the bay, but they were flying high 
and far out over open water. I'd re- 
marked about this to Roland Halstead, 
the Virginia supervising warden in 
charge of the Hampton Roads district, 
when he checked my license the previ- 
ous afternoon. 

“Why wouldn’t they?” he asked. 
“They’ve been shot at every day since 
they started South from the breeding 
grounds early in October, and if they 
didn’t fly high mighty few would ever 
get as far as Virginia.” 

I killed time instead of ducks by 
watching the antics of a big raft of 
coots—blue peters they’re often called 
on Back Bay—drifting downwind, just 
outside of.our decoys. There must’ve 
been at least 2,000 of them, for the raft 











Point blinds like this are within the means of most hunters 





I line on some cans lured in by Cameron Munden’s duck talk 


was strung out in a ragged patch over a quarter of a mile 
of water. For a while they'd drift placidly, then somewhere 
in the parade a few of the slate-gray birds wuuld turn 
around, scramble awkwardly into the air, fly a yard or two, 
splash back, and start swimming against the traffic. Others 
would follow suit, and soon the whole crowd would be 
paddling back the way they’d come. They kept that up all 
day, at sundown were exactly where they’d been at sunrise. 

The zany blue peters helped pass the time but were a poor 
substitute for ducks. Though there were hundreds of ducks 
in sight, it was an hour before any came my way. They were 
canvasbacks, about a dozen of them, and they scudded over 
the stool high and fast. But not one broke off and came 
down to the decoys. 

Then, as I disgustedly pushed my safety back on, I got a 
break. A redhead came in out of nowhere, circled the blocks, 
and darted down to them. When it set its wings and reached 
down with its feet, I pressed the trigger. Feathers flew and 
the duck splashed into the water. But it was only winged 
and started to swim briskly downwind. 

One thing about duck shooting that has always confused 





Tardily we finish setting out our stool as the sun comes up 





Back in Cameron’s boat, we check up on our second day’s bag 


me is why it’s harder to hit a cripple drifting or swimming 
on water than it is to crumple a healthy one that’s winging 
it at something like a mile a minute. Possibly it’s because 
the downed duck is usually 50 yards or more away, and at 
that range its head is its only vital spot. More than once I’ve 
seen good shots burn up most of a box of shells trying to 
finish a cripple. It wasn’t until my redhead was almost out 
of range that I finally managed to finish it. 

That’s where the hog barged in. The way the wind was 
blowing, I figured the bird would wash up on a point of 
marsh about 100 yards downwind. The hog, one of half a 
dozen I’d noticed rooting around, apparently figured it the 
same way. I started for where I thought the duck would 
drift ashore, but the razorback got there first and clamped 
his ugly jaws on my redhead the instant it touched land. 

Several virile outdoor characters have told me that I 
should have taken the duck away from that hog. But he had 
an ornery look in his little eyes, and there was a good deal 
more than 200 pounds of him. And he’d already shown me his 
speed in the soft footing. I might have shot him, of course, 
but a hog on a duck marsh has to (continued on page 86) 
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yurtesy Texas Game and Fish Commissior 


Rafted ducks were made to order for the Texas market hunters. A single barrage at close range would kill or wound dozens 


t started without any fireworks. Shortly before noon on 
November 5, 1954, opening day of the Texas duck sea- 
son, Tony Stefano went into the marsh near High Is- 

land, east of Galveston, with George Kahla. Tony was a 
jewelry peddler who had moved to Houston the previous 
summer, Kahla a local guide. On the way out to the blind 
the guide remarked that there was money in selling ducks. 
Then he added, “But you might be a state man.” 

“Hell, no,”” Tony snorted. “I’m in the jewelry business.” 

They had good shooting. Tony killed his limit; Kahla did 
better. When they got back to the guide’s house in late 
afternoon they had 15 ducks between them. Tony asked 
for his bill. It added up to $12.50, including guide service 
and a fee for the owner of the marsh. 

“Seems high,’ Tony grumbled. “How about the ducks? 

“We'll divide ’em,’’ Kahla said. “You take eight, I’ll keep 
seven. Or if you want ’em all you can have mine for $1 
apiece.”’ 

“I can use ’em,” Tony agreed. “I got a duck dinner 
promised.’ He forked over $19.50 and started home with 
15 ducks. 

That’s how it went. A piddling deal between a tinhorn 
hunter and an unscrupulous guide. Or so it would have 
looked if you watched it. But Tony Stefano, the jewelry 
salesman, was in reality an undercover agent of the U.S. 
Fish and Wildlife Service, and that buy from George Kahla 
was the first step in a long campaign to smash America’s 


1) 
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biggest and most brazen nest of waterfowl bootleggers. 

The Fish and Wildlife Service and Texas game wardens 
knew quite a bit about them. Though long illegal, market 
hunting had never stopped along that section of the Texas 
coast. The outlaws worked in a productive region and killed 
without conscience. 

Flyway biologists calculate that something like 60 per- 
cent of all the ducks and 85 percent of the geese of the 
Central Flyway winter in Texas. The birds frequent those 
coastal marshes by the millions, lured by rice fields and 
abundant natural food. The market hunters raided this 
bulging storehouse of waterfowl winter after winter. By 
1954 the Fish and Wildlife Service concluded, from the 
reports of its men in the field, that the illegal kill was be- 
tween 150,000 and 200,000 ducks and geese each year. 


yen game wardens and federal agents were doing their 
b best. They made the usual number of arrests for hunt- 
ing out of season or killing too many ducks or geese. But 
it’s next to impossible for a local officer, a man violators 
recognize either in or out of uniform, to catch an experi- 
enced market hunter. 

So Tony Stefano, the fake jewelry peddler, was given the 
job of gathering evidence to break the outlaw ring. It was 
a one-man assignment. 

The poaching territory was big, a sprawling belt of 
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and 54 others—were caught in legal net “jeweler” Tony Stefano wove 


TEXAS MAN TRAP 


by BOB BRISTER and BEN EAST 











Market hunters were entrenched here—tough, brazen, 


deadly efficient. Then the shady jewelry peddler who 






bought illegal birds for two years shed his disguise 























marsh running along the coast for 200 miles, from the 
Louisiana border southwest to San Antonio Bay, and reach- 
ing inland 100 miles. This area, including the counties of 
Jefferson, Chambers, Galveston, and Liberty, is empty, lonely 
country, half under water. It’s laced with ditches, bayous, 
and tidal inlets, patched with rice fields. Much of it is im- 
penetrable save by marsh buggy or airhoat. 


fp had no idea how many men were involved. He had 
just completed a similar assignment in California that re- 
sulted in the arrest of 18 market hunters and 10 waterfowl 
buyers. On the basis of advance information, this seemed to 
be a bigger job. He couldn’t know it that November day in 
1954, when he made his first buy, but his life was going to 
be in continual danger for the next two years. 

Some of the market hunters were bad actors. One had 
served time for a double murder. Another was the kind 
Texans call a hard knocker. He ran rival boats off fishing 
grounds he fancied for himself and tolerated no other shoot- 
ers in the chunk of marsh he hunted. When one competitor 
defied him he smashed the man’s boat. And when the victim 
had him arrested the boat-smasher backed his accuser down 
in the presence of a game warden, later confronted him on 
the street in broad daylight and made him dance a jig. 

Some of the market hunters were professional guides, the va 
best in the region, hard to outsmart. There were also Agent Frank Clarkson with illegal waterfowl found in raid 





DECEMBER, 1956 49 








shrimp-boat operators, well-to-do ranchers, rodeo riders, oil- 
field roughnecks. A few were marshmen out to beat the law 
as much for fun as for profit. And some were known as 
drunks, gamblers, ex-pimps, honky-tonk operators, and wife 
beaters. 

As the job went along, Tony figured there were five or six 
who might try to kill him if they found him out. Some had 
connections with the underworld mob that ran the gambling 
houses and brothels in wide-open Galveston. It would be 
easy, in that crowd, to arrange for his liquidation by hired 
killers he’d never seen. The best he could hope for, if his 
identity were discovered, would be a terrible beating or cut- 
ting. The men who were bootlegging 150,000 or more ducks 
and geese a year had a lot at stake. Yet Tony did his work 
for two years without carrying a gun. 

“Nothing would have surprised us,” says Lawrence Merov- 
ka, regional law-enforcement supervisor of the Fish and 
Wildlife Service at Albuquerque, under whose direction the 
job was carried out. “‘Tony had to take his chances and we 
all knew it.” 


hat sort of man had the Fish and Wildlife Service pitted 

against this group of wildlife racketeers? Tony’s a 
graduate lawyer who’s done undercover work for the Game 
and Fish Department of Minnesota, the War Food Adminis- 
tration, the federal Department of Labor, and the Criminal 
Investigation Department of the U.S. Army. He has a quiet 
friendliness, an unusual ability to inspire confidence. Tony 
Stefano also has more guts than any of the case-hardened 
violators he dealt with, and he has proved it many times. 

In addition, Tony proved to be an artist at putting out 
false leads. Some of the stories told about him before he 
finished the Texas assignment were fantastic. He convinced 
the market hunters that he had underworld connections of 
his own, that he was a dope pusher, a procurer of call girls, 
a dealer in hot diamonds. One of them tried to sell Tony a 
bar. Another wanted to go into partnership and open a 
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Here’s some of the evidence Stefano collected. Men are U.S. Attorney Friloux (left), Agent Clarkson, and Agent-pilot Matlock 


















honky-tonk, going in for duck dinners, gambling, and a few 
girls. 

Once he had the job underway, Tony pushed it hard. Ths 
day after he bought the first seven ducks from George Kahla 
he made a second buy of 18 from the same hunter, for $23 
(The going price was $1.50 for big ducks, mostly mallards, 
and $1 for pintails and teal. Geese brought $1.50 to $2 each. ) 
Later Kahla sold Tony 20 ducks, then 53 more, and on 
December 22 he made his biggest sale—-92 

Meanwhile the undercover agent was busy winning th 
confidence of other market men. On November 17 he 










































Johnny Boortz, left, sold the undercover agent duck dinners 
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This flock of geese near Anahuac, Texas, is the sort market hunters riddled at night 


bought four ducks from a stranger named Jack Smith. 
December 1 he traded Buddy LaFour two boxes of shells 
for four ducks. December 8 he made a buy from Robert 
Bell Jr. The word was getting around, the contacts coming 
easier, the deals getting bigger. 


n December 10 Tony bought 70 ducks from Claude Kahla, 
( ) a brother of George. Twelve days later Claude sold 
him 48, and before December was over Tony had made an- 
other incriminating buy of 52 from Claude. November 29 
Bill Freeman, a rancher, sold the agent 45 ducks for $45. 
Decémber 29 Ike Franks, a Galveston County constable in 
office for 14 years, made a sale of 60 ducks for $90. Walter 
Berwick disposed of 25 ducks in one transaction. John 
Sholar sold 31 ducks, a goose, and 12 doves, followed up a 
week later with 45 ducks and 2 geese. A week after that he 
sold 50 more ducks. 

Vernon Kahla got into the act with a sale of 115 ducks 
in one lot. Bill (Abbie) Schultz supplied 27 ducks, 6 geese, 
59 doves, and 5 quail. Business was booming. 

And what was the jewelry salesman doing with his birds? 
Certainly not what the market men thought he was doing 
with them. Instead, he was turning them over—in parks, 
cemeteries, and other secret places—-to the regular game 
agents of the Fish and Wildlife Service. The birds were 
tagged and put in cold storage as evidence. 

Among the handful of trusted men who knew what Tony 
was up to were Frank Clarkson, an agent who had served 
in the Houston area for 31 years and battled market hunters 
all that time; agent-pilot Joe Matlock, also of Houston; and 
agents Garth Christopher of Liberty and Bob Bach of Vic- 
toria. These were the men who kept the after-dark appoint- 
ments with Stefano. 


Ike Franks, a constable, was duck seller 


A small mountain of evidence built up in the cold-storage 
plants. When the job was finished the illegal purchases 
totaled 2,410 ducks, 474 geese, 71 doves, and 5 quail, for 
which Tony had paid out $3,820.90. Incidentally, he’d also 
peddled about $500 worth of jewelry, to make things look 
right. 

Tony figures he could have bought five to 10 times as many 
ducks and geese had he wanted them. He refused many 
offers of big lots, saying he didn’t have the money or couldn’t 
use them. Once he’d made four or five buys from one seller 

enough to insure a conviction—he avoided that man there- 
after. 

The first hint of trouble came in February, 1955. Agent 
Clarkson’s phone rang one night shortly before midnight. 
His wife answered. The unknown caller went straight to the 
point. “Tell Frank if he thinks anything of that guv’ment 
man who’s buying ducks to get him out of the country,” the 
voice said. “I overheard some of the boys talking over at 
Katy tonight, and they’re making plans to kill him.”’ The 
mystery tipster hung up. 


— had Tony on the phone in minutes. Tony thought 
it was a bluff, coming from somebody who didn’t know 
anything for sure but wanted to try a scare call. Clarkson 
wasn’t so positive. “I’d stay away from Katy,” he urged 
the undercover man. 

Tony’s superiors at this point authorized him to drop the 
assignment if he felt apprehensive. He refused to consider it. 

A week later a market hunter who had boasted of both 
his ducklegging and bootlegging activities accosted Tony on 
the street in Katy late at night. ‘“We’re ready to make you 
a big delivery,’ the man said, ‘‘but you’ll have to pick ’em 
up on a side road at night. If we (continued on page 77) 


Former Beaumont policeman Jim Ferguson shields face after arrest as market hunter 
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It took a brand-new .222 


plus a varminting expert 


to teach me what I needed 


to know about woodchucks 


by 


Here’s one he spotted from the cellar 


He crawls through tall grass 
on top of levee, trains .222 
on ground hog 250 yards away 


Leaving the car, 
we walked along 
farm lane, left, 
to keep our wood- 
chuck rendezvous 


Green looks over 
three dens: near 
base of tree in 
center; on hump 
between the corn 
(dark green) and 
rye (light); on 
line between rye 
and wheat (gold) 
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WAITING 
GAME 


‘ve never been a rifle bug. I own a .22 for squirrels and 

a .30/06 for deer, and that’s it. Or rather that was it 

until the day I saw a sleek new .222 Sako in a sporting- 
goods store in Columbus, Ohio, where I live, and until I ran 
into a ground-hog hunter name of Harold Green. Now it 
looks as if I'm hooked. But good 

I was hefting the piece and squinting through its 4X scope 
when Green dropped by. He bought a couple of boxes of shells, 
looked over the fishing tackle, and sav’ me with the rifle. 

“That’s a fine outfit,”’ he smiled. “In my opinion it’s the 
best chuck rifle ever made.” 

“You have a .222?” I asked. 

“Sure have. Got one of the first .222 Remingtons right 
after they came out back in ’50. I’ve never had so much fun 
shooting before.” 

“Chuck shooting ?” I asked. 

“Chucks and a few targets now and then.” He took the 
rifle, put it to his shoulder, and aimed at a mounted deer 
head in back of the store. “This .222 would never come in 
more handy than right now.” 

“Why now?” 

“Because we've got the dog-gonedest crop of chucks this 
summer I’ve ever seen anywhere.”’ 

Green is an Ohio game warden-——a law-enforcement super- 
visor, actually-—and part of his responsibility is the Dela- 
ware Reservoir Wildlife Area. He said it was a good year 
for chucks generally but that at Delaware they were as thick 
as cottontails in a brier patch. 


Common sight on damp mornings: chuck suns himself in tree 


As it is with most men in conservation work, Green’s holi- 
days are mostly busman’s holidays. He fishes for bass and 
dabbles in archery, but specializes in varmints and such 
He’s been at it since he found a single-shot .22 under the 
Christmas tree when he was nine—20-odd years ago. He's 
obviously no grizzled veteran, but I got the impression he 
knew a thing or two about chucks. 

“Twice last week I saw one that must be the grandfathe1 
of all. chucks in central Ohio,” he said. ‘“He’s light gray 
almost white. I had two cracks at him, but he didn’t get 
that old from being dumb. If you want to try chuckin’ the 
hard way, come up and help me try to bag him.” 

As I said, I was hooked. I bought the .222. Next day I 
fired a couple of dozen practice rounds, and at dawn the day 
following was rolling north toward Delaware. 

I met Green at a small crossroad when the sun was just 
coming up on fields heavy with dew. It was a cool, cleat 
morning in mid-June. I parked my car next to an abandoned 
cemetery overgrown with honeysuckle, and climbed into the 
station wagon with Harold. He turned off on a narrow lane 
bordered with maples and elms. 

“Keep an eye open,” he said. “This place is practically 
polluted with chucks. Spot one, and we'll keep driving out 
of sight. Then one of us can crawi back to try to get in 
shooting position.” He explained that on damp mornings 
like this, the younger chucks especially would be foraging 
away from the dens, probably in open places, because of the 
dew. On a knoll about 70 yards to the right, I spotted a pair. 
They sat upright and perfectly still as we passed. Harold 
didn’t stop the car until we were out of sight. 

“Go back and try ’em,” he said. 

I closed the car door gently and, in a crouch, started back 
down the lane. When I was close to where Id seen the 
chucks, I dropped to my hands and knees and crawled, care- 
fully staying beneath the screen of high grass and blue 
cornflowers. When I felt I was opposite the animals I raised 
my head slowly. Sure enough, one chuck still sat on the face 
of the knoll. The other wasn’t in sight. I raised the .222, 
held the crosshairs on its neck, and bagged my first ground 
hog in a long, long time. 


ater that morning we spotted eight more chucks just by 
ly driving slowly along the Delaware trails and back roads. 
Harold collected a young one he especially selected for bak- 
ing. We probably could have bagged others, but we were 
after quality—like that grandpa—rather than quantity, and 
Harold was using the early morning to show me the area 
and to pick up a couple of eating chucks. He never wastes 
the animals because most folk thereabouts consider them 
practically the finest wild game on the table. 

“Woodchucks like ‘edge,’’’ Harold explained, “and it’s 
only rarely that you'll find them far away.” He went on to 
say that this could be the edge of a woods, a farm trail or 
road, a pond or swamp, along the (continued on page 108) 
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ESCAPE FROM 


by JAMES B. TREFETHEN 


of the big Western states, and in early December, when most of its 
160,000 licensed deer hunters take to the scattered patches of wood, 
the state gets still smaller. 

In southeastern Massachusetts—-on Cape Cod and adjacent Plymouth 
County where I was brought up—-the cover is largely scrub oak and pitch- 
pine thickets laced together with greenbriers and wild-grape tangles. Quiet 
summer colonies dot the landscape while its low sandy hills provide living 
space for deer and keep the cranberry bogs from bumping into one another. 

Because of the dense cover, most deer hunting is done by organized dri- 
ving with from six to several dozen hunters participating. For those who 
enjoy mass hunting, the method is exciting and fairly productive, but I’m 
a stillhunter by inclination. 

My friend, Bert Pickens, who runs a service station near Wareham, and 
I had participated in several drives together, but his heart, like mine, was 
never really in it. When I suggested to him that we try stillhunting the 
Plymouth woods, he said he’d like to, but that it just wasn’t done. 

“The only place you can stillhunt is along the back roads,” he added, 
“and they’re patrolled in force by road hunters and drivers.” 


7 7 ou could lose Massachusetts’ 8,000 odd square miles in some counties 
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A ROAD GANG 


Although I'd left Wareham and was working in Boston, I 
made several week-end trips back to the home town to keep 
up with the deer-hunting situation. So when Bert objected, 
I pulled a frayed topographic sheet from my pocket. In red 
I'd marked off three spots, each outlining an area more than 
a mile from the nearest road. They’d been hard to locate in 
the cut-up triangle lying between Plymouth, Carver, and 
Wareham. 

“Bert,” I said, “here are three spots where we can escape 
from the road gangs, and they’re too big for drivers—they 
like blocks less than a quarter of a mile between roads.” 

He studied the map with growing interest. ‘“Maybe you're 
right,” he said finally. “It’s a good theory. Worth a try.” 

We planned to hunt on opening day, but pressing business 
kept me from getting out until the last day of the season. 
I arrived in Wareham on Friday night, and immediately 
calied Bert. He’d been out driving and runway-ssitting all 
week and hadn’t seen a deer. 

When we got underway the next morning at 6, rain was 
coming down in sluicing torrents, turning the highway into 
a stream. We turned off onto a gravel road toward the 
south border of Myles Standish State Forest near Carver. 
In the growing light, as we peered glum!v through the 
streaming windshield, the black branches of pitch pines flap- 
ped weirdly against the pale-brown backdrop of s*rub oaks. 

“A fine morning you picked to test a theory,’’ Bert com- 
plained. 

“It’s either today or a year from now,” I countered. “Be- 
sides, this can’t keep up all day.” 

“If it does, all the deer will drown,” Bert predicted. 

“It should keep most hunters home, anyway,” I observed. 


7eah,”’ Bert replied, as we rounded the next turn. “At 
least two of them must have stayed in bed.” The sides 
of the woodland road ahead were literally lined with hunters 
in parked cars, all waiting for the rain to subside. 
I pulled the map from my pocket, checked our position by 
the glove-compartment light, and said, “Still a mile to go.” 
We continued on, passing more parked cars. The rain 
slacked off as the wind swung into the west, and it was 
getting light rapidly. Some hunters were crawling from 
their cars and slipping shells into their shotguns. Rifles are 
banned in the Bay State during the deer season. 


The first man to reach 
us got a look at my buck 
and exclaimed, ““My gosh, 
what a deer!” Then all 
the drivers came to see 


Where in Massachusetts would we 
find deer woods the big drives 
would miss? Wielding theory and 


map, I told Bert, “I've found it” 


We topped a hill and rolled down the opposite side, where, 
miraculously, there were no cars in sight. So far, so good. 

“Park by the little cranberry bog down there on the right,” 
I told Bert. 

“How do we get through that mess?” he asked, stopping 
the sedan. The scrub oak was a solid jungle of stiff, inter- 
Jaced branches. 

“It’s not as bad as it looks,’”’ I replied. “Back about 50 
yards, it’s fairly open; a fire went through about three years 
ago.” I spread the map out on the seat between us. “We are 
here,” I said, indicating an X on the map. “We’ll go in from 
the back corners of the clearing around this bog, and hunt 
opposite sides of this ridge.” 


i. nodded. “Wind’s good for it now. Where do wi 
meet ?” 

At the end of the brown oval line that outlined the ridg« 
the map showed some blue dashes. “The dashes mark a 
cedar swamp,” I said. ‘““We’ll hunt around it and meet o 
the far side about noon, unless one of us connects first. Th: 
place is a natural refuge for deer.” 

“Looks good on paper,” Bert observed, and proceeded to 
choose the south slope. 

I nodded. ‘“‘Take your time and hunt carefully. There are 
some good-sized patches of cover in there that can hide a 
whole herd.” 

We climbed out of the car and pulled our guns from their 
cases. Bert stuffed alternate loads of buckshot and slugs 
into his autoloader. I favored a straight diet of rifled slugs 
for my 16 gauge pump. 

Later, walking along the bog’s border dikes toward the 
wall of brush, we found the sand pocked with deer tracks. 
But the rain kept us from judging their age. 

As we separated to take up positions, Bert exclaimed 
“Holy Smoke! Look here.” 

Under his pointing finger was a fresh deer track abou’ 
three inches long and almost as wide. 

“He must have been watching us,” Bert said. “And I 
never saw a bigger track this side of the Canadian border. 
Let’s go find him.” 

More than 100 yards apart, we pushed into the wall of 
oak. The rain had died, but the wet brush had me drenched 
before I'd gone 50 feet. Fortunately the weather was warm 
for December, so it wasn’t too uncomfortable. 

In the brush, visibility was cut to a few feet. Then, 50 
yards ahead, the dense thicket gave way to a relatively 
open, rolling landscape dotted with dead snags, clumps of 
gray birch, and clusters of young pines. As I stepped into 
the open, a grouse thundered up from a blueberry patch a 
few feet away. 

The ridge between Bert and me stretched ahead and to 
my left. On my right was a low, oak-covered hill. Between 
ridge and hill was a low draw that wound toward the swamp 
slightly more than a mile away. 

I stood for five minutes, drinking in the moist scent of 
wet leaves and earth before slowly, stalking upwind along 
the draw. I’d learned long before that the man who hunts a 
little good cover slowly and thoroughly kills more deer than 
one who hunts a lIct of territory hastily. 


hitetail deer are adept skulkers, capable of remaining 

still and invisible in a thicket that would scarcely 

screen an emaciated rabbit. Massachusetts deer, because 

they live in close proximity to man, are expert hiders and 
dodgers. 

I worked my way gradually along the base of the ridge, 

pausing frequently to listen, or to (continued on page 100) 
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Young hunting-license applicant gets the 








In Clay County, Minn., 600 youths await 
safe-hunter diplomas at end of training. 
Floyd Motschenbacher gives the address 


meadow he was approaching. Across the meadow he 
noted the rest of his own party coming up in single 
file. Safe enough to move in for the kill, he thought. 

As he started his crouching advance across the meadow, 
the last man in the file of oncoming hunters jumped out of 
line, threw his rifle to his shoulder, and fired. 

“It’s a man!”’ someone in the line shouted, but the warn- 
ing came too late. The bullet struck the victim’s right arm, 
completely shattering it. 

The shooter came running up. “Good God,” he said, “I 
thought I shot you in the guts.” 

Six months later the victim’s arm was still in a plaster 
cast. His small farm lay unattended. With a wife and four 
small children, he was deep in debt for groceries. The hos- 
pital and the doctor were still unpaid. 

Oh, yes, the shooter promised aid. But he left the state 
without contributing a penny. 

This Minnesota hunting accident was in 1953. It was a 
bad year throughout the state, with 137 firearms accidents 
recorded. Of these 130 were caused by hunters, two of whom 
got two men each with a single shot. Thus the total was 
132 victims, and 32 of them died. 

That year you only had to add up the hunting casualties 
from six states to pass the 1,000 mark. Maine, Michigan, 
Minnesota, New York, Pennsylvania, and Wisconsin had a 
total of 1,223, and 124 of the persons hurt died. 

The problem was plain: Carelessness or ignorant people 
were making hunting a hazardous sport. 


\ Minnesota hunter saw two deer at the edge of an open 
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works. Here he learns marksmanship 





Girl practices sighting with empty rifle 





REMEDY 
FOR 
DEATH 


Minnesota responded in 1955 with a state law requiring 
its youth to be trained in firearms safety. All youths from 
10 to 16 had to show a certificate of competence before they 
could hunt. The certificate was given those who successfully 
completed a seven-hour firgarms-safety course set up by 
the state. 

Possibly 15,000 Minnesota youths would take the course 
the first year, it was thought. But by the end of October, 
1956, after only seven months of actual operation, the aston- 
ishing total of 85,000 Minnesota youths had been trained 
and certified. This was more than all other states had 
trained in all prior years. 


he story of Minnesota’s achievement is a fascinating 
one, involving the vision and determination of one man. 
There was lots of alarm at the gun-accident toll in 1953, but 
nobody seemed to know how to start correcting the situa- 
tion. There had been plenty of printed and vocal warnings 
earlier, so continued preaching was obviously not enough. 
Lee Kuluvar was the man who stepped forward with a 
plan. At that time he was public-relations director for the 
Jacob Schmidt Brewing Company in St. Paul, and he per- 
suaded his employer that it would be good public relations 
to let him make a field study of the 1953 hunting accidents. 
Kuluvar thought—and soon demonstrated—that these acci- 
dents fall into a pattern. Corrective measures were to be 
planned accordingly. 
‘ Kuluvar, the son of a Mora, Minnesota, game warden, was 
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Lesson in farmer-hunter relations 


Minnesota’s answer to an alarming 
number of gun accidents: required 
classes for all young hunters and 
a superb program to train thousands. 
The response has been astounding 


by 
JACK CONNOR 


COLOR PHOTOS BY SAFETY EDUCATION FILMS 


no stranger to hunting and the problems that creep in. He 
was a graduate of St. Cloud Teachers’ College and had a 
master’s degree in education from the University of Minne- 
sota. He also had worked with one device that seemed im- 
mediately to be useful in teaching firearms safety. This was 
the tachistoscope, a special slide projector that flashes a 
picture on a screen for any chosen number of seconds—or 
fractions of a second. 


he Air Corps used this device to train pilots in quick 

_ recognition of enemy planes. Kuluvar, while director of 
personnel training for Hardware Mutual Insurance Com- 
pany in Minneapolis, had been impressed with the tachisto- 
scope as a means of teaching people to make quick, ac- 
curate observations. 

“Why not use it to test deer hunters?” he asked himself. 
“Their biggest trouble is mistaking a man for a deer in the 
woods.”’ 

Borrowing a stuffed deer from the conservation depart- 
ment, he went out and got a series of photos showing men 
and deer in spots where they could be confused. 

His first opportunity to test hunters’ reactions came at the 
Northwest Sportsmen’s Show in Minneapolis. There, in a 
booth donated by the show management, he stopped crowds 
by flashing his man and deer photos on a screen for a fifth 
of a second. His results startled even veteran deer hunters 
Many of them scored poorly in the tests, but all scored 
better than non-hunters. 


This shows how burlap bags make a sturdy stretcher Good example of bad target practice 


DECEMBER, 1956 


One need was plain: Education for new hunters. Most of 
these were inexperienced youths, he supposed—as did 
New York State when, in 1949, it set up a firearms train- 
ing program for youth. In a few short years New York 
sliced its hunting-accident rate in half. Subsequently Cali- 
fornia adopted a similar plan. 

But before Kuluvar could work out a hunting-safety edu- 
cation program, he needed more facts. The St. Paul brewery 
agreed to finance a survey which cost $30,000, and Kuluvar 
traveled 25,000 miles in 11 months to study the causes of 
Minnesota’s 1953 hunting accidents. 

He interviewed every surviving victim and the persons who 
caused the accidents. Many of the latter were reluctant to 
talk, some were downright unco-operative, even resentful 
But the Minnesota Hunter Casualty Study, a 53-page booklet 
about Kuluvar’s findings, is now studied by all states con- 
sidering youth firearms-safety training programs. 

Deer and pheasants, attracting the largest armies of 
hunters, occasioned most of the 1953 accidents. The deer- 
hunting casualties were fatal in 50 percent of the cases. 
Seventy-seven percent of the accident shooters had some 
degree of visual deficiency, but nearly half of them didn’t 
know it. Nearly one-fourth had had previous close calls 
with guns. Gross negligence was involved in 94.63 percent 
of the accidents—and half of the victims were mistaken 
for game. 

Most significant was the fact that 67 percent of the acci- 
dent shooters were under 19 years old. Many of them 
had less than five years of hunting experience, and less than 
a third had had an opportunity for home training in gun 
handling. 


S° New York was on the right track. Its law provides that 
no one under 21 may obtain a hunting license unless he 
presents a previous hunting license or a certificate showing 
he has successfully completed a course in basic firearms han- 
dling under an authorized instructor. The State Department 
of Conservation can designate representatives of the Na- 
tional Rifle Association, or any other qualified agents, to 
give the instruction. 

California, in 1953, had adopted a similar code, setting 
the age limit at 16. The department of fish and game was 
told to provide the gun-safety instruction through any 
agents it selected, and to issue certificates of competence. 
Both the New York and California programs were com- 
pulsory. 

New Hampshire, also in 1953, passed a permissive act 
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This is a deer, obviously. Yet experienced hunters miss it in quick-flash tests 


which merely said ‘‘a school district may inciude instruction 
in safe and proper use of firearms, including instruction in 
game laws and good hunting practices, and may appropri- 
ate money for said purposes.”’ 

These were the vanguard states in hunter-safety training. 
In Minnesota, Kuluvar enlisted and won support from three 
state-wide groups: Minnesota Game Protective League, 
Izaak Walton League, and the Minnesota Conservation Fed- 
eration. He became chairman of the federation’s hunting- 
safety committee and urged the 1955 legislature to make 
youth firearms-safety training compulsory. 


here was considerable debate, and some objection from 

the farm bloc. But the bill he proposed passed on its 
first introduction. Effective September 1, 1957, youths be- 
tween 10 and 16 must possess a certificate of competence 
showing they have successfully completed a course in fire- 
arms safety before they may hunt. Youths of farming fami- 
lies are exempt from this ruling as long as they do their 
hunting on their own land. 

Meantime the conservation department was directed to 
Set up a co-ordinating office to carry the training program 
into every county, and $15,000 a year for two years was ap- 
propriated to finance the co-ordinating office. 

Kuluvar was named state co-ordinator. He started work 
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August 1, 1955, with one secretary and 
a tiny office in the state capitol. From 
New York’s experience he figured that 
he should prepare to train between 
10,000 and 15,000 youths a year, and 
that at least 500 adult volunteer instruc- 
tors would be needed to do the job. 

He had two ways to enlist these 
volunteers. The first involved organized 
groups or private concerns having an 
interest in youth training for firearms 
safety. They’d be asked to take over 
the program locally—-furnish a loca- 
tion, provide the tools for training, de- 
fray local costs, recruit instructors, etc. 
The other approach involved finding in- 
dividuals willing to become county direc- 
tors who, after proper indoctrination, 
would train their own local instructors. 


_~ went out through press, radio, 
and television to enlist both sorts 
of help. One-day clinics were set up at 
Mankato, Grand Rapids, and St. Paul to 
brief those who responded to the call. 
Among the volunteers were veterans’ 
service clubs, sportsmen’s clubs, other 
civic organizations—-and a _ working 
nucleus of several hundred men. By 
January 1, 1956, he had county direc- 
tors in all 87 Minnesota counties and 
4,500 instructors ready to start classes 
—many times the 500 he had at first 
thought necessary. All had been certi- 
fied by the state unit of the National 
Rifle Association and were competent to 
teach safe gun handling. 

Because Minnesota is liberally en- 
dowed with game cover, some 80 per- 
cent of its boys between 12 and 18 go 
hunting. Participation of girls, too, is 
increasing. But how to get in touch 
with these youths to enroll them in 
firearms-safety training? Why, through 
the schools, of course. 

So school co-operation was enlisted 
by the county organizations. The state 
office printed the registration blanks; 
county workers got them to the schools. 
And the registration began. Kuluvar 
had expected 10,000 youths—or 15,000 
at most—in the first enrollment. But 
100,000 signed up, more than 4,500 in- 
structors could possibly train in a year. 

Classes began in April, 1956, with 
30,000 enrollees—all 14, 15, and 16-year-olds, because they 
needed safety training most. The state office had distributed 
one manual for instructors, prepared by Kuluvar, and an- 
other for students. 

After seven hours of instruction each student was re- 
quired by law to pay 50 cents upon issuance of a state cer- 
tificate of competence. Instruction was divided into six 
categories: 


1. Arms and ammunition, with studies of the types, uses, 
care, and storage of arms. 

2. Proper gun handling, including transportation in the 
home and field. 

3. Hunter responsibility, conservation practices, game 
laws, attitude and sportsmanship, game studies, hunting 
techniques, farmer-sportsman relationships, and personal 
safeguards. 

4. Marksmanship, positions and form, range procedure, 
and firing practice with 15 rounds of live ammunition. 

5. Field trip—usually a two-hour session—with practical 
applications of classroom training. 

6. Testing, instructor observation, student performance 
rating, and written examination. 


By the end of July, 1956, 30,000 Minnesota youths had 
graduated and were proudly flashing certificates of com- 
petence. Another 45,000 began training in September and 
within seven weeks had their certificates. That’s 85,000 
youthful hunters trained to be safe and responsible. 

The program in Clay County, at the western edge of Min- 














nesota, was an Outstanding example of wiiat can be done in 
youth firearms-safety training. A young Moorhead city 
fireman, Floyd Motschenbacher, was recommended early in 
the fall of 1955 for appointment as county firearms-safety 
director. When the indoctrination clinic was held at Grand 
Rapids he drove 200 miles through a severe storm to attend. 

On his return to Moorhead he named village directors for 
each of the eight communities in his county and trained 60 
instructors. Three months later, on April 1, 1956, his or- 
ganization was ready to roll. He got 11 civic organizations 
to help finance his program and provide training sites. Four 
private concerns, all the county schools, the sheriff’s office, 
and local police willingly joined in. 

Then Motschenbacher recruited and registered 1,100 
youths through the schools. He equipped his instructors 
with training materials and assigned them their classes. By 
June 1 a total of 550 Clay County youths had completed their 
training. By the end of October, 550 more got their certifi- 
cates. Since Clay County’s total population is only 30,000, 
one out of every 30 persons in the county has been trained. 

Youngsters in Clay County were so interested that some 
actually stood and waited during the first classes, hoping 
they could get started in case some other youth didn’t show 
up. Said Sheriff Parker Erickson: ‘‘We haven't had a single 
call regarding youngsters shooting promiscuously since the 
first mass graduation. Before this fine program started 
we'd get several such complaints every week.” 

Since 1950, when the National Rifle Association began 
work on an educational program to reduce hunting accidents, 
12 states have utilized all or parts of the NRA program. 
Eight of them have developed youth-safety courses with 
compulsory training conducted by NRA-certified instructors. 

The eight ‘‘compulsory” states are New York, California, 
Minnesota, Massachusetts, Connecticut, Rhode Island, New 
Jersey, and South Dakota. Four other states—-New Hamp- 
shire, Vermont, Wisconsin, and Arizona--have a _ school- 
curriculum type of program, mainly by permissive legisla- 
tion. In other words, school systems were given legislative 
authority to teach classes in firearms safety. 


wea with a Woods Safety Education Program, is mov 
ing to train students in secondary schools. A. specially 
prepared 43-page manual will guide students through a 
study of firearms safety, use of maps and compass, woods 
survival, and laws and conservation. The class will be op- 
tional, however. 

Kuluvar’s work in Minnesota has convinced him that state 
law should require all youths who are potential hunters to 
take such a course. He expects Minnesota schools to absorb 
most of his program eventually. Thirty schools there have 


Lee Kuluvar, head of Minnesota’s gun-safety program, talks to Ronald Garrison of 
St. Paul. Healed shoulder wound is result of accidental blast from .410 shotgun 


Gov. Orville Freeman presents Minnesota’s first certificate 
of firearms competence to young Daniel Schafer of Owatonna 


already started gun-safety classes on their own initiative. 

Despite its tremendous overall success, there are a few 
knocks left in the Minnesota machinery. Youths passing the 
safe-hunter course have been required to pay 50¢ to the state 
for a certificate of competence. This has worked well, in that 
it makes the certificate seem more desirable to the youth 
-arning it, but Kuluvar would rather have a $1 training fee, 
paid to the youth’s home county. 

The extra money is badly needed, and a payment to the 
county should also help put the program on a sound local 
basis, with resulting local attention and enthusiasm. It is 
hoped that school districts and county officials will soon 
combine to provide many of the instruction materials and 
pay minor costs of training youths in their jurisdiction. 
Though county safety groups already pay most of the train- 
ing expenses, they need established and official organizations 
to do this. Kuluvar would like to see each county hire a 
safety director and pay for gun-safety training. 

Kuluvar thinks instructors, too, should get a better break. 
For one thing, they now pay their own fees for iiability in- 
surance to cover them while conducting firearms classes. 
(Kuluvar got a group policy from a Detroit company insur- 
ing his instructors for 70¢ each. Coverage for each accident: 
$100,000 personal injury, $100,000 property damage.) 
Though the fee is small and 85,000 students have been 
trained without an accident, Kuluvar wants the state to 
budget money to cover this and other instructor expenses. 

It takes $1 apiece to activate the 4,500 
instructors, not counting the cost of 
reference materials which thus far the 
instructors themselves have _ pur- 
chased. 

Another amendment Kuluvar pro- 
poses would raise the upper age limit 
of trainees—now set at 16—to include 
17 and 18-year-olds. As for the 10- 
year-olds, they’re sometimes too im- 
mature to pass the course, but that is 
solved simply: They can take the 
training a second or perhaps a third 
time—until they succeed in making 
the grade. 


further Minnesota need is a uni- 

form system of handling firearms 
accidents. Kuluvar is asking for a de- 
tailed investigation of all such acci- 
dents by the nearest game warden, 
who would make his report on a 
standard form. 

Along with this, Kuluvar wants a 
law that would make it possible to re- 
voke the license of a person convicted 
of careless shooting. Under the pres- 
ent Minnesota law, many deer hunters 
who accidentally shoot another are 

(continued on page 95) 
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BONEFISH 
ARE EASY 


by 










GEORGE HEINOLD 


I tried to tangle with them as tradition 






decrees, and got nowhere. Then I used an 






old stunt, and suddenly my luck changed 





Islamorada, one of that state’s bonefishing hotspots, my 

wife, Laura, and I pulled up to a roadside restaurant. 
After we'd placed our order, Laura wandered over to a rack of 
souvenirs, while I hung behind, eavesdropping on a conversation 
between the waitress and one of her customers. 

“Catch any bonefish, Hal?’ she had asked. 

I turned to see Hal shake his head. ‘‘Nope, those bonies were 
scarce and wild,” he said. ‘I spotted one near a mangrove island, 
but he spooked before I could cock my rod.” 

Hal looked like an angler cut from the original cloth. Wiry 
and sunburned, with wrists sinewed by years of casting, he wore 
a perpetual squint. His khaki pants were white below the knees 
from repeated immersions in salt water, and his long-billed cap 
sported an assortment of streamer flies, poppers, and a row of 
buttons awarded for prize fish. But it was an item pinned to his 
shirt that aroused my curiosity—-a small, narrow-necked oil can. 

I asked him about it. 

He turned to me and said, seriously, ‘I’m a bonefisherman, and 
if I didn’t keep plenty of oil handy, the bones would burn out my 
reel’s bearings. You've no idea how fast they streak across the 
flats.” 

My wife, who'd returned from the souvenir rack, laughed and 
said, ‘George, you’ve been taken. My guess is that can’s filled 
with insect dope.” 


W is: motoring toward the Florida Keys and approaching 






























H® grinned. “It’s insect dope all right, but don’t forget to 
carry a can of oil when you go bonefishing. If you’re lucky 
enough to hang a few fish, you’re going to need it.” 

I confess I’d been ready to believe that Hal was actually 
carrying oil in that can. I’d heard many things about the 
prowess of Mr. Bone before I left my New England home. I’d 
been told that, when hooked on light tackle, a bonefish is a jet 
wrapped in scales—as hard to stalk as he is to whip. 

One angler friend of mine told me after a trip to Cuba’s Isle of 
Pines: ‘Fishing for bonefish gives me the same thrill that quail 
1, re hunting does. Seeing the tail of a feeding bonefish on the surface 
3 . is like seeking a dog on point. Trying to get a line to him is like 

Giga . wondering if the dog will flush wild before you’re in position for 
: ys your shot. Once the cast is made, there’s that breath-taking 
On the alert, a wary bonefish prowls the Bahama flats moment which comes on the rise of a good covey of quail. With 
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Basil nets a thrashing 
bone that hit my lure 
after I'd cast blindly 
into a hole. Its tail 
was nipped by a shark 


We all had strikes in 
the same minute after 
LeRoy, rear, led us to 
the huge school. Here 
Pearce puts down his 
rod to net one for me 





the bonefish it’s a question of his making a strike or 
running in the other direction.”’ 

I was looking forward to my first bonefishing trip 
as a test of the skill I'd developed in 30 years of 
angling. Would I be equal to the challenge? 

As it turned out, my two-day visit to the Florida 
Keys didn’t provide this test. I’d arranged the trip at 
a most unfavorable time, for just as Hal had said, the 
fish were “scarce and wild.” It was one of those you- 
should’a-been-here-last-week deals. 


N vertheless, one incident showed what a sometimes 
1 thing bonefishing can be. During the afternoon 
of the second day, my guide was poling over the flats 
when, in a shallow channel between mangrove clusters, 
I saw something emerge from the water 200 feet 
é y and wave slowly back and forth. 

“What's that?” I asked. 

The guide stared, grew tense, and hissed, “Sh-h-h. 
That’s a tailing bonefish. Don’t make a sound and 
don’t get excited. I'll ease you over to him. Make 
sure you don’t fluff your cast.” 

Our boat glided toward the fish. “Get on your feet,” 
the guide whispered. ‘‘Don’t want to chance spooking 
him with a sudden movement when we’re in range.” 

Holding my big fly rod tensely, I rose and kept my 
eye on the tailing bonefish. A breeze had sprung up 
and I hoped it wouldn’t complicate matters. 

We'd cut the distance between boat and bonefish to 
100 feet when suddenly I saw the fish’s tail make a 
frantic swirl and disappear in a cloud of mud. A cut- 
ting wake sped toward us and I (continued on page 81) 
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He wanted to know how I'd like some fine geese and duck 
shooting smack in the middle of the desert. 

Well, not exactly smack in the middle, he said, but hard by 
Owens Lake in lower Owens Valley of California. 

If you’ve even been in the vicinity of this dry lake in the 
100° plus of summertime, you'll know why I was puzzled. 
What would geese and ducks be doing among sand dunes, 
sagebrush, mesquite, and Joshua trees, cut off from Death 
Valley only by the low Coso Mountain range on the East and 
shut off from the fertile San Joaquin Valley on the West by 
the towering Sierra Nevadas? 

But I’m a sucker for anything new in hunting or fishing. 
So are several others who make up our gang, and when 
Grant said, ‘‘This isn’t easy hunting, it takes patience,” that 
was all I needed. I said I'd bring up a few of the boys for a 
week-end shoot. That’s how I got involved in some of the 
craziest hunting I’ve ever done—trying to outsmart geese on 
a desert dry lake! 

John Grant is a big, hulking Scotchman, still with a heavy 
burr in his voice though he’s been away from his native land 
more years than he cares to remember. Now 72, he stands 
well over six feet and weighs 225 pounds. Starting as a 
blacksmith, he later did well with his own tool company and 
spent much of his time hunting and fishing abroad. But the 
wanderlust’s behind him, and now his favorite pastime is 
sharing his love of hunting and fishing with his friends. 


l all started by my getting a phone call from John Grant. 
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Screened by sagebrush, Joe lines up on ducks winging over club ponds 


GEESE 
IN THE 
GOOP 


by 
JACK CURNOW 


Ever try to outsmart waterfowl 
on a desert’s dry lake? I did, 
and got involved in some of the 


craziest hunting I've ever done 





At the turn of the century Grant was foreman blacksmith 
in the Owens Valley when Los Angeles was building its long 
aqueduct. It was then that Grant fell in love with the coun- 
try, later returning to buy up a good part of it. A small sec- 
tion,,on either side of the main highway and a few miles 
south of Olancha, is known as Grant. 

It’s about 200 miles north of Los Angeles via Highway 6, 
which goes through Mojave and skirts the desert. 

Photographer Art Rogers and I often whiz through Grant 
en route to top fishing farther north above Bishop, or in the 
north-central section of Owens Valley. We seldom give 
Owens Lake more than a glance. Looking out over that vast 
area, glistening gray and white from soda ash, it’s hard to 
imagine when a side-wheeler ship made regular runs across 
the lake. Sometimes we talk about the tough time the pio- 
neers must have had getting through it. But as I say, we’d 
never give it more than passing thought since there’s so 
much of this kind of romantic lore in the West. 


gp my talk with Grant, Rogers and I began checking 
around. We learned, to our surprise, that Owens Valley 
once was regarded as one of the better parts of the Pacific 
waterfowl flyway. Ducks and geese coming down from the 
north stopped to rest on Owens River and sundry small lakes 
and potholes along the way. That was before the aqueduct 
was built in the early 1900’s and civilization started drain- 








Attracted by potholes, a 


Joe with ducks and fat Canada honker 


ing off much of the surface water, causing Owens Lake to 
dry up. But we were skeptical 

“TI never noticed any duck ponds there,” said Art. ‘Plenty 
of places farther north; but Olancha—why would geese go 
there?” 

“Well, we know geese and ducks hang out around Crowley 
and Mono Lakes all winter,’’ I replied. ““Maybe they come by 
Grant’s place. They must come south some way. Maybe 
they follow the valley.” 


o that week-end I loaded my station wagon, picked up Joe 
sJ Martin, a Balboa neighbor, and drove to Los Angeles. 
We met Rogers at the Times plant, where he and I work, and 
went on to get Joe Chastek, a restaurateur known as Vaga- 
bond Joe because he’s always ready to go hunting or fishing 
at the drop of a hint. Then we headed north on the first of 
what was to be many trips to Grant’s Pacific Flyway Club. 

By late afternoon we were getting acquainted with John 
Grant. From the front of his cabin we looked east across 
the valley to the Coso Mountains, some seven miles away, 
and then north to Owens Lake, some three miles away. 

“So this is waterfowl country?” said Chastek. ‘Looks 
more like jackrabbit and rattlesnake country to me.” 

“We have lots of both in the summertime,” Grant replied. 
“But we had a fine shoot last Wednesday. Just wait until 
evening. You'll see plenty of mallards and canvasbacks and 


Shrouded in sheets, we make like piles of soda ash and wait for the geese to come 


a lot of snow geese and Canada honkers. They’ll settle on 
our ponds down below. Tonight you'll hear them talk.” 

He was right. Ducks and geese winged in shortly after 
4:30 p.m. and settled down just below us, seemingly right in 
the sagebrush and sand 

“Now you know where the ponds are,” grinned Grant. 

That evening we met Daryl Watson, club caretaker, and 
listened to Grant’s yarns of the old days in Owens Valley. 

“The shooting now is not like it was then,” he said. ‘This 
part has dried up since,’’ But he went on to tell us how he’d 
dug ponds, drilled wells, and piped in water, gradually add- 
ing more ponds until now he has seven nice shooting spots. 
He’s planted tules and feed, and built blinds. Originally he 
built the ponds for the enjoyment of his friends, but now the 
set-up is operated as a public club. 


Lia then told us about plans for the morning shoot. 
“There'll be 15 other fellows shooting,” he said, “but 
since there are blinds for 30 you won't be crowded. First 
thing we'll try to do is jump-shoot geese. We do this by 
sneaking up on three different ponds. We've bulldozed a 
six-foot dike on one side of them, and we'll go behind it. 
After that we’ll go into the blinds and wait for them to re- 


turn or come by. 
He went on to say that some of the men who'd been there 
before might want to shoot from (continued on page 120) 


DECEMBER, 1956 63 





four frames, considerably enlarged, are from the motion-picture sequence shown in full at left 


LAST STAND 


by ARTHUR C. POPHAM JR. 


his job had to be done neatly. The 2,000 pounds 

of bull bison that John Connors and I had 

watched as it rolled in the dry wallow had to be 
dropped in its tracks. My mission was to shoot this 
beautiful specimen for the Kansas City (Missouri) 
Museum’s American bison and pronghorn habitat 
group, so its hide wasn’t to be overly perforated. 
Furthermore, we didn’t want to have to wrestle with 
a ton of wounded buffalo. 

The meat from animals taken on this 30-square- 
mile area—the Valentine National Wildlife Refuge 
in Nebraska—is all carefully used, and Uncle Sam’s 
customers don’t like it shot up and dragged around. 
John, the refuge manager, was there to see to that. 
Usually, he does the shooting, under orders, but the 
day before, his .300 Savage had fallen in the truck, 
and the front sight was badly bent. Since I had 
proper clearance to take a cow and bull for the 
museum he let me be his proxy. 

I knew that the Improved .375 Magnum I'd brought 
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along could do the job, if the shot was placed proper- 
ly. That “if” is the whole point of the story. I didn’t 
want to damage the skull, so a head shot was out. 
This left a neck shot, and on that I’d been forewarned 
by Grancel Fitz, one of America’s top trophy hunters, 
who'd taken a prize animal on the same range the 
year before. He said that a 75 mm. antitank gun, 
carefully aimed at where the novice would expect the 
spine to be wouldn’t even disturb a bison. There’s 
nothing there but hair. 

So, on arriving at the refuge, I’d lost no time visit- 
ing the neat little abattoir, where split carcasses of 
buffaloes being dressed for shipment were hung. 

Examining one, I found it had a gooseneck dip in 
its spine, which, before the beast is dressed out, is 
concealed by a mass of mane between the skull and 
the shoulder hump. The hump is formed upon a high, 
fanlike, bony structure running up from the spine. 

Starting deceptively, the spine drops even lower 
before swinging up to the skull. Because of all the 
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learned what the old 
buffalo hunters knew 
about neck shots that 
I felt ready to take 


on a great bull myself 
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Pacing these galloping bison in a truck, we clock their speed at 18 miles an hour 


mattress stuffing on top, a neck shot on the spine of these 
animals had to be placed where it would almost look like a 
jugular shot. 

My anatomy course completed, John took me out that first 
afternoon for some field observation. He explained that the 
animals scattered over the huge area are accustomed to his 
pick-up truck and let it approach fairly close, but that a 
man on foot would have a hard time getting within range of 
them. But since I’ve shot most species of the larger animals 
found from Mexico to the Aleutians on my own legs, I was 
determined not to shoot from wheels. 


_ herds that were on the gently rolling mesas above the 
cedar-dotted canyon sides could be moved around with 
the truck, however, so that we could study the animals and 
pick out the prime cow without calf that we sought that day. 
John skillfully flanked the herds with the truck, like a Plains 
Indian on his pony. Once a herd got into the swing of its 
pace it could go for miles, as caribou do. I clocked their 
traveling speed at about 18 miles per hour, and it was funny 
to see their short, black tongues pop out with every running 
plunge. 

Upon close inspection every good-looking, unattached lady 
buffalo that caught our eye had some defect—a rubbed spot or 
sear. We found one gal beautifully horned on one side but 
with a stub on the other. Finally, however, the girl of our 
dreams appeared, and we kept our eyes on her until the herd 


Split carcass shows the 

peculiar goose-neck dip My prize-winning bison, 

in the buffalo’s spine here dwarfing me, has a 
perfect coat and a huge, 
shaggy, yellow-gold mane 


stopped running and quieted down. Then there was the 
problem of getting a clear side-shot, with no animals in front 
or behind her. 

I worked up to a sitting position about 75 yards from the 
cow and soon got my chance when she moved out to the 
front of the herd. She had taken a few of the increasingly 
faster steps bison always take before breaking into a run, 
when the scope’s crosshairs settled into that predetermined 
spot low on the neck. My Model 70 bucked and blasted and 
the cow dropped as if hit by lightning. 

Inspection showed that I'd hit right where I'd aimed on 
the neck, the 300-grain Silvertip bullet passing straight 
through. Inspection of the split neck, after trucking the 
animal to the abattoir and carefully skinning it, showed the 
spine to be squarely struck and shattered. Now I'd learned 
what the old buffalo hunters knew about that neck shot, and 
I was ready to take on a bull. 

This beautiful region along the Niobrara River in north- 
central Nebraska had been the heart of the original buffalo 
country. There were some herds of elk on the refuge, too, 
and it was thrilling to see them out on the open plains where 
they’d lived before civilization’s onslaught drove them into 
the timbered mountains. We'd seen a couple of fine bull 
bison that afternoon from a distance, (continued on page 105) 
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(continued from page 37) 


of caribou tracks. I circled and picked it up again. Sudden- 
ly, there they were ahead of us—seven dark spots scattering 
in all directions. Wolves nearly always scatter and run at 
the approach of a plane. 

Here’s where we get a whole pack, I figured. Len started 
shooting, and soon the empty shells were rolling thick on 
the airplane floor. The smell of burning powder filled the 
cabin. All the wolves were alive and running. 


gave Len a fair chance at each of them. There was one 

enormous gray that apparently led the pack. Each time 
we made a pass at him he’d stand on his hind legs and howl. 
We couldn’t hear him above the sound of the plane, but 
steam poured from his mouth each time, and we could see 
him flinch as Len sent a charge of buckshot into the snow 
beside him. 

Len would reload while I climbed the plane and singled 
out another wolf for the next pass. When you can get a 
wolf to run into the wind you have a better chance. You can 
slow the plane more without stalling. 

One by one the wolves were vanishing across the prairie. 
Even the walking, howling leader disappeared. We were 150 
miles from where we'd first picked up the trail, and both gas 
tanks were getting low. 

“You get one more pass before we head for home,” I said, 
pointing to the gas gauges. 
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Len was pawing through camp gear trying to find more 
shells. He looked up with a sort of lost look on his face. 
“Maybe I better get down on my knee,” he said. 

“That’s going pretty high for help,” I remarked. 


en laughed and said, “I only meant that I might do better 
L shooting from my knees.” 

I lined up for the last pass at the only wolf in sight. As 
Len fired, the wolf flinched and started in a circle. The next 
time I saw him he lay dead on the snow, a big gray male, 
killed by Len’s 26th shot. 

Wolf shooting from the air, however, is more difficult by 
far than any other gunning I know. I might add that with 
other American big game, even the large bears, a competent 
hunter is seldom in danger. But in shooting wolves from 
the air, a sportsman’s position is almost as precarious as 
the wolf’s. This is also true of airplane landings out on the 
pack ice for polar bears. 

We landed to load the big wolf in the plane. It was a job, 
for he was big and we were numb with cold from the sub- 
zero air. An hour later we were back at our flag-marked 
runway, where the boys met us with a sled to haul off the 
game. They knew we had gone after a polar bear, and were 
a little disappointed when we tumbled out the wolf. 

We faced the plane into the wind, tied it down, and covered 
the engine. So ended a day of arctic hunting. We had cov- 
ered nearly 800 miles, and seen perhaps 1,000 head of game. 
While we slept, about two inches of snow fell, making ideal 
tracking conditions, but the next day was impossibly gray. 
Dark objects seemed to float in space and you couldn't tell 
up from down—no day for flying. 





With the bear cutting right 
past us, Len made a frantic 
struggle—and fell out back- 
ward in a shower of camp gear 


The next few days were clear and we spent them search- 
ing the ice. The Arctic Tern, as I call my plane, hummed 
along over the miles of crushed ice, while Len and I searched 
for a white bear in a white land. In reality, a polar bear is 
more yellow than white when seen against snow. You can 
see one as far as you can see a black bear in a green field. 
Often we circled spots where a bear might be sleeping, for 
they like to spend the warm part of the day curled up among 
big chunks of old ice. 

During that time we saw only female and cub tracks. But 
we hunted wolves inland upon the prairie, too, and Len’s 
shooting improved markedly. 

About 3 o’clock on April 18 we found open water some 
70 miles north of Alaska. It was deep-blue water, and 
slashed across the white ice like a river, running as far as 
we could see. 

Fresh bear tracks followed the lead. New salt ice is rub- 
bery and sticky on top, so the bear’s feet left distinct im- 
prints. It had crossed and recrossed the lead, partly on the 
thin ice and partly by swimming the open water. It was 
searching for seals. 


AS bear hunts seals much as a cat hunts mice, wait- 
ing to hook the seal with his sharp claws when it comes 
up to breathe. I doubt if a bear can catch a seal under thick 
ice or in open water. From all the evidence I’ve seen, bears 
catch seals at tide cracks where the young ice is a few inches 
thick or corner a seal sleeping on the ice. 

Seals keep breathing holes open the winter through by in- 
dustrious scratching and gnawing. These cigar-shaped holes 
may be in as much as five feet of ice. In the early fall, when 
the ocean freezes, the seals start several holes under deep 
snowdrifts and travel about keeping them open. Several 
seals may share a dozen or more such places. The actual 
hole in the ice is an inch or two across, while the snow melts 
to form a globe-shaped hollow perhaps eight inches across 
and directly above the hole. Since no opening extends to 
the surface you wouldn’t suspect a seal’s breathing hole was 
there, but a dog or a bear can locate them by his sharp sense 
of smell. 


Just as a cat knows a good mouse hole, a polar bear se- 
lects a good seal hole—ordinarily one in thin ice—and waits 
beside it. When the seal rises for a breath of air, the bear’s 
powerful paw crashes through the fragile ice and needle- 
sharp claws hook the seal out. The bear then eats the thick 
blanket of blubber which encases the seal, leaving all the 
meat unless it’s a small seal and he’s a big, hungry bear. In 
the latter case, he’ll eat the entire seal, flippers and all. 

The arctic fox follows the bears to eat the leavings. With- 
out the bears the little white fox couldn’t survive on the ice 
floes. 

As we flew along this open lead we saw seals in the water 
and a few asleep on the edge of the ice. We came upon more 
bear trails, but no bear. Finally, when the gas gauge indi- 
cated we'd better start home soon, we decided to land on a 
smooth spot about a mile and a half from the lead and walk 
over to the open water. 


(y: landing was on smooth ice that had been open water 
a month before, so I jumped out immediately to test 
the ice. This salt ice may hold you a few minutes and then 

without breaking as fresh-water ice does—just let you 
settle through. The ice was a foot thick, so we blocked up 
the airplane skis to keep them from freezing down and 
headed for the open lead. 

Len carried the .300 Weatherby, while I scouted ahead, 
looking from the high pressure ridges fer polar bear or seals. 
An hour later we reached the edge of the open lead. From 
the rim of the snow-and-ice cliff we could see green ice 
tongues reaching into the clear water and just translucent 
depths beyond. Len took one look and kept well back from 
the edge. 

We followed the lead for nearly a mile. Then I climbed a 
pinnacle of ice and saw an ugrug sleeping about 250 yards 
farther on. The ugrug is the giant bearded seal, comparative- 
ly rare in this area in the spring. An open expanse of ice 
stretched away on all sides, making a closer approach im- 
possible for Len. Seals are ever watchful. They can see 
you, smell you, and feel your footsteps on the ice while 
you’re hundreds of yards away. ; 

So Len would have to make the 250-yard shot, and though 
an ugrug is as big as a fair-size moose, it’s a hard animal 
to stop. Best target is the brain or the spine ahead of the 
front flippers, for unless an ugrug is killed instantly, one 
movement of its flippers will send it into the water to vanish. 

“Can you hit it, Len?” I asked. 

“T can try,” Len said. 

Len’s first shot struck 50 feet short of the ugrug, and the 
big animal reared up on its front flippers as if it had been 
having a nightmare. While the ugrug was trying to decide 
whether to dive or not, Len shot again. An ominous whump 
drifted across the ice and the ugrug flattened out as if 
asleep. 

A seal isn’t yours until you’ve dragged him away from the 
water, so I ran my hardest up to the ugrug. He was dead, 
shot through the spine in front of the shoulders. Len came 
up a few minutes later to stare at the strange and beautiful 
creature. 

“I never knew there was such an animal,” Len said. “If 
I write home that I’ve taken an ugrug my wife will think 
I’ve shot an Eskimo.” p 

This ugrug would have weighed about 900 rounds. We 
measured the pelt—eight feet six inches long and four feet 
ten inches wide. The blubber was 316 inches thick in an 
even layer. We dragged the skin with the blubber attached 
back to the plane, over a mile away. It started out weighing 
300 pounds, and ended up weighing a ton. But this blubber 
is useful in the arctic, and the skin would become a rug for 
Len’s den. 

Day after day we heated the airplane engine and scouted 
the ice for bears. They left trails that vanished after we’d 
followed them 50 miles, and they left trails broken and con- 
fused by the restless pack ice. We hunted wolves and saw 
plenty of other game, but the big white bears eluded us. 
We also sat out a few “white days” when you couldn’t see 
enough to tell a mouse from a musk ox. 

April 25 was clear and calm, ideal hunting weather. Len 
and I strapped our safety belts tight for a take-off over hard 
snowdrifts. The plane reared and plunged like a wild horse 
as we gained speed. Then, with a final wham, a big drift 
threw us into the air. I let the skis (continued on page 93) 


DECEMBER, 1956 6/7 





A GOVERNOR’S HUNT 
OF A LIFETIME 


(continued from page 35) 


I had heard Tom fire twice. We were allowed two goats 
each, and he’d hit two. After climbing the cliff’s almost ver- 
tical face, Tom finished one of his wounded goats with a 
single shot. George inched precariously along a ledge to 
get it. 

While we were searching for the other goat it stood up, 
about 400 yards away, but lay down again so quickly Tom 
couldn’t get off a shot. He waited. After a few minutes it 
got up again, and he finished it. 

By that time it was six p.m. so George and Joe dressed the 
goats in a hurry and we started for camp. Before we'd gone 
far those goat heads and capes, added to our guns and 
packsacks, grew very heavy. We took a short but rough way 
down the mountain along the bed of a small stream. Then 
we had a glacier-fed river to wade. We took off our boots 
and clothes and carried them. The water was so cold it 
numbed us. I cut one of my feet quite badly, but didn’t know 
it until the next day. On the river’s far bank, in pitch dark, 
we shivered back into our clothes, then stumbled endlessly 
through thick brush and over rock ledges until we reached 
camp about 10 o’clock. I’d never been so tired in my life. 

Near camp there was the most beautiful stream I’ve ever 
seen, with a deep, quarter-acre pool at the foot of the moun- 
tain. Tom and I wanted to do some scouting for moose in 
the late afternoon next day, but we decided to go fishing for 
exactly one hour. We got our fly rods and walked to the 
pool. The greenish water was crystal clear, and far down 
in it we saw hundreds of arctic grayling. We fished Black 
Gnats and Black Ants, and the fish darted up to take them. 
In one hour we caught 19 grayling from 12 to 19 inches long. 
They fought like rainbow trout and, as Tom put it, “stayed 
out of the water a lot.” 


wanted another goat to fill my license, so the next day 
George and I went after one. Tom went along to take 
movies. Lynn was late finding the horses in a snowstorm, 
and we didn’t get started until noon. We rode to Fairy Lake, 
and after three hours on a terrible trail spotted five goats. 
I picked a fine old billy with great horns and cape. 
We stalked to within 400 yards of him and I shot him five 
times, hitting him each time. He fell off a cliff and rolled by 


Tom with his Stone sheep. Its massive horns curl 44 inches 


68 ourpoor LIFE 


us down the slope, luckily without chipping his black horns. 
They measured 101% inches from base to tip. 

It took us 4’ hours of the toughest walking I’ve ever done 
to get back to our horses, and another hour to ride to camp, 
which we reached at midnight. I was even more tired than 
I'd been after our first goat hunt. 

Despite that strenuous day, we turned out next morning 
in time to be ready to leave at noon for our main hunting 
camp on Keily Creek. On our way we sighted two caribou, 
neither good enough to take, and a bull and cow moose. The 
bull’s palms weren’t quite broad enough to suit me, so we 
passed him up. 


pee we reached camp we had a touch of real Canadian 
Rockies winter. It was bitter cold, a biting wind drove 
icy snow into our faces, and somewhere off in the brush 
wolves were howling. It was a scene I’ve never forgotten. 
But inside of an hour our tents were up, and our little wood 
stoves were glowing cheerfully. 

It was only 10 above when we rode out of camp next 
morning. We were bound for the caribou barrens—the 
round-topped mountains and rock-strewn plains, carpeted 
with moss, yellow willow, and apple-green lichen over which 
herds of caribou range. 

When we got there Tom and I, each with his guide, sepa- 
rated, to meet later at a place both guides knew. George 
and I saw no game, but when we were close to the meeting 
place we heard shooting. 

Joe Houle and Tom had spotted a lone caribou bull shortly 
after we'd left them, but hadn’t taken him because he was 
small. An hour later they glassed a good bull, two smaller 
ones, and a cow, and Tom decided to take the large bull. 
They stalked within 250 yards, and Tom hit him with his 
first shot, but it took two more to kill him. 

Then Tom got one of the biggest thrills and I the worst 
break of the hunting trip. A herd of 23 caribou that had 
been at a salt lick up a @raw came out into the open. Leading 
it was an immense bull. .f we’d arrived at our meeting place 
five minutes earlier I wowi have got a shot at him. The 
herd was still in sight in the distance when we arrived, but 
the animals were moving fast at a high-stepping springy 
trot. 

The rack on Tom’s bull had 21 points and was very sym- 
metrical, but it had only one shovel, or brow antler. 

Two days later George and I rode back to the caribou 
range, and this time we took packs and rations for several 
days. I was determined to stay out until I found a trophy 
head. 

About 3 p.m. we sighted a lone bull about 1144 miles away, 
and set up the scope to see if he had a head I wanted. He 
hadn’t. We went to higher ground. While George was glass- 
ing he suddenly muttered, ‘‘Can I believe my eyes?” I 
could scarcely believe mine when I took the glasses. There 
was a whole herd of caribou, about two miles away. 

We hurried down a mountainside, across a valley, and 
through a draw to the barren on which the animals were 
feeding. Luckily they’d browsed over a low ridge to the far 
side. We carefully worked our way across until we could see 
them in a sort of natural bowl. 

Near us was a rock outcrop about six feet long and a foot 
high—the only cover in the vicinity. We eased around until 
it was directly between us and the caribou; then went flat 
on our bellies, crawled to the rock, and looked over it. 

We counted 29 cows and calves, and one big, dark-bodied, 
white-necked bull with a good head. I decided to take him. 

I estimated the range at 240 yards. Knowing that at that 
distance there was a chance a .30/06 bullet might go clear 
through the bull and kill or wound a cow or calf, I waited 
for him to move a little away from the herd. After an anx- 
ious minute he fed into the clear. I put the crosshairs on his 
heart and fired. 

He staggered, but didn’t go down. The cows began run- 
ning circles around him, and it was several minutes before 
I dared risk another shot. When I got one in he went to his 
knees, then all the way down. He was dead when we got to 
him. 

When I examined the head I was well satisfied. The ant- 
lers had a 32-inch spread and 19 points. Like those of Tom’s 
kill, they had only one shovel, but otherwise were sym- 
metrical. 

It was 7:30 p.m. when we started on our four-hour ride 





back to camp. Roney, George’s horse, 
showed us the way through thick 
brush and total darkness. The way he 
retraced his steps, never getting off 
his self-made trail, was remarkable. 
By the time we were in our bags it had 
begun to rain, and it rained and 
snowed so hard for the next two days 
that we couldn’t hunt. 

The valley through which Keily 
Creek flows is much like Redfern Lake 
valley, but the mountains which wall 
it in are higher and steeper. Their 
rugged peaks, dizzying benches, and 
wind-swept ridges are sheep country. 
In my opinion the Rocky Mountain 
sheep, bighorn or Stone, is the world’s 
greatest high-country game animal. 
The Stone is the variety found in Keily 
Creek country, and a good Stone head 
with full-curled, widespreading, and 
symmetrical horns was the trophy I 
was most anxious to take home. Doc- 
tor John and Tom felt the same way. 
Mountain sheep were our top-priority 
objectives. 

In midmorning of September 29, 
Tom and I with our guides and camp 
boy headed down the Besa River to try 
our luck. We were determined to stay 
out until we’d killed the trophies we 
were after. 

Snow lay deep on the ground and 
hung heavily on the spruce boughs. The going was tough; 
there was no trail most of the way. Early in the afternoon 
we saw grizzly tracks by a small creek, and guessed that the 
bear had been there the day before catching fish. When we 
saw grayling in the clear stream we did the same in pretty 
much the same way. We didn’t have fishing tackle, so Tom 
and the guides took enough fish for supper with sticks and 
their hands. We saw sheep tracks but no sheep. Later we 
turned up a deep, narrow side canyon and made camp at its 
head. We cut spruce boughs and laid them on the snow, 
covered them with horse blankets, put our sleeping bags on 
the blankets, and pitched the tent over everything. It was 
a bitter night, but we slept warm. 


le morning we decided to move camp farther up the 
| slope. After we'd been on the trail a couple of hours 
we spotted two rams high up. Our scope showed that one 
had a fair head. We went after him. 

Leaving Len to make camp, we climbed toward the moun- 
tain’s crest. The smaller ram browsed out into the open, 
then a ewe and a lamb fed out in front of us. We waited 
until they moved away. Then we crawled ahead until we 
could see the larger ram. I was disappointed; he’d make 
only a fair trophy. 

A few minutes later we saw five rams top a ridge only a 
mile away as a crow would fly but at least three miles the 


Twin billies Tom dropped high in the Redfern Lake district 


In cump, on way out, I look over some of our trophies—moose, caribou, two sheep 


way we'd have to walk and climb. The scope showed that 
at least three had horns in the 40-inch-cur! class. 

“Is there any chance of getting within shooting distance 
before dark ?’’ I asked George. 

“Reckon not,’ he replied. ‘We'll do good to get there 
tomorrow.” 

We glassed the sheep until sundown so that we’d know 
where they probably would bed down for the night, and as 
we watched them they were joined by two more grand rams 

Next morning we didn’t have to go looking for our sheep; 
we could see them from camp. But getting within range of 
them wasn't so easy. We started off at 9 a.m., and soon lost 
sight of them. Next time we saw them was 2%2 hours later 
from the crest of the mountain. They were with four ewes 
on the second shelf under the peak. We couldn’t get a shot 
at them from where we were, so we climbed down about 150 
yards to the bench below—one bench higher than the one 
the sheep were on. 

From there we could see that all five rams had good heads 
Tom and I matched for first pick. He won, and selected 
what he thought was the best head; I took what I thought 
was the next best. 

We flattened out to shoot. The range was about 200 yards, 
mostly downward. I put the crosshairs of my 24%2X Lyman 
Alaskan scope right on my ram’s heart and waited for Tom 
to fire. 

Just then two caribou we hadn’t seen got scared by some- 
thing and bolted right through the band of sheep. But the 
rams were not disturbed and went on feeding. We lined up 
on them again. 

Tom fired. So, in the same second, did I, and the shot went 
right through my ram's heart. But instead of going down 
he ran a few yards and stopped, a great stream of blood 
spurting out of his side. He was near the edge of the bench, 
and, thinking that he might run off it and fall where we 
couldn’t reach him, I shot again. That finished him. He 
rolled close to the edge of the ledge, but stopped on a rock 
slide just in time. 

Tom shot three times. He hit his ram with his first, but 
that wasn’t enough—-it took the other two bullets to finish 
him as he ran. 

We went to Tom’s kill first. It had a beautiful head—-full- 
curl horns 44 inches along their front curves and a circum- 
ference of 16 inches at the base, and a 24%-inch spread. 

“That’s one for the beok,” I congratulated him. Recently 
he found that it really is. There are only 19 Stone sheep 
heads with horns 40 inches or better listed in the big-game 
records. Careful measurements indicate that, according to 
the Boone and Crockett Club’s scoring method, it will score 
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176% points or better, which should place it not lower than 
10th in the record ranking. 

Both Tom and I are going to enter our sheep heads in 
next year’s Boone and Crockett Club competition. My kill’s 
head isn’t quite as good as his, but it’s a fine trophy—40-inch 
full-curl horns, 15% inches at the base, with a spread of 2515 
inches. Both racks are symmetrical, and in perfect con- 
dition. 

After we'd taken pictures of the rams, George and Joe 
dressed out the heads. The head and cape of a good moun- 
tain sheep weighs around 50 pounds, so they made heavy 
packs for the trip down the mountain. In camp, Len had a 
pot of mulligan simmering over the fire. After being out in 
the snow and cold all day it tasted wonderful. 

Next day Tom and Joe rode to our caribou kills hoping to 
find a grizzly on one of the carcasses, but they didn’t have 
any luck. Neither did George and I when we went down 
the Besa River after moose. 

Tom and I now had our sheep, goats, and caribou. Tom 
needed only a grizzly to make his hunt complete. I needed 
a moose and a grizzly. So, on the advice of the guides, we 
decided to back-track into better bear and moose country. 
Early in the morning we loaded packhorses with the fly 
tent and food, left a note for Doctor John and Stewie, who 
had gone off on another hunt, and started for Trimble Lake. 

It was a hard all-day ride. When we got there, just before 
dark, Joe spotted a large animal in the brush on the far side 
of the half-mile-wide lake. ‘Moose,’ he said. Tom looked 
at it through his glasses. ‘For once you’re wrong, Joe,” he 
said. “It’s a grizzly.” 





t was—a big one. He was striding along the shore, mov- 
ing fast. We didn’t have a chance of riding around the erd 
of the lake and meeting him before it got dark. So we made 
camp, and by 10 p.m. were in our sleeping bags, our heads 
full of plans for meeting that bear next day. 

We woke early and shivering-—even in our usually warm 
sleeping bags we were cold. We were in the saddles by 7:30 
heading for the east end of the !ake. 

Before we’d gone far we saw a bull moose with a good 
head about where we'd last seen the grizzly. After rid- 
ing hard for about four miles we found the last tracks 
the grizzly had made before the ground froze, but we 
couldn’t trail him beyond them. So we went after the moose. 
We followed his tracks until 4 o’clock, but couldn’t come up 
with him either. 

As we turned back toward camp I noticed a pine-grown 
ridge on the far side of some deep muskeg in which a horse 
would surely bog down. Thinking the moose might have 
stopped there to rest, I decided to give it a closer look. I 
asked Tom to lead my horse, saying I’d walk back to camp. 

I crossed the muskeg and hunted along the ridge without 
seeing any fresh moose sign. After half an hour I came to 
the camp trail Tom and Joe had left, and started to follow 
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After Tom nailed his 
moose, we camped here 
on the Sikanni Chief 
River before heading 
for the goat, sheep, 
and caribou country 


it. In a few minutes I saw them ahead of me. They were 
watching something, and motioned to me to hurry. I ran 
to them. 

Tom handed me the glasses. “Look about two miles 
south,” he said, ‘‘and you'll see the biggest bull moose you 
ever laid eyes on.” 

It was a very big moose, with a fine head, and was travel- 
ing toward the northwest. I figured that if I went south- 
west and moved fast I could intersect his course and get a 
shot. To do it I would have to go afoot through some deep 
muskeg. 

Leaving the horses with Tom, Joe and I started. Some 
of the country we had to move through was bare of cover, 
so we took several detours to keep the moose from seeing 
us. He seemed to be walking leisurely, but we soon realized 
he was making faster time than we. Joe tried to slow him 
down by calling. He looked our way and answered Joe’s 
bellow, but kept right on going. 

When we were almost half a mile from the point where I 
figured we'd intersect his course, we started to run. Brush 
blotted the moose from our view, and when we got to the 
intersection, badly out of breath, the bull was 400 yards 
beyond it. 

I knew that the chance wasn’t a good one, but I also knew 
it was the only one I was going to get, so I took it. I knelt 
on my right knee, rested my left hand on a split from a 
stump, sighted the crosshairs on the back edge of the bull’s 
shoulder, and fired. He plunged 25 feet straight ahead, then 
stopped short. Again I took careful aim, and pressed the 
trigger. Click—a misfire, the first and only one of the trip. 





































































With my ram (40-inch horns). Guide George Blakis at right 














But just then the bull staggered and when we reached him 
he was dead. 

He had a magnificent head, 26-point antlers with a 524- 
inch spread. Everyone agreed he was a wonderful trophy, 
and I’m very grateful to Tom for helping me to get it. He 
spotted the bull, turned guide for me, and did everything to 
help me take a prize he knew I had set my heart on. 

When we got to camp we found that Doctor John and 
Stewie had gone to the sheep country where Tom and I 
had killed our rams. They would rejoin us at Marion Lake, 
where we were going to stop over for a day to give the 
horses a rest and to hunt grizzlies. 

You'll recall that when Stewie’s first hunting party had 
stopped at Trimble Lake he’d shot a horse for bear bait a 
couple of miles from camp. No bears had been attracted to 
it up to the time we’d gone in, but now Tom and I decided 
to give it another look. 


t was a bitter day, the mercury close to zero. The bait was 
up a long draw on top of a divide between two moun- 
tains. We got to it at about 4 o’clock, and without going too 
close could see that a bear had been there, eaten part of the 
carcass, and then scraped up dirt, sod, and moss to cover 
what he’d left. Grizzlies do that to keep eagles, ravens, and 
four-legged predators from finding a kill to which they may 
want to return for another meal. 

We hid ourselves in brush 100 yards from the bait, 
shivered there until 6 o'clock, then gave up. Since we 
wouldn’t be able to come back the next day, we went to the 
kill to see what the bear had done. The tracks in the snow 
of a female and two cubs told the story. Several times, 
after eating, they’d gone into the brush for a nap, then had 
come back to eat some more. Their tracks finally led off 
into a spruce forest. We didn’t follow them, because she 
grizzlies with cubs at side are protected. 

Next morning there was four inches of new snow on 
the ground, and more falling. It took a long time to get the 
horses in, but we got started at noon on a cold ride through 
blowing snow that ended at our camp near the Sikanni 
Chief River at dusk. Later we discovered that one of the 
pack horses was missing—the one that Tom’s much-prized 
sheep head was on. We were worried about it until Lynn 
found the animal, which had ducked into the brush just 
before we camped. 

We rode to our old camping place east of Marion Lake the 
next afternoon. It was very cold, but by putting spruce 
boughs under our sleeping bags and keeping lots of fire in 
the stove we were comfortable. 

That night Doctor John and Stewie, who’d made a two-day 
trip in one, rode in. The doctor had taken the trophy he 
wanted most—a Stone sheep whose massive horns measured 


38 inches, though at least six inches of the tips had been 
broomed off. He’d also killed a moose with 31-point antlers 
that had exceptionally wide palms, and a good caribou. Tom 
and I hadn’t seen him for over a week, and it took us an hour 
or so to bring one another up to date on our doings. 
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Dr. Shackleford braves blinding snow to pack his duffel bag 



























A hefty load. My caribou’s rack—32-inch spread, 19 points 


Now we'd come to the hunt’s last day. George and I 
headed for an area back in the mountains where I might 
have a chance of a shot at a grizzly. Tom was going to his 
month-old moose kill. with the same objective, and Doctor 
John was going to hunt bears nearer camp. 

On our way out George and I glassed the carcass of Tom’s 
moose on a mountainside across the lake. We saw some- 
thing moving close to it. We set up the scope and saw two 
gray wolves, soon joined by two black ones. I rode back to 
camp to tell Tom about them, and he and Joe at once started 
for the carcass. Then George and I went ahead, but we 
didn’t see a grizzly or any fresh bear sign. 

In camp that night, Tom had a story to tell and three dead 
wolves to back it up. When he and Joe got close tu the old 
kill they heard several wolves howling but could see only 
two—a gray pup and a black one, both almost grown. They 
rode to within 300 yards, tied their horses, and watched 
while the pups got into a fight. 

Then they worked cautiously toward the carcass, and at 
150 yards Tom killed the black pup with a single shot. The 
gray one vanished, and Tom slung his rifle without putting 
a fresh cartridge in its chamber. Then they topped a little 
rise and saw four wolves only 25 feet away. 

“It was like jumping a bunch of rabbits,” Tom said. He 
used his rifle fast and killed two; another got away, though 
it obviously was fatally wounded. Joe Houle was sore about 
that because by custom the $25 bounty goes to the guide, 
but Tom was quite pleased with his shooting. He’s had the 
three pelts made into rugs. 


fter killing the wolves he and Joe examined the many 
tracks in the snow near the carcass. They told the story 
of a grim wilderness drama. A grizzly had visited the kill, 
found a black bear on it, and killed and buried the smaller 
bruin. Then it had eaten part of the meat, and buried what 
was left. After that the wolves had come along, dug up the 
black bear, and eaten most of it and part of what was left 
of the moose. % 

Our hunt was over. Two days later we rode into Mile 148 
on the Alaska Highway, a trophy on every pack horse. 
When we took them to taxidermist Wolfe for mounting, he 
said they were the finest assortment of trophies any hunting 
party had brought out in 10 years. 

A taxi and truck were waiting at Mile 148 to take us and 
our duffel to Dawson Creek. We said our good-bys to Stewie 
Anderson and the other members of the outfit, stopped at 
Fort St. John to pay our trophy fees and check out with the 
game warden, and were in Dawson Hotel in time for supper. 

The first thing we did was phone Virginia. We found 
that our families, with whom we’d been completely out of 
touch for a month, were fine. Then we spent most of the 
night shaving—a painful affair for all of us because we'd let 
our whiskers grow. 

It had been a grand hunt. Of course we were disappointed 
that we didn’t get our grizzlies, but someday Tom and I are 
going back for them. THE END 
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Williams offset side mount is detached 
at one end, showing supplementary peep 





Griffin & Howe side mount offsets scope 


to the left on this M-1 military rifle 
ne of the coziest notions ever 
dreamed up is that of having 


both scope and iron sights on a 
rifle and each instantly available. To 
the uninitiated the idea is dripping 
with sales appeal. The less experienced 
the customer is with scopes, the more he 
fancies this instant-choice business 
Readers constantly ask what I think of 
the idea, and I’m convinced that most 
riflemen buying their first scopes seri- 
ously consider having them mounted so 
that they can switch to iron sights 
simply by moving the head. 

There is nothing wrong with this 
scheme, except that it’s been tried out 
all over the world for the past half 
century and found something less than 
ideal. There are various ways to mount a 
scope so that the iron sights can be used 
without removing it. One is to boost a 
scope so high in the air that the shooter 
can peer at his iron sights below it. 
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SCOPES WITH IRON SIGHTS 


Back in the 1920’s and early ’30’s 
before American gunsmiths had solved 
the problem of altering bolt handles for 
low-scope mounting on rifles with 
Mauser, Winchester Model 54, and 
Springfield actions, and before manu- 


facturers were turning out rifles with 
bolts and safeties designed for low 
mounting—-scopes had to be mounted 


high to clear the bolt lift. This was 
hailed as a great virtue, and much was 
made of the wonderful privilege of 
jumping from one sight to the other 

But was it? One of first 
sighted rifles was a Springfield .30/06 
with a high Griffin & Howe mount for 
a Hensoldt 2% X scope. The rifle also 
had a Lyman 48 receiver sight and 
ramp front. It is illustrated here. I 
could hoist my head up and look 
through the scope, or peer beneath it 
through the peep. But somehow the 
scope was always off the rifle when the 
chips were down, and I cannot remem- 
ber killing a single head of big game 
when I was using it. 

Stuck up there high in the air, the 
scope looked real cute, though, and it 
gave me prestige among my iron-sight- 
using compadres. I also had a good 
German 7 mm. It wore a 4X scope only 
slightly smaller than a stovepipe. The 
thing was perched high on a mount with 
holes in it, so I could peer through them 
at the open iron sights. 

One bad feature of the high-mounted 


scope- 





This scope on Pachmayr Lo-Swing Mount 


is swung aside to furnish iron sight 


SHOOTING 


JACK O’CONNOR 














G. & W. side mount with scope. Lyman 
18 receiver sight is for emergency use 





With scope off, remaining side plate is 
unobtrusive on this Waffenfabrik Mauser 


scope is that the higher up it is, the 
more vulnerable it and the mount are to 
knocks and bumps. Even worse, the 
rifle cannot be held firmly because the 
cheek is denied the support of the comb, 


so accuracy suffers. One of my pet 
ambitions is to see a good German 
rifleman shoot one of the _ sporters 


turned out before the war with its high- 
mounted scope and its crooked stock 
with low, thin comb. The Germans, a 
clever race of gun enthusiasts, riflemen, 
and hunters, have long made some of 
the world’s finest scopes, but, alas, some 
of the world’s lousiest mounts. 
Another scheme which made both 
scope and iron sights instantly avail- 
able was to offset the scope to one side 
Some rifles have to wear their scopes 
offset if they’re to wear them at all, 
because they’re either loaded with clips 
inserted from the top or they eject fired 
cases straight up. Such rifles are the 
M-1 or Garand autoloader used by the 
U.S. Army and the Winchester Models 





Gives a Lifetime of Shooting Fun 


There are many things about these 
Hi-Standards that no other .22 handguns 
can match. 

That’s why when top pistol shots shoot 
it out on the firing line, most of them put 
their trust in Hi-Standard. 

This year at Camp Perry, three times 
more Hi-Standards were used than any 
other make. And, for the third consecu- 
tive year, the National .22 Pistol Cham- 
pionship was won with a Hi-Standard. 

Whether you aim to shoot in Olympic or 
National competition, pack along a hand- 


gun in your fishing kit, sharpen your eye 
with basement shooting or outdoor plink- 
ing, you'll do your best with your choice 
of a Hi-Standard priced from $37.00 to 
$78.00. 

Interchangeable barrels on many models 
permit quick, low-cost switch from target 
model to sporter version. Save money, too, 
with the unique Conversion Kit that lets 
you shoot both long rifles and shorts in the 
same Hi-Standard. 

See the full line at your dealer’s, or let 
us rush free full-color catalog +23. 


THE HIGH STANDARD MANUFACTURING CORPORATION, 
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Weaver Pivot Mount, 2-piece bridge-type, 
swung up out of the way for iron sights 


64, 94, and 71, all of which come from 
basic designs far older than the com- 
mon hunting scopes. The new solid-top 
Winchester Model 88, the Marlin and 
Savage lever-action rifles, and the 
Mauser-type bolt-action rifles all eject 
their cases out to the side, so an offset 
mount isn’t necessary. But the ancient 
Krag throws its fired cases up in the 
air. The old Remington Model 8 and 
Model 81 automatics also ejected their 
cases upward, but their modern suc- 
cessor, the Model 740 automatic, ejects 
to the side, as does the Model 760 pump. 


ffsetting a scope on one of these 
older rifles, then, is not a virtue 
but a necessity. Doing the same thing on 
a side-ejecting rifle is foolishness. If a 
rifle is to be shot with consistent ac- 
curacy there must be cheek support 
from the comb. Wobbly holds mean .a 
high percentage of bum shots. And 
while we're at it, probably the best way 
to offset a scope on a top-ejecting rifle 
and for a right-handed shooter is to the 
right. Then our lad can put his head 
across the stock and get some support 
from the comb. Griffin & Howe, 202 E. 
44 Street, New York 17, N. Y., has 
mounted many scopes like that, and so 
has Stith Mounts of San Antonio, Tex. 
This business of wanting to see both 
kinds of sights at once arises, I believe, 
from a basic distrust of the scope. The 
fact that it has glass in it fills the new 
user with alarm. He knows that glass 
breaks, but that iron is tough. Actually 
I find a well-mounted scope is less liable 
to get knocked into uselessness than 
is a front sight. The scope is far less 
susceptible to breakage than an ivory 
bead. I’ve bent plenty of front sights 
and knocked off scores of ivory beads, 
but I’ve bent only one scope tube out 
of line—and that was when a rifle fell 
out of a saddle scabbard and landed 
scope-down on solid rock. I’ve never 
broken any glass in a scope, but the 
fall that bent the tube likewise sepa- 
rated the elements of the ocular lens. 
On the other hand I’ve taken several 
tumbles with scope-sighted rifles with 
no ill effects. Once up in northern Brit- 
ish Columbia I was coming down a 
mountain carrying a wonderful Stone- 
sheep head and my .270 with a Weaver 
K-4 on a Stith Streamline mount. The 
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hill sloped at about a 45° angle, and 
when the heel of my boot landed on a 
round stone, my feet went out from un- 
der me and I rolled down the mountain 
with sheep head and rifle tumbling 
behind. Scope wasn’t hurt in the slight- 
est and the rifle maintained its zero. 


he beginner with a scope is likewise 

fearful of its getting wet and fogged 
up. This may happen, but it isn’t com- 
mon. Years ago I got caught in a down- 
pour while hunting Arizona jackrabbits, 
and moisture fogged the scope. And 
once in the northern Canadian Rockies 
I had to fight my way through water- 
soaked alpine fir in a sleet and rain 
storm. The scope got fogged and it 
took me a couple of days to dry it out. 
Luckily I had a spare rifle in camp. 

But scope makers are learning more 
and more about waterproofing their 
products. Many scopes are now sealed 
with rubber gaskets and silicone grease, 
and some are filled with nitrogen. After 
hunting Alaska bears last spring in 19 
days of pouring rain with a Kollmorgen 
2%,X scope on a .375 Magnum, with no 
result worse than wet lenses that I 
could wipe off in an instant, I'll never 
again be too frightened about using 
scopes in wet weather. 

Those having little experience with 
scopes often write that they want both 
sights available so that they can use 
iron sights for short range and the 
scope for long range. To the uniniti- 
ated it sounds like a foxy arrangement, 
but the catch is that a scope of from 
2X to 3X, with its wide field and great 
depth of focus, is probably the fastest 
sight made for short-range shooting. 

For most types of hunting, the thing 
to do is to put the scope sight on the 
rifle with the strongest, most rigid 
mount obtainable—and leave it there. 

Yet in spite of the general rugged- 
ness and reliability of the modern tele- 
scopic hunting sight, there definitely is 
a place for the rifle with iron as well as 
scope sights and for the quick-detach- 
able mount. Anyone who goes on a long 
wilderness trip, particularly if he takes 
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Red-hot outfit in 1920’s and °30’s: Hensoldt scope set high on 
mount, so scope and iron sights are visible at once. The shooter is Mrs. O’Connor 
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only one rifle, should seriously consider 
having both types of sights. Chances 
are that nothing will happen to the 
scope, but with iron sights in reserve 
the hunter isn’t helpless should some- 
thing go wrong. 

I have a Winchester Model 70 in .375 
H. & H. Magnum. It’s been restocked 
by Griffin & Howe and fitted with a 
Kollmorgan 2%X scope on the fine 
Griffin & Howe side mount. In addition 
it has a Lyntan 48 receiver sight and 
the factory gold-bead front sight. I’ve 
used it from the tropics to the sub- 
arctic, from below the equator in Tan- 
ganyika to the beaches of Admiralty 
Island in Alaska. With it I’ve shot big 
brown bear, lion, tiger, and antelope. 
But I’ve never shot a head of game with 
the iron sights. Still they’re a good idea, 
for one could get the scope rain-soaked, 
the scope mount bent, or the glass sight 
put out of commission. A man can 
carry life insurance without planning to 
die right away. Likewise he might 
have to follow a wounded and danger- 
ous animal into thick brush, and if it 
came at him a few yards away he 
might have to point at it as if he were 
shooting a shotgun, not using sights at 
all. Then a high line of sight such as 
that of the scope is a handicap. If any 
of these things happened, the feature 
of being able to remove the scope to 
use iron sights would be handy in- 
deed. 


n the early days of hunting scopes, 

the iron sight was thought of as the 
regular sight, the scope as an auxiliary. 
Often the hunter carried the scope in a 
leather case, and attached it to the rifle 
only for a long shot. As was my own 
experience, the scope was never used if 
the game was encountered suddenly. 

Now, however, the scope is generally 
thought of as the principal one, the iron 
sight as the auxiliary. If something 
to use in an emergency is all that’s 
wanted, the open sight that comes on 
all factory rifles is all anyone needs. 
The serious gun nut who cannot be 
happy unless his rifle is precisely 
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‘When you want POWER... 
u want PETERS High Velocity” 


Ask your dealer for Peters “High Velocity” big game cartridges. They give 
you a wide variety of bullet types and calibers. Peters “Inner-Belted” or 
Protected-Point Expanding Bullets penetrate deep with positive expansion 
and minimum disintegration. They deliver smashing power, and Peters 
exclusive “Rustless” non-corrosive priming gives you split-second ignition! 


says John A. Hunter, world-famous 
lion hunter, Kenya Colony, Africa, 
and co-author of the best sellers 
“Tales of the African Frontier,” 
and ‘“‘Hunter.” 


“During my many years in Africa 

I have found that the mighty slogan 

“Peters Packs the Power” is indeed true. 

For many years I have used these 

excellent shells with complete confidence 

and satisfaction. It is this complete 

satisfaction that makes me still use them today. 
“I like the way they stand up to tropical 
conditions without deterioration. When following 
a wounded lion or leopard into heavy bush I find 
Peters shells a safeguard par excellence against mishap.” 
Why not follow the lead of this famous hunter 
and author. Whether you're out after big 

game in Africa, Alaska, Canada or the United 
States, you'll find there’s no more powerful 
ammunition in all the world than Peters 

“High Velocity.” 


PETERS 


packs the 


POWER 


PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION, BRIDGEPORT 2, CONN. 


“Rustless,’ High Velocity” and “Inner-Belted” are trademarks of Peters Cortr dge Division, Remington Arms Company, inc. 
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Our Survey Shows: 
More Rapbits are 
afraid of REVELATION 


Shells than any 
other brand ! 


“Man, you never saw such harried hares!” 
reports Clint Shaw, our ammunition man and 
chief bunny interviewer. “And all | did was 
mention Revelation shells!” ‘Course, Clint al- 
ways gets excited about Revelation shells . . . 
but the facts are: Revelation shells, like every 
shot shell loaded in this country by any manu- 
fecturer, are loaded to an established stand- 
ard of velocity, pressure and recoil as re- 
quired by S.A.A.M.I.* Conclusion: no other 
shell can shoot harder or faster with more 
uniform velocity than Revelation . .. shot 
shells or .22 cartridges. Compare and see! 


*Sporting Arms and Ammunitions Manufacturer's Institute 
FOLD OVER CRIMP 
FULL COUNT, 
HIGHLY POLISHED, 
PERFECT SHOT 
DuPONT OR 


HERCULES 
POWDERS 


Sold only by 


Western Auto 


STORES AND ASSOCIATE STORES 
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sighted in generally feels better, how- 
ever, if he has a receiver sight adjust- 
able for windage and elevation. A good 
plan is to carry the slide of the receiver 
sight in a recess in the stock, under a 


| trap buttplate. Then it is always avail- 


able if something should happen to the 
scope. 

The side mount is a good solution to 
the problem of the quick-detachable 
scope mount, for when the scope is re- 
moved, the top of the receiver is left 
clear and uncluttered. The unobtrusive 
base isn’t objectionable. However, the 
side mount is more difficult and expen- 
sive to attach than the top or bridge- 
type mount. Anyone with a screwdriver 
can put a bridge mount of the Redfield 
Jr. type on in a few minutes, because 
most modern sporters come with re- 
ceiver ring and bridge tapped and 
drilled for such mounts. 

With the side mount, however, holes 


| must be drilled and tapped in the side 


of the receiver. This is time-consum- 
ing and expensive, since the holes must 
be in exactly the right place and the 
base lined up perfectly. Then if the 
rifle owner changes his mind and takes 
the mount off, he has holes in the re- 


| ceiver and an ugly gap in the stock. 


| evertheless, I still believe a scope on 
L 


a quick detachable side mount, with 
either an open sight on the barrel or 
a receiver sight with a detachable slide, 
is the business for the man who wants 
an iron sight in reserve. Most famous 
of all side mounts is that made by 
Griffin & Howe. One of the first gen- 
uinely satisfactory scope mounts, it 
has been used all over the world. I’ve 
used it on rifles since the early 1930's. 

Paul Jaeger, the Jenkintown, Pa., 
custom gunsmith, likewise has made a 
good side mount for a decade or more, 
and I’ve never had a complaint about it. 
Bill Weaver, manufacturer of the 
Weaver line of scopes, also makes a 
good side mount; so do the Mykrom 
Company of Portland, Oreg., the Wil- 
liams Gun Sight Co. of Davison, Mich., 
and the E. C. Herkner Co. of Boise, 
Idaho. 

Another interesting side mount is 
the Lo-Swing manufactured by Pach- 
mayr Gun Works, Los Angeles. Detach- 
able portion of the mount is hinged to 
the side plate, and the scope can be 
swung to the left to give the rifleman a 
clear view of his open iron sights in 
case of an emergency. I’m told that 
mount is a _ particular favorite in 
Alaska, where a guide often has to fol- 
low an indignant brown bear into the 
brush after it’s been wounded. 

The Weaver Pivot mount is a two- 
piece bridge-type mount which is at- 
tached to receiver ring and bridge of a 
bolt-action rifle, and which enables the 
scope to be swung up out of the way 
for iron sights. It has the reputation 
of being strong and rigid as well as 
neat, unobtrusive, and good-looking. 

One of the most cockeyed ideas for 
combining iron and ‘scope sights I’ve 
ever seen was a set of sights to be 
mounted on top of the scope tube. You 
can have that one! 

It’s not much of a trick to remove a 
scope mounted with the bridge-type top 


mount from a rifle. With the popular 
Redfield Jr., Buehler, and _ Tilden 
mounts, all one has to do is to remove 
the right-hand windage screw and take 
off the scope along with the detachable 
portien of the mount. 

When the scope is replaced, elevation 
is the same, but there is sometimes a 
difference in windage because of differ- 
ent tension on the screw. Various ad- 
justable peep sights have been made to 
be used in the rear portion of these 
mounts, but usually a higher front sight 
is needed because of the high base 
which remains on the rifle. The little 
supplementary peep is held in the rear 
portion of the mount by the windage 
screws. 

This scheme works, but it has always 
struck me as being less desirable than 
the supplementary iron sight used with 
a good side mount. Bausch & Lomb 
makes an auxiliary peep for the mount 
used with its good scopes. Williams 
makes the Ace-in-the-Hole supplemen- 
tary peep for the Williams top mount. 

Under most conditions the scope 
sight is much superior to any combina- 
tion of iron sights—so superior that I 
do not think there can be much argu- 
ment. Generally the best way to mount 
a scope is low and central over the bore 
on the strongest, most permanent, and 
most rigid mount one can find. Many 
rifle users are now having bases of 
bridge-type mounts soldered to the re- 
ceiver; others are rusting in the mount- 
ing screws or fixing them with shellac. 

But there is still an important place 
for rifles equipped with both sights. I 
wouldn't think of hunting bears on the 
rainy Alaskan coast or islands with a 
scope-sighted rifle unless I had an 
option of iron sights. For example, on 
a long pack trip with but one rifle, I'd 
always feel a lot safer if I had an iron 
sight to fall back on. I’m convinced, 
too, that the rifle for dangerous game 
should likewise be equipped with iron 
sights as well as a scope, and since 
shipping rifles often entails rough han- 
dling, the scope so mounted that it can 
be taken off and replaced quickly and 
easily to give the same point of impact 
is a boon. There are many ways of get- 
ting this combination of sights, so name 
your poison.—Jack O’Connor. 


Books for Sportsmen 


hose who have sportsmen on their 

Christmas lists will be interested in 
two recently published books which 
would make treasured gifts. 

One, Remington Arms by Alden 
Hatch, tells the story of the birth and 
subsequent development of that well- 
known firearms concern, and shows and 
describes models Remington has pro- 
duced since 1816. Published by Rine- 
hart & Co., it is priced at $6.50. 

The other is American Water and 
Game Birds by Dr. Austin L. Rand, 
chief curator of zoology, Chicago Nat- 
ural History Museum. Lavishly Illus- 
trated with photographs, 130 of them 
in color, it describes the birds in terms 
of habitats, ranges, migrations, and 
other features of interest to hunters. 
E.P. Dutton is the publisher; the price, 
$11.50. 











TEXAS MAN TRAP 


(continued from page 51) 


call you, will you meet us someplace ?”’ 

Tony shoved his face closer and said, 
“Any time, any place you say. But you 
better have the ducks there. And I 
don’t mean 10 or 12 pair, either. If I’m 
gonna make a night drive I want 
enough ducks to pay me for it.” 

If that was a test, Tony passed it 
There was no call to pick up the big 
delivery, and nothing more came of the 
Katy threat. 

Tony finished out the winter of 1955 
with cases against something like 30 
hunters, but the job was far from done. 
It would take another fall and winter to 
get the goods on the whole ring. 

Not much was seen of the jewelry 
salesman around the towns of High 
IsJand, Katy, Winnie, Arcadia, Alvin, 
Gilchrist, Anahuac, Rosenberg, Dayton, 
and China during the summer. But in 
November, when the ducks and geese 
came streaming in, he showed up again. 
He was better known now, accepted by 
most of the market men without ques- 
tion, ready to do business on a big scale. 

There isn’t room here to list all the 
buys he made that second season, but 
a few of the big ones will give you the 
general idea. Between November 9, 
1955, and January 4, 1956, Nelson 
Royer sold 100 ducks and 3 geese in 5 
separate deals. Clovis Royer sold 111 
ducks and 5 geese. Jim Ferguson, a for- 
mer Beaumont policeman, disposed of 
27 geese and 26 ducks in a single trans- 
action. Raymond Lewis sold Tony 52 
ducks and 41 geese. Roy Hudspeth 
sold 96 ducks on February 17 and 142 
three days later. Dale Webb's sales 
mounted up to 56 ducks in two months. 
Pearson Webb (the only man found 
carrying a gun when the arrests were 
made) sold 17 ducks on one occasion, 
31 the next time. 

Ed (Dick) Berwick specialized in 
geese. His first sale was for 10, his sec- 
ond for 32. Rice-field workers LeRoy 
and Lecester Guillory also dealt in 
geese. LeRoy sold 50 in two sales, Le- 
cester 48 on the same two dates. Rich- 
ard Black collected $61.50 for 41 geese 
and two days later sold 45 more for 
$67.50. 

More and more evidence piled up con- 
cerning the scope and extent of the op- 
erations and the methods of the market 
hunters. 

One man told Tony he had shot for 
market for 37 years. Some years he'd 
made most of his living that way. 
Caught once, he paid a $37 fine. “A 
buck a year,” he chuckled. ‘‘Not a bad 
average.” 

Another bragged that at the end of 
the 1954-55 hunting season he and his 
partner had 600 ducks on hand that 
they wanted to sell. ‘“‘You’d have got 
‘em, but we were afraid of you at that 
time,’”’ he admitted. 

A third outlaw who dealt in deer and 
quail as well as waterfowl showed 
Stefano his quail traps, offered 10 deer 
for $650, and agreed to supply the agent 
with 150 to 200 ducks a week all 
through the following winter. 

Texas had some honest, hard-work- 
ing game wardens on that coast, in ad- 





MODEL K4 


Weaver-Scope 



























ELEVEN MODELS e FROM $9.75 to $59.50 


From the big game hunter to the boy with his .22—shooters 
everywhere get more pleasure and more accurate shooting from 
their rifles when they are equipped with a Weaver-Scope. 

It’s a Christmas gift you can give or receive with pride and 
satisfaction. See Weaver-Scopes at your sporting goods dealer’s. 









A 4-power scope made especially for 
.22’s. Only $9.75 including 
Tip-Off or N Mount. 


Please send free folders on 
Weaver-Scopes and Mounts 


W. R. WEAVER CO., DEPT. 6, EL PASO, TEXAS 


in U. S. A. 


© 1956 W. R. Weaver Co. 


BY AMERICAN CRAFTSMEN 




















Western Cutlery Com 
wesenting this truly 


Individually Boxed. Makes an 
exceptionally fine Christmas gift. 


CUTLERY CO. « Boulder, Colorado 






DECEMBER, 1956 


Western's BLACK BEAUTY 


AXE-HUNTER COMBINATION 


ny takes great pride in 
autiful, practical Black 
3eauty Axe-Hunter Combination. Its rare beauty 
and fine quality is admired by collectors and 
sportsmen alike. Perfect for camping, hunting, 


ractical, serviceable! 


Laminated handles are made of lightweight alum- 
inum for durability, and tough (special formu- 
» fiber for sure-grip performance. 
knife of finest American cutlery 


steel are made tougher 
and sharper by West- 
ern’s secret tempering 
processes. Weight 1 Ib., 
10 oz. Axe is 10%”. 
Knife blade is 44”. No. 
F6610. 








Crisp morning, decoys bobbing, mal- 
lards in the pin-oaks. Here’s duck 


shooting at its very best. Combine 


> Nip 
"ih y top hunting with late fall fishing . . . 


1, \\S K ‘ 
wee It's yours to 


NOW. 


the best time of all. 
enjoy in Arkansas... 
Duck Season Starts November 7 


Attend the National Duck-Calling Con- 
test. Stuttgart, Arkansas, Dec. 1 thru 4 


_SEND FOR FR RE E VACATION KIT 


we kansas Publicity & & Parks Comm 
State Capitol, Dept. O 
Little Rock, Arkansas 





ARTHRITIS 
NEURITIS 
SCIATICA 

LUMBAGO 


ts: Treated By Non-Surgical Methods 
At Famous Health Resort 
Rheumatism and its kindred 
diseases attack bodily func- 
tions and organs. When you 
take medicines for temporary 
relief of pain only you are 
ignoring nature’s warning and 
permitting the cause of your 
condition to grow worse. 


A greater 
variety of 
mineral 
waters 
here than 
any otrer 
place in 

the world 





Resultful Treatments Available Now 


The Excelsior Institute trustworthy and 
scientific treating methods are designed 
to correct the real underlying causes of 
your ailments and start the removal of 
those poisons in your system 
which are causing your suffering. 


Revealing Free Illustrated Book 
Our New FREE Book tells how 
thousands have been successfully 
treated in recent years. Write to- 
day. It may save you years of 
suffering. No obligation. 


EXCELSIOR INSTITUTE, Dept.C 1850, Excelsior Spgs., Mo, 


new 60 POWER 
= ACHROMATIC 


Adjustable 20X - 40X - 60X 


e 
betore has 
an achromatic oe a soned 


telescope s Le 
for anywhere i cligseal te only Cane 


this amazing low pri 6 98 
$6. 


You get clearer inal er 
Postpaid 


ets, etc. 60 times closer. 5 bakelite 
sections, einaedl - gleaming brass—-5 precision lenses. 
A precision American made ene uaa sacepmitic ~_ + y 
guaranteed Carryine cas ir “a o Send only 
Cash, check or money or der ay postage 
Criterion Co., 331 Church St. S Marttord, Conn., Dept. TPR13 


| dition to the handful of federal agents 
| stationed there. ‘‘We had the best pos- 
sible teamwork and co-operation from 
the state men all the way,” Supervisor 
Merovka summed it up when the case 
was closed. How, then, did the violators 
operate so efficiently ? 

Well, for one thing there are too few 
officers for the vast territory. For an- 
other, the duckleggers took their kills 
with a minimum of shooting, attract- 
ing as little attention to themselves as 
possible. Biggest handicap of all, so 
far as the law was concerned, the vio- 
lators had their communities on their 
side. One boasted that he plucked and 
dressed up to 75 ducks at a time in his 
back yard, openly and in broad day- 
light. None of his neighbors ever 
thought of squealing. 

When the men were tried and sen- 
tenced, character witnesses from their 
home towns trooped through the court- 
room in droyves—ministers, doctors, law- 
enforcement officers—all singing the 
same tune: “We know this boy made a 
mistake, Judge, but he’s a fine, law- 
abiding citizen.’’ The mistake, appar- 
ently, consisted of selling waterfowl to 
a federal agent. 

Only a small fraction of the ducks 
and geese sold were killed in open sea- 
son by legal means. No market hunter 
liked to spend a shell on each bird. 
There were cheaper ways than that. 
The bulk of the kill was made by 
creeping up on feeding flocks at night 
and raking them with a barrage before 
they could get off the water. 

In ‘one episode ot that kind three 
hunters with unplugged guns killed 110 
ducks. Another time two hunters made 
a creep on a flock of feeding geese and 
with 12 shots killed or crippled 56. Still 
another hunter accounted for 22 blue 
and snow geese with three shots. 

So far as Stefano learned, the Texas 
market men did not use traps in taking 
their birds, but their methods were no 
less deadly. One of the most vicious 
practices was the hiring—-by four or 
five of the ringleaders—-of teenagers to 
do the shooting. There were about 25 
of them learning the market-hunting 
trade, and one man promised Tony he’d 
recruit 20 boys to kill ducks for him 
alone the following year. On the aver- 
age these youngsters were paid 50¢ 
apiece for their birds. The men who 
hired them got $1 to $1.50. Small won- 
der the boys later testified against 
their employers. 


he case that gave Tony his worst 
jitters came New Year’s Eve the 
second winter. He’d had advance in- 


| formation that the New Top Hat Café, 
|}a night spot near 


Alvin operated by 
Johnny Boortz, was serving wild-duck 
dinners. He’d confirmed it by buying a 
couple in December of 1954 and Janu- 
ary of 1955. But cases against restau- 
rants are hard to build, and Tony 
wanted to make sure of nailing Boortz. 
| So on the night of December 31, 1955, 
| Tony arranged to take his wife, Agent 
Matlock and Mrs. Matlock to the Top 
Hat for a duck dinner, introducing Mat- 
lock as a jewelry wholesaler. 

Tony carried small cellophane bags in 
his pockets that night-and slipped the 
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picked bones of the ducks into them. 
A waitress noticed it, came over and 
asked politely whether he’d like a paper 
bag for the bones. Tony laughed it off 
and declined. He was just taking a 
few home to see if his dog would go for 
‘em, he explained. 

Those bones moved on in due time to 
the Fish and Wildlife Service in Wash- 
ington, where Dr. John Aldrich, an ex- 
pert in bird identification, classified them 
as the bones of greenwing teal and 
shovelers. That pretty well spiked 
down the case against Johnny Boortz. 


t will probably surprise most hunt- 

ers, incidentally, to learn that posi- 
tive identification of bird bones can be 
made. The most amusing case Dr. Al- 
drich was ever called on to handle in- 
volved bone fragments sent in from 
Colorado, where wardens had confis- 
cated a bird they found skinned, cut up, 
and stewing in a deer-camp mulligan. 
They thought it was a blue grouse, and 
grouse season was long past, so they 
sent the bones to Dr. Aldrich. He was 
hardly able to believe his eyes. The 
deer hunters were cooking a turkey 
vulture! 

Months after the New Year’s Eve 
party in the Top Hat, Tony’s phone 
rang late at night. It was Johnny 
Boortz and he sounded upset. ‘Ike 
Frank wants to see you,” he blurted. 
“It’s urgent.” Franks, the constable, 
had supplied Boortz the ducks served 
the agent and his party in the restau- 
rant. Tony sensed that the fat was in 
the fire. 

Stefano said it was late, he was tired, 
and he’d see Ike the next day. 

“No, we've got to see you tonight,” 
Boortz said flatly. ‘‘We’ll come to your 
place.” 

“T’ll be glad to see you,” Tony agreed, 
and he meant it. If this was the show- 
down, he might as well get it over with. 

When Boortz and Franks met the 
unarmed Stefano in his living room that 
night, Agent Matlock, armed and ready 
for trouble, was watcaing and listening 
from a hiding place in a _ bedroom. 
Despite pouring rain, Matlock had 
driven 15 miles to Tony’s place in 15 
minutes. 

When the two men came in, Franks 
came to the point without stalling: “A 
friend told me today that I’ve sold ducks 
to an FBI agent and that I’m in bad 
trouble. Tony, are you BI?” 

Stefanc feigned anger. “You know 
better,’’ he exploded. “I’ve been around 
here two years. You take me to the guy 
that told you that and I’ll make him 
eat it.” 

Franks was still uneasy. “I’ve sold 
ducks to quite a few people,” he con- 
fessed, “but you’re the only one who 
might be an agent.” 

It was Boortz who settled things. He 
took a diamond ring off his finger, 
handed it to Tony. ‘“Here’s a rock I 
picked up a few days ago,” he said. 
“Maybe I got a bum deal. Tell me 
what it’s worth, will you?” 

Tony had been ready for that all 
along. He’d studied the jewelry busi- 
ness, diamonds in particular, and car- 
ried on his key ring a loupe, the small 
but powerful magnifying glass used by 





gem appraisers. He examined the 
stone. “It’s about three quarters of a 
carat,” he told Johnny. “Pretty fair 
diamond except for a speck of carbon 
on the table at 6 o’clock. Wholesale, I’d 
say it’s worth $325 to $350. Retail, with 
the mounting, around $525. What did 
you pay for it?” 

“Couple of hundred,” Boortz replied, 
turning triumphantly to Franks. Didn’t 
I offer to bet you 100 to 1 that Tony was 
all right?’’ he demanded. ‘Satisfied ?”’ 

“I’m satisfied,” Ike agreed, “and 
don’t worry about getting ducks next 
year, Tony. You and Johnny and I will 
work together.” 

In the two years, Stefano was short- 
changed only once. In December, 1954, 
about a month after he began work, he 
bought 11 ducks from Sam Hargraves, 
a tough, shrewd, apprentice-hiring op- 
erator at Anahuac. Two weeks later 
Tony made a second buy. About a 
month after that he advanced Har- 
graves $125 for a batch of 100 ducks, 
to be delivered within three days. 
Hargraves explained he’d pick them up 
from two muskrat trappers who worked 
with him. 

That delivery was never made. The 
night after it was due, Tony went with 
Hargraves to a lonely bridge on Oyster 
Bayou, where the market hunter went 
through the motions of signaling an in- 
coming boat with his flashlight. When 
the boat failea tc show up he said it 
must have been scared off by officers. 
On the way home, according to Stefano, 
he threw a blunt threat in Tony’s face: 
“If I sold a man 100 ducks and found 
out he was a wrong guy, I'd kill him. 
I'd get off easier for murder than for 
selling that many ducks.” 


ony sensed the market hunter meant 

what he said, but he kept trying to 
collect the 100 ducks or get his money 
back. He did neither, but in the mean- 
time Hargraves came close to blowing 
up the whole secret investigation. 

Annoyed or alarmed by Tony’s per- 
sistent hounding, Hargraves went to 
agent Garth Christopher and turned 
Stefano in as an outlaw duck buyer! 
“He’s the biggest I’ve ever known,” 
Sam told Christopher. ‘He’s got out- 
lets in Las Vegas.” 

“You sold him any ducks?” 

“Not a one,” Sam said solemnly. 
Then he went on to clinch his case. 
“He pushes dope and peddles hot dia- 
monds, too. He showed me a four-carat 
stone.” Christopher had _ recently 
changed jobs, from Texas game warden 
to U.S. game agent. “You knock this 
guy off right now and it will do you 
a lot of good,’’ Sam pointed out. 

Unless Hargraves could be persuaded 
to hold his tongue, the whole operation, 
just starting to roll in high gear, was 
doomed. So the federal agents played 
along with him. They arranged for a 
shakedown of Tony Stefano’s car while 
Tony was in one of Sam’s blinds. 

They reported leads that reached into 
other states. “It’s a big deal, all right,” 
they told Hargraves, “and we want to 
get the guys at the top. It may take 
months. Just be patient and don’t talk.” 

Supervisor Merovka, in Texas on 
other business, flattered Hargraves by 
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| agent so many sleepless nights, 
| graves had bragged 


| bed. 
| remember the duck buyer you thought 


once,” 


stand trial. 
| their pleas at the September trial and 
| took their 
| Sam Hargraves, his son Sam Jr., and 
| Vernon Kahla—were tried and 


attending a conference to go over the 
“case’’ with him. Sam kept his lip but- 
toned, which was more than anybody 
expected. 

Round-up day came at last. 
finally had sufficient evidence for 


Tony 
the 


| arrest of 56 violators, the biggest haul 
|of market hunters ever 
| United 


made in the 
States. 

The Fish and Wildlife Service called 
in Texas game wardens, federal game 
agents from other states, Secret Serv- 
ice agents, U.S. deputy marshals, and 
customs officers to help with the mass 
arrests. There were more than 100 
officers in all, two for each pick-up to 
make sure there’d be no trouble. 

Before dawn on the morning of April 
18 the officers scattered to their work, 
armed with arrest and search warrants. 
They found their men in bed, at break- 
fast, going about early chores. None 
offered any resistance. 


he whole job was done so smoothly 

that in more than one sleepy town 
the law swooped down and was gone 
before anyone except the men arrested 
knew anything was going on. Within 
three hours 53 of the wanted men were 
in custody. Three more were picked up 
later. The search warrants uncovered 
two additional batches of evidence—50 
geese found in one home freezer, 227 
ducks in another. 

Agent Garth Christopher asked one 
favor of his superiors that morning. He 
wanted to arrest Sam Hargraves per- 
sonally. In addition to causing the 
Har- 
about getting the 
“That damned 

gonna outfox 
‘He ain’t smart 


best of Christopher. 
game warden ain’t never 
me,” he had told Tony. ‘ 
enough.” 

Accompanied by a Texas game war- 
den, Christopher rapped on the Har- 
graves door at daybreak, was admitted 
by Mrs. Hargraves. He found Sam in 
“Sam,” Garth said quietly, “you 
The one 


was a federal agent? you 


| turned in to us? Well, he was a federal 
| agent.” 


Sam, who had started to dress, sat 


| down on the edge of the bed, hard. 


“Looks like you were outfoxed for 
Christopher said. Sam _ had 
nothing to say. 

Of the 56 men arrested, 37 pleaded 
guilty and were sentenced in less than 
a month. The remaining 19 elected to 
But 14 of them changed 
medicine. Three others 
con- 
victed in the U.S. District Court at 
Galveston before Judge Ben C. Con- 
nally, himself an ardent duck hunter. 


| As this is written two still face trial. 


How did they fare in court, these 


| poachers who had openly flouted state 
| and 
| again? 


federal game laws again and 

George Kahla, from whom Stefano 
had made his first buy of seven ducks 
almost two years before, drew a sen- 
tence of four months in jail, plus a 
suspended sentence of another six 


months and a $509 fine. He also will be 


denied the privilege of hunting migra- 
tory waterfowl for three years. 

Sam Hargraves Sr. got five months 
in jail, a $250 fine, and no duck or 
goose hunting for three years. Vernon 
Kahla was sentenced to jail for six 
months, paid a fine of $500, and lost his 
waterfowl-hunting privileges for three 
years. (As this goes to press, there is 
word that both Vernon Kahla and Sam 
Hargraves Sr. are planning to appeal.) 

Bill Schultz, the man who wanted to 
sell deer, drew six months in jail, a 
$100 fine, and three-year loss of hunt- 
ing privileges. John Sholar was ziven 
the same penalties, minus the fine. Ike 
Franks, the constable, was re-elected 
for another two-year term after his ar- 
rest, but he went to jail for 90 days and 
lost the right to hunt waterfowl for 
three years. 

The last provision hurt these men 
about as much as the jail sentences. 
They live for duck and goose season. 

Tried before another federal judge, 
some of the ringleaders paid heavy 
fines but escaped jail. Pearson Webb, 
the only man armed when arrested, 
drew a $400 fine, as did Dale Webb and 
Nelson Royer, who told Tony he had 
hunted for market for 87 years. Roy 
Hudspeth, who sold 238 ducks in two 
sales, was fined $500, as was Clovis 
Royer, who supplied 111 ducks and five 
geese, and Raymond Lewis, who sold 52 
ducks and 41 geese. Jim Ferguson, the 
ex-cop, paid a $400 fine. LeRoy and Le- 
cester Guillory, dealers in geese, drew 
$500 apiece. 

In Judge Connally’s 
Kahla, another of the men who hired 
boys to shoot for him, was sent to jail 
for 90 days and forbidden to hunt 
waterfowl for three years. Bill Free- 
man, the rancher turned market hunter, 
got four months in jail, a $500 fine and 
a three-year hunting ban. Johnny 
Boortz, the restaurant operator, fared 
better than most. Not convinced that 
the government had proven its charge 
that he served duck dinners as a regu- 
lar practice, the judge let him off with 
a $150 fine. 


court, Claude 


/hen the sentencing ended, market 
hunting on the Texas coast was 
smashed, at least for many years to 
come. The marshmen themselves ad- 
mitted it. One of them, facing six 
months in jail, a $500 fine, and the loss 
of hunting privileges until 1959, said, 
“We had a little flurry of undercover 
activity around here back in 1937 and 
it put a crimp in market hunting for 10 
years. This will end it for the next 25.” 
That’s a lot to hope for, but it could 
happen. Any new crop of market hunt- 
ers will be met by new teams like Tony 
Stefano and his fellow agents, dealt 
with by such as Judge Cannally and 
U.S. attorneys Anthony Friloux and 
xordon Kroll. Word of the job done in 
Texas will spread, and market hunters 
will know that Uncle Sam’s arm is long 
in wildlife enforcement work these days. 
Meanwhile, birds saved from market 
hunters will give the Central Flyway up 
to 200,000 more ducks and geese to be 
renee legally next year. That’s a 
day’s limit for a lot of honest sports- 
men. THE END 








BONEFISH ARE EASY 


(continued from page 61) 


ad a glimpse of him as he shot past. 
He looked more like a streak of silver 
lightning than a fish. 

“Blast it,” growled the guide. ‘That 
shark would have to come along.”’ Then 
I spotted a blade of dorsal fin and the 
shadowy bulk of a four-foot shark. I 
didn’t let on how disappointed I was. 

My wife and I were on the last stages | 
of a five-month tour of the Pacific and 
Gulf Coasts, and the climax, just ahead, 
was to be a two-week angling safari 
in the Bahamas. I’d never tangled with 
the wary bonefish and had hoped to do 
so in American waters. But now I 
might have to appear as a duffer in the | 
polite but critical eyes of ited 

| 
| 
| 

























Bahamian sportsmen on the flats around 
Andros Island. 

Once in the Bahamas, however, fish- 
ing started off with a bang, and for| 
the moment I forgot all about bonefish. 
The weather was ideal for trolling the 
blue water off Andros between North | 
Bight and Fresh Creek, and both the | 
fish and the fishing methods were fa- | 
miliar to me. I landed dolphin, kingfish, | 
Spanish mackerel, barracuda, and 
bonito on the first day. On the second 
day I saw a bill the size of a police- | 
man’s billy loom behind my bait, and | 
45 minutes later ship-to-shore radios 
broadcast the news that I’d landed a 
blue marlin. I felt a flush of confidence. | 

Later that night, however, the} 
weather began to turn sour and Don 
McCarthy, head of the Bahamas Fishing 
Information Bureau, and Milton Pearce, 
skipper of our cruiser, the Eustanne, 
held a conference. They studied charts 
and plotted the tides at various points 
around Andros, and when they finally 
adjourned, Don came over to me, 

“George,” he said, ‘“‘since the weath- 
er’s turned against us, I thought we’d 
pull over to Cargill Creek. We can 
anchor behind one of the cays and take 
the skiffs out to pole the flats for bone- 
fish. Got any spinning tackle?” 

“T have a rod I’ve used on steelheads 
and snook, and the reel that goes with 
it holds about 275 yards of six-pound 
monofilament. Think they’d be strong 
enough ?” 

“It should do,” said Don, handing me 
a small plastic box. ‘‘Here’s some lures 
that work well around here. We usually 
start newcomers on conch and crab, but 
we'll skip the kindergarten stuff.” 

I started to explain that I’d never 
hooked a bonefish in my life when Basil, 
the Eustanne’s mate, came along with 
a tray of drinks. 




























marlin off Andros Island that fall. 

Don raised his glass in a toast, and | 
as the evening wore on, the fact that | 
I'd never caught a bonefish seemed | 
less and less important. 

But my misgivings returned next 










quick man with flashing eyes—a de- 
scendant of Spanish seamen who set- 
tled near-by Eleuthera Island. He told 










He said they were in | 
my honor for landing the first blue | 


| 


morning when, after a three-hour trip, | 
we anchored the Eustanne and boarded 
skiffs for the flats of Cargill Creek. | 
The skipper was my guide, a short, cat- | : 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


me to tie on a tiny, buglike lure with a 
keel that kept its hook turned away 
| from bottom. 
| Pearce’s preparations for the bone- 
| fish stalk were dramatically elaborate. 
| He shut off the outboard engine as soon 
as we'd cleared the fast-flowing passage 
}into the creek’s mouth. Several min- 
| utes were spent rearranging tackle 
‘boxes, gas cans, cameras, and spare 
| rods until not an item heavier than a 
| feather was left where it might fall and 
|make a noise. These precautions re- 
|minded me of things I’d heard about 
the acute senses of bonefish: ability 
to hear a sneeze at a quarter of a mile 
| or the drawing of a deep breath at 150 
| feet. 


| 
hen Pearce began the silent stalk. 
He’d pole for a few yards, stop, 
|look in all directions, and continue 
| poling. During all this time he trans- 
| mitted his thoughts with flashing eyes. 
Once I forgot myself and swatted an 
|insect on my arm. The fire which 
| kindled in Pearce’s eyes conveyed the 
|;message that a true bonefisherman 
| would suffer in silence. 
| The most silent—and motionless— 
|hour of my fishing life passed before 
| Pearce finally spoke, “I’m afraid the 
bonefish aren’t around here this morn- 
ing. I haven’t seen a single tail or even 
|the faintest sign of muddy water.” 

“Would it be all right if I made a 
| few casts now?” I asked. “I haven't 
used this spinning rod since I left 
Florida, and I'd like to see how these 
lures handle.” 

“Certainly,” said Pearce. “You might 
hook a jack.” 

I flipped the lure into a hole about 
50 feet off stern, and let it settle. The 


| moment I felt it touch bottom, I flipped 
| the rod tip to give the lure an illusion 


of motion. I was impressed with the 
way it responded. 

“It handles nicely,” I said, turning to 
Pearce. “Who designed it? Was it 
mae 

My question was interrupted by a 
slamming strike. There was no need 
to set the hook. I scarcely had time to 
snap my head in the direction of the 
fish before line went sizzling across the 
flats. Nearly 200 feet were out when, 
abruptly, I felt a bump. The line went 
limp, cut in two. 

“Don’t feel badly,” said Pearce. ‘‘The 


| fish ran over an oyster bed—something 


no light line can take.” 
“What do you think it was?” I asked. 
“I’m not sure,” said Pearce. “Could 


| have been a big mutton snapper. They'll 


give you quite a run when they’re 
hooked in shallows.” 

I tied on another lure, pitched it into 
the hole, and worked it back eight or 
nine times. No strikes. Reluctantly I 


| turned from the hole and looked for an- 
| other likely spot. A narrow stretch of 
| dark water near a cluster of mangroves 


| 


appealed to me, so Pearce poled into 


| range, and I took aim and cast. 


The lure was coming back into clear, 
green shallows with spasmodic jerks 
when I saw something behind it that 
almost made my heart stop: a silver 


| torpedo of a fish more than two feet 


long. He seemed to be trailing the lure 


purely out of curiosity. Startled, I let 
the lure sink, then gave it a hard twitch 
that raised a little mud. 

That did it. The bonefish shot at the 
lure, gulped, and was off across the flats 
like a comet. His speed and power 
were astonishing. Two hundred feet of 
line streaked out in less time than it 
would take me to say it. I held the rod 
high to keep the whizzing line clear of 
shells and kelp, and gave the fish free 
rein. Finally he came to a stop 500 feet 
away. I lifted the tip to prod him into 
motion, but to my dismay the line had 
gone limp. 

“He's gone,”’ I groaned. 

“Reel, reel!” Pearce shouted. 
reversed.” 

A moment later I saw what had hap- 
pened. The fish had done a swift about- 
face and was now streaking straight 
back at me, dragging a wide belly of 
line with him. I reeled in as hard as I 
could until the line tightened. 

The instant he felt the pressure, he 
uncorked another run. My reel whirred, 
stopped momentarily, whirred again. 
When it was over he’d taken all the line 
I'd recovered, plus an additional 150 
feet. 

Pumping and cranking carefully, I 
gradually led the bonefiSh back to the 
skiff. I was wondering why Pearce 
hadn’t picked up the net, when the fish 
suddenly exploded and cut loose again— 
a run that lasted for 100 yards. Again 
I fought him back, inch by inch. 

“See those stripes across his back?” 
asked Pearce, as he scooped the fish into 
the net. “They always show up when a 
bonefish is exhausted. Never try to land 
one with light tackle unless stripes ap- 
pear.” 


“He’s 


MY first bonefish weighed 614 pounds. 
I studied his streamlined form 
carefully, noting especially the mouth, 
from which the bonefish gets his name 
—not from the overabundance of bones 
in his body. Equipped with bony crusher 
plates—two on the upper jaw and one 
on the tongue—the back of his mouth is 
adapted for crushing crabs and shell- 
fish he roots from bottom. When a 
bonefish “tails,” he’s searching for food. 
You must be careful to avoid mashed 
fingers when unhooking one. 

I continued to cast blindly by drop- 
ping my lure into pockets and making 
a slow retrieve while twitching the rod 
tip. The idea was to create the illusion 
of a crab emerged from the mar! to seek 
shelter elsewhere. Actually, I was using 
an old stunt that North Atlantic surf- 
men often use for deep-down striped 
bass and weakfish. It worked just as 
well on bonefish, for 15 casts produced 
six strikes. Pearce was intrigued with 
my unorthodox technique. 

“What have you hooked?” a voice 
asked as I was playing a rampaging 
bonefish. It was Don McCarthy, who, 
with Basil, had been searching unsuc- 
cessfully for tails and clouds of mud in 
the lower creek. 

“This man has developed a technique 
for catching bonefish when they don’t 
show,” explained Pearce. ‘‘Watch.” 

Don watched as I flipped the lure into 
a pocket and hooked a bone. Soon he 
was doing the same, and between us we 


hooked and landed 29 bonefish before 
the day was over. We released most of 
them. 

The weather next morning, although 
clearing, was still too stormy for out- 
side fishing. 

“Guess we'd better stick to bonefish- 
ing,” said Don. “O.K.?” 

“Sure,” I agreed. “I'd like to get in 
a few more licks, and I might even find 
a tailing bone I could stalk with a fly.” 

Then my wife spoke up. ‘‘May I come 
along today?” 

“If you'll promise not to kick over 
tackle boxes, sneeze, or breathe too 
loudly,” I said. 

As it turned out, her presence was a 
great help. If it hadn’t been for her 
ability to get along with children, I'd 
have missed a kind of bonefishing few 
Americans visiting the Bahamas ever 
have. 

There were still no tailing bonefish 
on the flats, but the fish continued to 
respond to the bottom-bounced lure. By 
noon we poled far up the creek, and 
pulled ashore behind a village to have 
lunch. 


W: were munching sandwiches when 
a Bahamian boy came along tot- 
ing a string of the biggest bonefish I'd 
ever seen. They also made an impres- 
sion on Pearce, who called, ‘‘Come here 
a minute, LeRoy.” In an undertone he 
explained that few natives will tell you 
where they catch fish—even for money. 

LeRoy was a pleasant lad with a shy 
smile that broadened when Laura 
offered him a box of cookies. 

“When did you go fishing, LeRoy?” 
askec Pearce. 

“At dayclean,”’ LeRoy replied. 

‘When did you catch the fish?” 

“At daybright.”’ 

We men went into a conference. I 
gathered that the boy had gone fishing 
at dawn, but where? 

Laura, meanwhile, was busy with 
other tactics. She showed the boy her 
camera and let him handle my spinning 
rod, then took him aboard one of our 
skiffs to show him the outboard motor. 
Presently they returned. 

“LeRoy will take us to where the 
bonefish are,’ she said, “if we'll give 
him a ride in our boat.” 

We quickly agreed. 

LeRoy’s eyes were the size of saucers 
when the 25-horsepower outboards 
roared into life. A little frightened, but 
as proud as a commodore, he pointed 
out a course downcreek. 

We were well beyond the shoreline 
and into deeper water when LeRoy di- 
rected us in toward shore. Then he 
signaled to shut off the engines. Grab- 
bing the long pole, he began poling 
slowly, keeping in the waist-high water 
just beyond some inshore flats near a 
native village. While he poled, I noticed 
groups of villagers stringing out along 
the shore. All seemed to be carrying 
hand lines. 

“What are those people doing?” I 
asked LeRoy. 

“Getting ready for the bonefish,” he 
replied. 

Later I saw his eyes focus on some- 
thing in the deep water beyond the 
creek’s mouth. I followed his gaze and 


suddenly saw a shadow loom beneath 
the surface. 
“What's that darkening of the water, 
LeRoy?” I asked. 
“That’s no reef,” 


said LeRoy. “‘That’s 


a school of bonefish about to move over 


the flats.” 


And move it did. Gathering in size as 
it eased along, the school crossed the | 


creek channel, hesitated, then swung 


toward us. LeRoy studied the situation | 
for a few minutes before advising us to | 
cast our lures close to shore, and pull | 
them along bottom as the fish passed 


over. 

The school was almost 100 yards long 
and haif that wide—a regular mi- 
gration. Hundreds of fish swarmed over 
our lures and all of us—Pearce, Don, 
Basil, and I—had strikes within the 
same minute as lines went sizzling over 
the flats in four directions. Three of the 
fish were landed, all in the seven-pound 
class. 

LeRoy paid little attention to the 
struggles we had with our fish. He was 
more interested in the panicked re- 
mainder which had started toward us 
again. By thrashing the water with his 
pole, he turned the school back toward 
shore, driving many of the fish almost 
to the feet of his fellow villagers. The 
natives landed their fish with little 
ceremony on stout hand lines. Then 
they ran along the beach to meet the 
school at another point. 

Thus our little guide managed to 
serve two masters. As soon as we'd 
boated one group of bonefish, he told us 
to start the motors, skirt the school 
from the outer fringes, and intercept 
it farther down the shore. This meant 
that, like sheepherders’ dogs, we kept 
the fish constantly in reach of the 
happy natives on the beach. 


We also had good reason to be 


pleased. Every time the school passed | 
over our waiting lures we'd filll our | 


lines. A lone bonefish may be wary 
about this, but a school is full of fish 
eager to snatch a morsel on the run. 
These tactics paid off 20 times. We 
hooked, landed, and lost bonefish over a 
three-mile marathon. Some weighed 
more than eight pounds. My wrists, 
arms, and shoulders were aching when, 
in the deep waters of another cay, we 
finally lost track of the school. 


We gave LeRoy the lion’s share of | 
the catch and he was received like a con- | 
quering hero when we dropped him off | 


at the village. 
“Good-by, LeRoy,” 
ing him another box of cookies. 
“Come again,” grinned the happy boy. 
After consulting with Pearce, aboard 
the Eustanne that evening, Don said he 
guessed we could go outside to fish for 
big game tomorrow. “How’d you like 
bonefishing?”” he asked me. 
“No man could ask for more,” 


But I still had a yen to stalk a tailing 
bonefish with a fly. THE END 





Don’t Be A 
LITTERBUG 


“Looks like a reef.” 








said Laura, hand- 


I said, | 
rubbing liniment on my aching wrists. | 
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HOW TO UNCORK ONE 


(continued from page 39) 


the 7% I'd brought along, Leon put 
an ancient 25 h.p. on my friends’ boat, 
and at dawn we took off for the hot- 
spots. 

The river’s mouth, with its grassy 
flats which are normally under water, 
was wrapped in scud, so we paused 
there to fish until the mists cleared. 

We picked a few small bass out of 
the dark current before the sun began 
peeping through the swirling overcast. 
Figuring that it wouldn’t be long then 
until the mists were dissipated, we 
took off on a skimming journey for 
Storm Island, several miles away. 
Waves began piling up, and by the time 
we arrived at the cove where we were 
to fish, a heavy sea was running. And, 
as we pulled around a corner of the 
island, out of the wind, the motor in the 
other boat conked out. We threw the 
Georgians a line, then pulled them half 
a mile across the wash, into a wide, 
shallow cove. 

While Tommy worked on the motor, 
I stripped down to shorts and wool shirt 
and stepped out of the boat into three 
feet of water to cover the cove afoot. 
My second spoon, which landed on the 
far side of a little lagoon, got a wallop, 
Soon after, I 
whipped a six-pound grindle and spent 
10 minutes working the hook out of its 
barbed mouth. Then something swirled 
with a torpedo wake under my spoon, 
hit me heavy, and broke off when I 
tried to set the hooks. 

I circled back to the boat, picking up 
five small bass. Tommy had taken off 
the old motor and returned across the 
lake to get it fixed. While the others 
settted down to wait for him to return, 
I waded a quarter of a mile out into the 
lake, where clumps of reeds grew waist- 
deep. In more than an hour I picked up 
only one small bass. 

Tommy came back with the repaired 
motor, and my new 71% as an auxiliary. 
Soon the big motor was purring again 
as we headed toward a hump of land 
called Bird Island. We’d planned to fish 
it, but the hot side was running with 
four-foot waves. So we turned back 
into North Cove, where Storm Island 
would shield us from the wind. 

The water dropped off deeply at the 
shoreline, which was a patchwork of 
grass, bonnet, and lily clumps—as bassy 
a spot as I’d seen. But the wind sud- 
denly swung around to the north, bring- 
ing with it an inky cloud, dark enough 
to have mothered a tornado. Just as 
it fell on us with a weird crescendo, the 
old motor conked out again. I motioned 
to Doc and we pulled over to a clump 
of rushes. 

“We'd better hitch this little horse up 
and start back now,” I suggested, “if we 
want to get in before night.” 

I climbed in with Bob and Alf, and 
left the doctor to fish for a while with 
Kayte and Tommy. They could reach the 
river mouth in a fifth of the time we’d 
take with the small motor on the big 
boat. 

We pulled on our rain clothes and 
headed for Storm Island’s remote tip. 
Even with the wind pushing us, we were 


more than an hour getting around into 
the big lake. Five minutes after we'd 
turned back into the wind and the 
waves, I was soaked. — 

Alf looked back, his teeth rattling. 
“This is the wettest I ever been with 
my clothes on,” he chattered. 

The shore line at the other end of 
the lake was completely obscured. We 
carried no compass, and I could count 
only on dead reckoning to land some- 
where around the mouth of the river. 

Two coves flanked the mouth, and a 
10° angle one way or the other, or drift 
from the screaming wind, might cause 
us to miss the sandbar. The stern of the 
bateau kept filling with water, and I 
spent much of the time bailing. 

It was pure luck that brought us 
back to the river mouth. We were with- 
in 100 yards of the spot before we could 
see it at all. We didn’t even bother to 
kick off our shoes, they were that wet. 
For close to an hour we tugged the 
heavy boat upstream to where the 
water was deep enough to run the 
motor again. 

At dinner that night my three 
Georgia friends declared they’d had 
enough, and next morning headed up- 
state to another spot they considered 
less violent. 

“Well, what about it?’ my spouse 
asked. 

“I came down here to catch a big 
fish,” I swore, ‘‘and I’m gonna stay until 
I do.” 

Tommy was waiting for us at day- 
light. ‘“What’ll it be today?” he asked 
cheerfully. 

“T’ll take six dozen live minnows,” I 
said. 

Kayte grabbed at her fishing cap to 
keep from losing it. ‘You are going all 
out,” she said. “I hope you don’t mind 
if I stay with the tackle box.” 

“You'll be in there tossing shiners 
just like me,” I prophesied, “when the 
giants start rolling.” 


H"“t an hour later we were against 
the grassy fringe and she had tak- 
en the only keeper bass—caught it on a 
spoon. Our friendly little contest wasn’t 
going too well for me. I changed reels, 
selecting one with a 40-pound-test line. 

“IT thought you were a light-tackle 
man,” Kayte teased. 

“I am, when I don’t have to play the 
lake bottom and the bass at the same 
time,” I replied. 

Tommy hooked on a minnow just 
back of its dorsal fin—a seven-incher. 
With no lead and only a cork to keep 
my bait off the bottom, I sailed it to the 
edge of the marsh and fed out line. The 
wind drifted it into a little pocket where 
a lily patch clung against the grass. 

Kayte, meanwhile, continued to flip 
her spoon 30 or 40 feet to the right, 
and just as my cork settled into place 
she got another strike. The bass beat 
her to the punch though, and retreated 
into the grass. 

“Don’t jerk,” Tommy warned. “Keep 
a tight line and he might come out.” 

A minute or so later her line suddenly 
moved toward a narrow channel cutting 
back toward the marsh. Tommy didn’t 
have to prompt her then; she applied 
the power and her fish swept toward 








open water. The bass jumped, the sil- 
ver spoon flashing in its lip. It went 


and threw it- 
bucking like 


down, made another run, 
self three feet into the air, 
a smallmouth. 

After a couple of rolls that showed it 
was weakening, she brought it to the 
boat. This was a pound heavier than 
her first, and in spite of the cool morn- 
ing air, tiny beads of excitement glis- 
tened on her forehead. 


“T’ll lend you a spoon,’ she said to 


me. 
That reminded me to look for my 
cork. It was gone, and for the first 


time I felt the spool turning and line 
peeling off toward the grass. Finally 
the line stopped. This time I was going 
to let. him swallow it down to the cork. 

I waited as patiently as my drum- 
ming pulse would allow. After 15 min- 
utes (Tommy swore it was only two) 
I tightened on my line, and when I felt 
it vibrate on the other end I set the 
hook. 

“Don’t force him,’ Tommy warned. 

So I held, as Kayte had done, and 
suddenly out of that tangle of grass and 
bonnets a huge fish thrust its head and 
somehow, floundering like an alligator, 
got through the tangle and back into 
open water—with my line sawing on a 
bonnet clump behind him. I fed nylon 
as fast as I could, hoping it wouldn’t 
snag. 

Momentarily the line caught on the 
bonnet, then miraculously pulled free. 
My bass jumped, and I was amazed he 
didn’t throw the hook. He took off for 
the center of the lake, where he flounced 
and circled for about five minutes be- 
fore I brought him to the net. 

Tommy showed me the hook em- 
bedded in his gullet, so we had to cut 
it out. He tipped the scales at better 
than 642 pounds. 

“Want a minny ?’’ I asked, but Kayte 
didn’t answer. She was back in action, 


throwing the lure with precision. She 
caught another small fish, and right 


after that I picked one in the two-pound 
class. 


I was watching the frantic bobs of 
my cork when I heard Kayte gasp. 
Then I realized that I was listening to 
a reel drag scream. By then my spouse 
was leaning so heavily against the rod 
that I stood up to catch her in case the 
line broke. Her fish was running and 
appeared to have no intention of ever 
stopping. 

“You've got a 
snorted. 

As if in scornful answer to my accu- 
sation, 200 feet out in the lake, the sur- 
face erupted with the biggest bass I'd 
seen in several moons. Tommy, accus- 
tomed to seeing lunkers, gargled as if 
he’d swallowed his cigarette, and stood 
up in the boat. Kayte was the least ex- 
cited, but I heard her moan as if she 
was saying a little prayer with all the 
words running together. 

The bass took off more line and I 
peeped to see how much she had left on 
the spool. Then he suddenly changed 
course and started for a block of bon- 
nets waving above the dark water. But 
yards short of the vegetation, he slowed 
and finally stopped. Kayte tried crank- 


big grindle on,” I 
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scriptions and prices. 
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.222 rifies and carbines and dozens of others. 
Domestic section gives full specs on all current 
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722 in .244 cal. and Mod. 58 automatic shot- 
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S&W incl. .44 Magnum, 9MM pistols, Colts, 
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Targets, Scopes, Mounts, etc., etc. Illustrated 
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The “‘Nock-A-Bout” can’t be 
beat for comfort, free action, 
“feather-light” weight and 


SOLD BY 
MAIL ONLY 

handsome style. Outer cover 
and inner lining tailored in 


$ 19 85 
water-repellent poplin. Quilted 


insulation is genuine Down. Ribbed 
wool collar and wrists stop drafts. Elastic at hips 


ing, but he stood fast and shook his 
| head. His next run was shorter, and his 
|last jump was little more than a roll. 
When he began to wallow slowly to- 
ward the boat, I plopped down on the 
seat. I suppose I must have had my 
first touch of buck fever, though I’ve 
killed some mighty big game animals 
and caught a few bass over the 10- 
pound mark. 

I'll have to say one thing for the gal. 
She did a great job of woman-handling 
that fish, When Tommy netted it, the 
hook fell out of its mouth. With shak- 
ing hands, Tommy put it on the scales 
—101%% pounds. 

Up to then Kayte had been almost un- 
concerned. But now her lower lip be- 
gan to tremble and she sat down quick- 
ly, wiping her forehead with fingers 
that shook as if she was having a chill. 
For a moment I thought she was going 
to cry. 

‘What are you so excited about?’ I 
asked. 

“Who-Who-Who's excited ?”’ she stut- 
tered. “D’ya w-wanta borry a 
S-S-spoon ?” 

My float was gone again, but it only 
had a mere four-pound bass under it, 
and I pulled him in as if he’d been an 
eight-inch catfish. 

That big bass climaxed the day. I 
turned the remaining minnows over to 
Tommy’s custody, and went back to 
plugs. But two and _ three-pounders 
were so routine we threw them back to 
grow into the kind Kayte got. 

Back at the dock, after Kayte had 
gone to powder her nose, Tommy 
stopped shuffling gear and stood up to 
grin at me. “Don’t it beat all,” he said, 
“how a gal manages to get a fellow 
around to her way of thinking almost 
every time?” THE END 





BACK TO BACK BAY 


(continued from page 47) 


belong to someone, and I didn’t want to 
have to pay for pork I’d no use for. So 
I went back to the blind, leaving the 
grunting hog with the duck I’d driven 
300 miles to shoot. 

Cameron returned before any more 
ducks flew my way. By then it was 
drizzling steadily, the wind had in- 
creased, and it was getting colder. A 
dreary day, but dreary days are good 
days for ducking, especially for canvas- 
backs. 

It was the canvasback shooting that 
had brought me back to Back Bay. I’d 
been there in July for bass fishing, 
which was excellent, but even then I'd 
heard more talk about ducks than wide- 
mouths. Sport and commercial fishing 
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is important to Back Bay folk, but 


| they’re all waterfowl-minded. That’s 


not surprising, since ducks did a lot to 
make their part of the world prosper- 


1 | ous. 


In the old days, meaning before the 
early ’30’s, Back Bay ranked right on 
top with Maryland’s Susquehanna Flats 
for big concentrations of canvasbacks 
and redheads. Sportsmen who main- 
tained duck-shooting lodges on the 
marsh or belonged to one of the area’s 


plushy duck clubs were big assets to 
the district. Now nearly all the lodges 
are boarded up and the duck clubs are 
gone—-probably forever, certainly until 
the present bag limit of four ducks a 
day can be increased enough to give a 
man shooting to warrant his invest- 
ment. 

The passing of the duck clubs was a 
break for the average hunter who can’t 
afford such luxuries. Shooting rights on 
most of the marshes are now controlled 
by guides whose daily charges, which 
include the use of a stake or point blind 
and decoys, are within the means of 
most sportsmen. 


ack Bay is a wide expanse of shal- 

low water in between the marsh- 
fringed mainland and a narrow sand- 
spit, which separates bay from ocean. 
Half of its 25,000 surface acres is within 
a federal waterfowl refuge, out of 
bounds for shooting. The other half is 
thickly sprinkled with stake blinds 
built in open water—not less than 500 
yards apart—and point blinds on pri- 
vately-owned marsh. There are about 
250 blinds in all, and licenses won’t be 
issued for any more. 

Canvasbacks, widgeon, and redheads 
are plentiful when the weather turns 
really cold farther North. Maybe there 
aren’t as many ducks as there were in 
the old days, but there are enough to 
provide good hunting. A million people 
live in the Norfolk area less than an 
hour’s easy drive from the bay, and a 
lot hunt ducks. They keep the guides 
busy all season, so it’s smart to make 
arrangements in advance. 

It was close to noon when Cameron 
warned sharply, “Head down! Cans 
coming in!” 

There were about a dozen of them, 
flying high in a flattened, widespread V. 
They came in fast with the wind, swept 
over the raft of coots, and started to 
circle above the stool. Cameron began 
to gabble to them, and they dropped 
toward the decoys. I slipped off my 
safety. But the ducks suddenly flared 
up again and headed away from the 
blind. 

All but one drake, that is. That 
rugged individualist peeled off from the 
V, flew a wide circle, and swooped to 
within 20 feet of the water. He was 
flying fast, and straight for me. I didn’t 
know whether he was going to decoy or 
not, and I wasn’t taking any chances. 
I swung my gun up in the line of his 
flight, and just as the end of the barrel 
blotted him out, squeezed the trigger. 

He dropped like a brick, good and 
dead. Cameron was out of the blind 
and halfway to his skiff when the bird 
splashed into the water. He picked it 
up inside half a minute. Not another 
duck came to our stool all day. 

When shooting time ended half an 
hour after sunset, Cameron picked up 
the decoys and piled them in the blind. 
“The wind’s shifting,” he said. ‘In the 
morning it'll be blowing out of the 
northwest, and I reckon there'll be 
plenty of it. We'll shoot my stake blind 
off Cedar Island, and I’ll bet you a buck 
you'll get your limit.” 

We got into his skiff. The raft of 
coots was between us and the Wardens 















Headquarters dock—-a couple of miles 
from the village of Back Bay—from 
which Cameron and_ several other 
guides go out. Cameron opened the 


throttle all the 
at the coots. 

“Take a couple of shots at ’em,” he 
suggested. “‘Ten’s the bag limit, and 
you ought to be able to get it with two 
shells.” 

“What for?” I asked. 

“Coot stew,” he said. “These blue 
peters feed on the same stuff ducks do, 
and they make right good eating. I ate 
some last night.” 

By then we were within 10 yards of 
the coots. They scrambled into the air 
in a cackling panic. I didn’t have the 
heart to shoot. 


way and headed straight 


N= morning there was a northwest 
wind blowing, and it was pretty 
cold and clear but not too bright. Even 
the air smelled ducky. I hustled down 
to the dock just as the east was begin- 
ning to get light. Cameron was fueling 
his outboard cruiser, and Roland Hal- 
stead, having given his wardens their 
day’s assignments, was relaxing over a 
cup of coffee and talking duck shooting 
with a big, rangy man he introduced as 
Wallace Mercer. 

I like to listen to experts talking shop. 
Halstead was a successful market hunt- 
er in his youthful years, and Mercer, 
one-time Virginia trapshooting cham- 
pion, has been ducking on Back Bay 
for close to 45 years. 

Halstead was saying, “When you're 
learning to shoot ducks, you have to 
remember how to take an incoming 
bird, how far to lead one that’s crossing 
in front of you, and how much you 
should allow for the wind. But after 
vou’ve learned to shoot ducks you can 
forget all that. No matter what sort of 
shot a bird gives you there’s an instant 
—just an instant-—-when you know you 
can kill it. Just remember to shoot in 
that instant.” 

Mercer agreed. “It’s so simple it only 
took me 10 years to learn it.” 

A few more minutes of conversation 
and we were underway. It was a five- 
mile slant across and down the bay to 
Cameron’s stake blind 600 yards off 
Cedar Island, which is half a mile south 
of the refuge and two miles out from 
the bay’s ocean-side shore. Cameron 
ran the boat into a slip under the blind, 
out of sight, and we climbed up into 
the shoulder-high shooting box. His 
helper had set out the blocks about 20 
yards out and all around the blind. 

We only had five minutes to go to 
shooting time, but they seemed endless. 
Numerous wisps of ducks traded high 
over the bay. We hoped that some of 
the birds would spot our decoys and 
come to them but not until we could 
shoot. 

“O.K.,”” Cameron announced at last. 
“Shooting time.” Just as he finished 
speaking there were two shots close to- 
gether up north of us. Some lucky guy 
had hit it right on the nose. 

We waited. I watched until my eyes 
watered with strain, and I felt the 
nerves jumping in my arms. Finally a 
snarl of a dozen ducks which had 


dropped low between us and the island © 
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swung our way. They came up fast 


| right into the teeth of the wind, so fast 


that they had to be cans. But as they 
approached they zoomed skyward. 

Cameron talked duck to them as they 
flew a wide circle over us. We kept our 
faces down so they wouldn’t see us. The 
birds dropped a bit and were coming in! 
Cameron stopped calling. They wheeled 
in a narrower circle, then flared across 
the wind, rising as they went. 

For just a moment I was tempted to 
take the long chance. Late in the after- 
noon, with time running out and a duck 
to go to fill your limit, shooting at sky- 
scrapers sometimes pays off. But early 
in the day, I don’t think it’s worth 
while. 

The next ducks that came our way 
were a pair of redheads, which look 
like canvasbacks in the air and fly al- 
most as fast. Flying some 60 feet high 
they circled, dropped to maybe 30 feet, 
and swept across the stool. 


ee, usually decoy so readily 
that some hunters call them “fool 
ducks.” I thought this pair was com- 
ing down, but I thought wrong. They 
leveled off and buzzed across the wind 
between us and the decoys. I swung 
my gun through the leading bird’s line 
of flight, led it a good six feet, and 
fired. The duck and the load of No. 6’s 
got to the same place simultaneously, 
and I had myself a bird. A split second 
later Cameron knocked down the other 
one. He’d waited until sure that vl 
wouldn’t have time for a double, then 
shot, just before the frantic bird got out 
of range. 

Flights of from half a dozen to 20 
ducks, most of them cans, continued to 
trade high above the bay, but none 
came down to our decoys. Sizable 
flights of ducks don’t seem to decoy the 
way they used to. Nearly all of my 
shots in recent years have been at what 
I call lonely hearts—birds which seem 
to have become separated from their 
pals and to be looking for company. 
Maybe it’s a good thing. If bunches of 
ducks came in to the blocks we’d prob- 
ably score doubles, kill our limit by 
breakfast time, and have nothing to 
shoot the rest of the day. 

It was an hour more before I got my 
next chance. A canvasback single came 
in. Just after it had started to slant 
toward the stool, there came that in- 
stant when, as Halstead said, you know 
you can kill a duck. I pressed the 
trigger in that instant and scored. It 
made two ducks in the bag and two to 
go. 

What happened next gave me a thrill 
I’ll never forget. I saw a little silvery 
cloud low in the sky over the waterfowl 
refuge to the north. It grew larger 
rapidly but hugged the bay’s white- 
capped green surface. In half a minute 
I could see that the silvery effect was 
caused by the glint of sunlight on many 
flapping white wings. It was a flight of 
birds considerably larger than ducks. 
They flew swiftly and steadily like 
Canada geese, but they were glistening- 
white instead of graybrown. Swans, I 
thought, but as the flight came closer 
I saw that the birds weren’t that big 
and that their white wings were tipped 





with black. 


Then I remembered—snow 
geese. I hadn’t seen one for years. 


“Hold everything,” Cameron warned. 
“They’re protected, and Halstead 
swears he’ll have the hide off anyone 
who gets triggerhappy and shoots one.” 

They came right over us, and I tried 
counting them but soon gave up. I’m 
sure there were close to 100 in that 
widespread wedge. Later Halstead told 
me that he estimated there were 25,000 
snows on Back Bay the winter before, 
and that he’s confide t they’re making 
a rapid comeback. 

It seemed a long time before I got my 
next shot. A string of three birds 
headed right for us, flying into the wind 
and at least 200 feet up. They saw our 
stool and circled wide. Then they flew 
another ring, spiraling down until they 
weren’t more than 50 feet, above the 
decoys. By then we could see that they 
were canvasbacks—a drake followed by 
two hens. 

I was sure that they were coming in 
to the blocks, but instead they wheeled 
sharply to our left, continuing their 
downward slant until they were only 
about 20 feet above the water. Now I 
was just as sure that they’d gone for 
good. But again I was wrong. The 
drake and one hen turned sharply into 
the wind. The other hen spun on a dime 
and flew back across the wind. 

I heard Cameron’s gun thud twice. I 
had to shoot fast—that can was quar- 
tering away from me at the rate of 
about 70 feet a second. It was about 35 
yards from me and about 30 feet in the 
air when I swung the muzzle a little 
above the bird and about two feet ahead 
of it, and pressed the trigger. The can 
splashed down among the decoys. 

Cameron had made a double, so he 
picked up three ducks. 

That left me with a duck to go to fill 
my bag. Usually I don’t get myself into 
a lather trying to kill all the law allows, 
but this was my last hunting of the 
year, and I wanted one more shot. 


t was midmorning now, and the birds 

had quieted. Most of the flights 
we saw in the next hour were so far 
away that they looked like wisps of 
gray smoke in the sky. Then suddenly, 
there were ducks over our part of the 
bay again. Cameron dug an elbow into 
my ribs. “Behind us,” he said. ‘Birds 
coming downwind. They might see our 
blocks arid circle back.” 

I looked over my _ shoulder long 
enough to see half a dozen or so cans 
flying in a V and heading toward us. I 
turned my head and waited. They must 
have seen our stool, but kept going. 

I was saying a few words appropriate 
to the occasion when I heard the whir 
of fast-beating wings close overhead. 
A duck whizzed right over the blind. 
Whether it was a loner looking for com- 
pany or one which had dropped behind 
the flight and was trying to catch up, I 
didn’t know, but it was going straight 
away from me—and fast. 

A going-away bird always is a hard 
shot for me, but somehow I swung my 
gun up until it pointed a few inches 
under the duck, and shot. The can 


tumbled—a clean kill. I was glad I had 
THE END 


gone back to Back Bay. 





WALTER W. PUCKETTE * Gladys, hited 
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FACE OF ODDS 


(continued from page 43) 


there and stood looking back as if gun- 
fire was something new in his life, 
which it wasn’t. 

I figured I was in for a tough three- 








mile hike back to the ranch, for I didn’t 
think I had much chance of catching 
that fool horse. Nevertheless I put my 
rifle down and went after him, easing 
up the last 50 yards as if I were walk- 
ing on eggs, and sweet-talking him 


every step. He stood and waited for | 
me, as unruffled as a farm plug at a/| 


hitching rail. Neither he nor the sad- 


dle was damaged. 


Afterward I found out that many 
horses behave that way if you blast a 
gun too close to them, no matter how 
much hunting they’ve seen. The solu- | 


| tion is not to tie them; just leave the 





| think he really expected it, but before 


reins dangling when you step down. 
Experienced hunters stepping out of the 
saddle to shoot sometimes take a quick 
half hitch with the slack reins around a 
front foot, hobbling them so they don’t 
run far. There’s certainly a lot for an 
Easterner to learn in that country. 

On the way back to the ranch for 
lunch, Wallie left us to ride up onto a 
steep hillside dotted with scrub cedar. 
“I’ve jumped quite a few deer in their 
beds up there,’ he explained. ‘Maybe 
I can catch one napping.” 

That was a lot to hope for, and I don’t 


he reached the top he saw antlers stick- 


| ing up on the far side of a clump of | 





| pointer. } 


| enough about muleys by then to know 





| went up above the foothills into heavier 


| and was off the pinto all in one smooth 


brush. He slid his .33-caliber rifle out | 
of its scabbard and stepped down. The | 
buck must have been sound asleep, for | 
it never twitched an ear. A couple of | 
careful steps to one side put Wallie | 
where he could see neck and a shoulder. | 
He leveled down at just 15 paces, and | 
the deer never knew what happened. 

Next morning Eddie Duffy and I 


timber. Riding over a low rise we 
spotted six deer feeding less than 100 
yards ahead. There were two bucks in 
the bunch, including a fair three- 


They saw us immediately, threw up 
their heads and stared hard. I'd learned 


that they’d probably stand for a shot 
if we moved lively. I also knew that a 
greenhorn like me couldn’t get out of 
the saddle fast enough, so I motioned 
Eddie down. 

He had his .30/06 out of the scabbard | 





motion. The four does and the spike 
never flinched, but the big buck sailed | 
into the timber like a puff of smoke. 

“They’re not often that spooky,’ was 
Eddie’s only comment. I was beginning | 
to suspect I wasn’t the only one who 
was jinxed. 

The rest of that day we saw four 
bands of does and spike bucks, but 
nothing we wanted. The next morning 
the three-day elk season opened and I 
intended to devote little time to deer 
while it lasted. But in midafternoon, 
while I was hunkered down beside a 
pint-size fire of dry pine, watching an 
elk crossing, Duffy rode up. 

“There'll be no mere clk through here 
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today,” he predicted. 
deer.”’ 

We rode toward the foothills. There 
was snow up in the high country and 
deer tracks ran in skeins through the 
timber and up and down every open 
hillside. Eddie pulled up at the top of a 
rock-broken slope that pitched almost 


“Let’s go kill a 


_ | vertically into a big gulch tangled with 


brush and windfalls. 

“There’s a bench about halfway 
down,” he explained, ‘“‘and below that 
| an open hillside where the sun keeps the 
| snow melted off. Deer like to bed down 
| there. We'll have a look.” 
| I wouldn’t have believed anything but 
|a mountain goat could keep its feet on 
| that slope, but I swallowed my misgiv- 

ings, kicked my hoss in the ribs, and 
| gave him his head. He needed it to 
stand on. We picked our way down for 
200 yards, leveled out on the bench, and 
| followed it around to the hill “ddie had 
in mind. 

I’ve known for 30 years that to be 
successful in deer hunting, all you have 
to do is to be in the right place at the 
right time. This we were. We dipped 
over the crest of the hill and came face 
to face with three does and a two-point 

| buck not 20 yards off. They instantly 
wheeled and lammed for the timber 
below. 

Duffy came out of his saddle like a 
chipmunk leaving a stump, and it was 
all over before I could get my feet out 
of the stirrups. The buck just made it 
back to the edge of the timber where 
Eddie piled it up like a wet dishrag. I 
felt better. Maybe my turn would come 





| next. 


It was almost dark, so we dressed 
the deer, spread him over a log to cool, 
and went back to camp. Next noon I 
rode out with Eddie to bring him in— 
without a packhorse. 

“Tl show you a slicker way than 
that,” he promised, and he did. He 
dropped his rope over the buck’s ant- 
lers, took a half hitch around the sad- 
dle horn, and the pinto walked off as if 
he didn’t know the deer was there. 
“Beats packing ’em when there’s snow 
on the ground,” Eddie commented. 

It also beats dragging them by hand, 
lugging them slung on a pole, or even 
hauling them in by toboggan. I know, 
for I’ve tried all those methods. Watch- 
ing that cowboy take his buck to camp 
so easily left me green ‘with envy. 


W: were halfway home when I got 
my first fair crack at a_ buck. 
Elk hunters had jumped him in a big 
canyon, but he wasn’t badly spooked, 
for he came up over the rim at a trot 
and we caught him flat-footed in the 
open. A good hefty four-pointer, he 
stopped dead still 60 yards ahead of us. 
At that range I figured I couldn’t very 
well miss a standing shot. For a min- 
ute I forgot that I was jinxed. 

I got off the horse as fast and as 
smoothly as I could, which isn’t saying 
much, hauled the Savage out of its boot, 
and stepped a couple of paces to one 
side. Meanwhile Duffy was sitting mo- 
tionless as a bronze horseman in a park. 

I centered the front bead on the 
buck’s shoulder, tightened my finger 





around the trigger, and squeezed. Noth- 









ing happened. A second later I knew 
what the trouble was. You don’t hunt 
on horseback with a loaded gun in the 
scabbard, and in the excitement of 
biundering into the buck I’d forgotten 
to load after I drew the rifle. 

The deer wheeled and sped back over 
the rim of the canyon in two reaching 
jumps. I climbed back on my horse 
feeling pretty foolish. 

I filled my elk license that next fore- 
noon, so didn’t have any time for deer. 
But before daylight the following morn- 
ing I rode off by myself, heading for 
Quinns Canyon, a couple of miles from 
the ranch, where deer would likely come 
up from the alfalfa fields. This was my 
last day; it was now or never. 


was riding across an open hillside, 

10 minutes from the stand I had in 
mind, when I saw the buck. The ground 
in front of me rolled like giant ocean 
swells and there was timber all around, 
making it an ideal place for a deer to 
come sneaking through en route to his 
daytime hide-out. 

We broke over a rise and I saw the 
posts of a barbed-wire fence running 
down the hill 50 yards ahead. Then the 
deer materialized out of a hollow, trot- 
ting along the fence, going downhill 
instead of up as I’d expected. I didn’t 
have to look twice for horns. He was a 
four-pointer, and his rack swept up 
above his oversiz<d ears like the 
branches of a small tree. 

He saw me almost immediately and 
in typical mule-deer fashion he stopped 
a second for a better look. In that sec- 
ond I hit the ground, yanked the rifle 
from its boot, and stepped away from 
the horse. I didn’t forget to load, either! 

My first move triggered the deer into 
flight. I’ve never seen anything much 
prettier than the way he went over that 
fence. He was standing alongside it, 
almost touching it. Yet with no start 
he just lifted and floated over, like milk- 
weed silk blown by the wind. His first 
jump after landing on the other side 
carried him three times his length. 

He had 30 yards to go to get around 
the shoulder of the hill, out of sight. I’d 
thought that a mule deer couldn't 
match a whitetail for speed, but I 
changed my opinion right then. That 
buck tore around the hill like a grey- 
hound taking a banked curve. 

The light was still poor and I had 
trouble getting my front bead down in 
the rear crotch where it belonged. When 
I thought it was right I touched off, but 
the buck kept going. Another shot did 
no better. Then, knowing two more 
jumps would take him out of reach, I 
made myself wait until sights and deer 
were in line, then fired. I thought he 
flinched and stumbled that time, but a 
muley doesn’t tip you off with his flag 
the way a whitetail does, and I couldn’t 
be sure. 

My horse was long gone by now. He’d 
stampeded at the first shot and was 
hightailing for home. Likely he’d stop 
when he got it out of his system, and if 
he didn’t I’d walk home. But first I had 
to find out what had happened to the 
buck. 

I went through the fence and dropped 
down toward the place where he’d dis- 


emmy 





appeared. Before I got there I saw a 
big splotch of red on a rock, and then 
a trail of splashes leading on around the 
hill. He was waiting for me 50 yards 
farther on, piled up below a clump of 
pines, dead. The hill was so steep he’d 
rolled and slid 30 feet. 

Once I was sure the deer was an- 
chored I went back to look for my 
horse. He was waiting 500 yards from 
where he’d run off, looking as if noth- 
ing had happened. I caught him, rode 
him over to the fence and, not knowing 
where the nearest gate was, got down 
and carefully led him through a gap 
where elk had broken down several 
posts. We were all the way over when 
I tripped on a loose stone and went 
down hard. I tore half the seat out of 
my pants, and \when I stood up my left 
ankle wouldn’t have borne a chicka- 
dee’s weight. 

I hobbled around the hill, leading the 
horse over to the deer, so I could keep 
an eye on him while I got the job of 
dressing done. By the time I finished 
my ankle was puffed up like a horned 
toad, and I doubted that I could get 
back into the saddle. But the only al- 
ternatives were to walk to the ranch 
or sit and wait for help. Neither 
seemed inviting, so I led the horse up 
on the downhill side of a log and pulled 
myself aboard. 

I rode him into the corral and got 
the saddle off. Using a length of stout 
willow I cut for a cane, I limped into 
the kitchen where Wallie and Eddie 
were drinking coffee. “The jinx is 
broken,” I announced. 

They sized me up for a minute, tak- 
ing in the deer blood on my hands, the 
ripped pants, and the walking stick. 

“We can see that,’ Wallie agreed. 
“So are you. How big is he?” 

“Four points, and bigger than either 
of yours,” I bragged. 

“We'll get you a Purple Heart,” 
offered. 

“Skip it,” I replied. “All I ask of you 
two is that you ride out and pack him 
in for me.” They did. THE END 


Duffy 
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hen the wind blows from the wrong 

direction, smoke and ashes from a 
campfire may blow into cooking food 
and the cook’s face. A windbreak or 
baffle quickly and easily made from 
aluminum foil will stop this annoyance. 
Cut a piece of foil of suitable length 
from the roll, and with a knife make 
short slits in the top and bottom edges. 
Pass slender twigs through these slits. 
Push two forked sticks into the ground 
by the fire, and hang one of the twigs in 
the forks. Place stones on the project- 
ing ends of the bottom twig and you 
have an _ efficient windbreak.—John 
Krill. 
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Won’t Upset The Stomach 
Anacin® not only gives stronger, faster 
relief from pain of headache, neuritis and 
neuralgia—but is also safer. Won’t upset 
the stomach and has no bad effects. You 
see, Anacin is like a doctor’s prescription. 
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a combination of medically proven, active 
ingredients. Scientific research has 
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Science Finds Healing Substance That 
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For the first time science has found a 

new healing substance with the astonishing 


| ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to relieve 


pain — without surgery. 
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Most amazing of all — results were so 
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problem!” 
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on YEARS NATURALISTS WONDERED WHY THE 
DRUMMING OF RUFFEO GROUSE NEVER ATTRACTED 
THE MURDEROUS HORNED OWL. NOW SCIENCE HAs 
GIVEN THE ANSWER. THE OWLS CANNOT HEAR, 
SOUNDS OF LESS THAN GO VIBRATIONS A SECOND, 
AND THE GROUSE'S DRUMMING GOESAS LOW AS 
325, THUS THE OWLS NEVER HEAR THE DRUMMING. 


Beavers, PERHAPS, WERE THE ORGINATORS OF 
THE NIGUT SHIFT, SKILLED WORKERS ALL, THEY 
DO THEIR SLEEPING IN THE CAYTIME THEIR 
LOGGING AND ENGINEERING AFTER DARK. 








TRAILS IN RED 


(continued on page 67) 





pat lightly on the next high drift to 
prevent a stall, and we were on our way. 

“I don’t see how the landing gear 
stands that beating,’’ Len said to no one 
in particular. 

As we climbed into the dazzling blue 
sky and headed north we loosened our 
safety belts and relaxed. Far ahead a 
dark iine marked the open lead. An 
hour later we were flying along it. 
Young ice a couple of inches thick cov- 
ered the lead, and the tracks of a few 
small bears meandered along it. Then 
from off the rough ice came what we’d 
waited for all these days—the tracks 
of a trophy-size polar bear. 

Banks of black fog came and went 
from patches of open water. We'd lose 
the trail, circle the fog, and pick up the 
tracks again. Then two new trails 
joined the one we were on. A bloody 
spot on the young ice showed where the 
three bears, all large ones, had caught 
a seal and stripped off its blubber. A 
white fox was feeding on the meat and 
gave us a curious glance as we sailed 
past 100 feet above him. 

“‘We’re close, Len,’ I cautioned, and 
he doubled his efforts to materialize a 
bear out of the ice. 

Now fog was getting denser from the 
increasing patches of open water, and 
the gas gauges were also hinting that 
we'd better think of turning back. We'd 
been on the trail for well over an hour. 

Then we saw him. Like a mountain 
climber that has reached the peak, the 
big bear stood upright on a high pres- 
sure ridge and stared at us. He was 
just a few yards off the left wing tip 
and nearly level with us. We were past 
before Len had a chance to see him. 

As I started to circle we saw another 
bear crossing some young ice. Then a 
third bear appeared below us. The ice 
seemed full of bears now; but it was 
rough, broken, interlaced with strips of 
open water, and half shrouded in fog. 
Where could we land? 

The big fellow had quit his pinnacle 
and was now ambling across the rough 
ice, scarcely bothering to look our way. 
Len had his camera ready, and I 
swooped past low. At least he’d get a 
picture. 

Most of the ice looked like the bot- 
tom of a granite quarry after a blast, 
but there was one spot about the size 
of a football field with only a sprinkling 
of big cakes in it. I figured the bear 
would cross it and I asked Len if he 
wanted to play that long shot. If we 
did get the bear, I explained, I’d have 
to haul first one and then the other 
to some larger piece of ice, as I couldn’t 
get out of that small spot with him and 
the bear’s pelt together. 

“Let’s try it,’’ Len said. 

With landing flaps down, we cleared 
the rim of the bowl by inches. I was 
just holding the plane up with the 
throttle and the stall-warning bell was 
going crazy. When I cut the power we 
plunked into the short field. A ski ship 
has no brakes and we glided between 
two big cakes of ice before we stopped 
just short of the far side. 

I was so busy making the landing I 








couldn’t watch the bear or Len either. 
Now I saw an awful struggle was tak- | 
ing place as Len fought to get through 
the door. You can easily load a 55- 
gallon drum through it, but Len in his | 
rush had stuck sideways. 

I saw the bear come tearing into the 
open spot and run right past the plane. 
Len saw it too, and heaved himself out 
backward, sleeping bags and miscel- 
laneous gear tumbling on top of him as 
he fell to the ice. 

Before that hunt I’d cautioned Len 
to shoot prone whenever possible. He 
crawled from under the gear, ran a| 
few steps, and fired at the bear offhand. 
The shot missed by 10 feet to one side. | 
His second shot hit a big cake of ice 
several feet from the bear. 

The bear wasn’t much disturbed. He 
climbed a pressure ridge about 200 
yards away and stood broadside looking 
back at us. Len lost too much time 
aiming, and the bear vanished into the 
tumbled ice before Len could shoot 
again. We'd have to take to the air 
once more to catch up with him. 

“Well, I had my chance... went to 
pieces,” Len said, trying to catch his | 
breath. “How many times did I shoot?” | 

I explained what he’d done as we| 
chopped away the roughest chunks of 
ice on our runway with the small hand | 
axes. Then we worked the airplane 
as near the far wall of the ice bowl as 
we could. Len’s favorite expression 
of abandon was, “Let the tail go with 
the hide.” And that’s how I felt as we 
bounced across the short ice bowl and 
cleared the rim by about three feet. 

We found the bear peacefully cross- 
ing the tumbled ice, but a blanket of 
fog made it impossible to land. I} 
climbed up through the fog into bright 
sunshine, and we headed for the shore 
camp while the gas gauges crept toward 
empty. 

Len was silent for a long time. Then 
he said, ‘““‘Well, I had my chance. I got 
a couple of pictures, too. I’m satisfied. 
Let the tail go with the hide.” 

“Last time I saw the bear, hide, tail, | 
and all were still going,” I kidded. 

“I didn’t know bears grew so big,” 
Len mused, looking back across the 
miles of white. 











n hour later we were busy gassing 
the plane. Len pumped gas into 
five-gallon cans while I carried them | 
over and filied up the plane tanks. I no- 


ticed that he let several cans overflow | f 


by pumping while looking out across 
the ice where the big bear was. 

“Like another try at him?’’ I asked. 

“IT sure would.” 

“Let’s go see. We just might be 
lucky,” I said. My voice had a lot more 
confidence than I felt, however. Our 
bear was 100 miles away and had both 
fog and ice to hide him. 

The sun had nearly reached the north 
when we neared the spot where I 
thought the bear might be. The fog 
was in patches now, but the black fog 
of midnight would set in soon. It 
clothes the frozen world in rim frost at 
that spooky hour. 

I spotted a familiar ridge of pressure 
ice, then the dim trail of the big bear. 
But tracking was already impossible in 
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GENUINE LEATHER 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


this gray world, so I played another 
hunch and headed the way I figured the 
bear would go. A few minutes later I 
saw him sitting down watching us. 
Then he rose and walked away—headed 
toward a place where we could land. 

A storm some weeks before had 
opened up a lead 100 yards wide. Now 
it was frozen a foot thick like a 
crooked runway. All I had to do was 
miss the box-car-size cubes of ice that 
lay here ard there. I did. 

We left the plane and walked into 
fog that made this a ghost world like 
the dawn of creation. Around an ice 
block came the bear, 150 yards away, 
across the frozen lead. Len ran a few 
steps to get in position for a clear shot, 
and the bear turned to go back into the 
| rough ice. 


was fumbling to ready the movie 

camera when the shot came. The bear 
spun around twice and sat looking at 
us. I felt sure it was a fatal shot, for I 
knew well the killing power of the .300 
Weatherby. So I cautioned Len not to 
fire again. 

While I was working with the cam- 
| era, the bear got up and walked behind 
the pressure ridge. As we approached, 
| the bear’s left paw suddenly appeared 
|}on top, followed by his great white 
| head. [See cover illustration] 

I remembered what old Kisik, my 
| Eskimo teacher, had said about polar 
bears: “‘When you fight nanook, watch 
for that left paw. He uses it like man 
uses his right.” 
| The way that left paw came above 
| the ice reminded me of a heavyweight 
| docbling up his fist. I kept taking pic- 
tures as we advanced, while Len kept 
the rifle ready. We were close now, per- 
haps 30 feet away. The bear didn’t 
seem angry, or about to die, either; he 
| seemed puzzled. 

He studied us as if we were crea- 
tures from another world. To him, we 
| were. A polar bear may never see land, 
|and his chances of seeing a man are 
| almost nil. His world is one of seals, 
| white foxes, birds, a few whales, walrus, 
and endless ice. He is king here and 
fears nothing. 

The bear drew back then, and didn’t 
reappear. By the time we learned 
what had become of him he was 200 
yards away. Len fired, hitting a cake 
of ice that momentarily hid the bear. 
His next shot rolled the bear out of 
sight behind a pressure ridge. 

We both ran forward, but found only 
a blood trail leading into jumbled ice. 
As we followed, heavy rim ‘frest 
gathered on our parkas. Soon I heard 
the sound of breathing coming from 
behind an ice pile ahead. I crept up 
one side with the camera ready, while 
Len peered around the cake—and fired. 

A solid whump mingled with the re- 
port of the rifle. When I looked over 
the bear was stretched out 100 feet 
away, blood pouring from his head. 

“T hit him where you said to,” Len 
explained as we stared down at the 
enormous carcass. 

A hundred and fifty miles out on the 
ice pack we stood, miles north of where 
the arctic ship Karluk was frozen fast 








in the ice, to be carried north of Siberia 


and crushed. We felt the smallness or 
men on the vast ice fields at midnight 
with an enormous white bear and a 
little airplane. Len tugged at a giant 
forepaw. “If this paw just fell on you, 
it would crush you,” he said in awe. 

The two of us couldn’t budge the 
bear. We slipped and stumbled about, 
stepping into cracks in the ice, but it 
was no use. However the bear had died 
atop a deep snowdrift, and by digging 
under one side we moved him enough 
to start skinning. 

We measured him from nose to tail— 
nine feet six inches. He was an old 
boar, of course, for sows run much 
smaller. We were eager to see where 
the bullets had struck, so we traced 
the path of each as we skinned. The 
first hit had been in the right hind foot 
at the ankle joint. The second had 
been in the left front shoulder. The 
third exactly centered the skull. 

It took us four hours to skin the bear, 
and when the job was finished we tried 
to estimate its weight. The neck behind 
the skull, with the skin off, was 42 
inches around—the size of big man’s 
chest. The hide alone, without paws or 
skull, weighed 135 pounds four days 
later. We tried to estimate the bear’s 
total weight by adding up the weight 
of the various parts and arrived at 
1,100 pounds. Tommy Brower, who has 
spent his life at Barrow, Alaska, and 
measured many hundreds of bears, later 
went over our figures and placed the 
weight of such a bear at 1,300 or 1,400 
pounds. He felt, as do many of us, that 
the polar bear outweighs and outmeas- 
ures the Alaska brown bear. [OUTDOOR 
LIFE in August featured Grancel Fitz’s 
ideas on this subject in “Expert at Odds 
on Biggest Bear.’’] 

There can be no dispute that the 
polar bear is the largest living carni- 
vore that walks, for he’s strictly a 
meat-eater. All other bears subsist 
mostly on vegetable matter—fish or 
animals being only a part of their diet. 
They’re omnivorous. The polar bear’s 
food, north of Alaska, is 99 percent 
seal, I suppose, and mostly seal blubber. 
Here we have an animal that thrives by 
eating pure fat aud little else. 


en and I had lots of time to discuss 
these things in the next few days. 
We had to camp on the sea ice, for 
there was no flying out till distantless 
fog lifted. When you hunt the arctic 
you must carry a complete camp with 
you at all times. 

We erected our 5 x 7-foot canvas 
wall tent, tucked in the sides, and 
floored it with canvas. On the canvas 
floor went caribou skins, two fur down 
and two fur up. Over these we spread 
our arctic-weight sleeping bags. A 
small grub box and a gasoline stove 
were set up inside. Then I banked snow 
around the tent and draped the air- 
plane wing covers over it for added 
warmth. It was a comfortable camp. 

We attempted to get home the next 
day, but had to land short of our goal 
and camp for three more days. We 
spent the time eating, talking, and 
sleeping, while the wind blew and the 
snow flew. 

On the fourth day we made it back to 
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the Eskimo camp on the coast. Every- 


| One was amazed at the size of Lens’ 


bear. Nanny cleaned the fat from the 
skin and we pegged it out on a hard 
snowdrift to dry, using 96 wooden pins 
about the thickness of a broom handle 
and a foot long. 

Then we started to leapfrog south 
to my home on Takahula Lake, and 


from there to Bettles Field, where Len | 
would take an airliner back to his De- | 


troit home. 

Snow was melting fast to the south, 
and we landed at Bettles Field with 
wheels instead of skis. 

Before he left, Len walked around the 
Arctic Tern, studying the ship as if she 
were a person he didn’t want to forget. 


| “You know,” he said, “I feel kinda emo- 


| some 8,000 miles of the arctic 


tional about this little plane.” 

I knew what he meant. He’d covered 
while 
hunting from the Tern, and up here a 


| plane becomes so much a part of your 


life that it takes on personality. The 
airliner that took him down the Bettles 
Field runway and shrunk to a speck in 


| the southern sky was just a means of 


getting home. THE END 





REMEDY FOR DEATH 


(continued from page 59) 


tried for manslaughter. Local judges, 
considering that much too harsh a 
penalty, have in every case ended by 
suspending the convicted shooter’s sen- 
tence. Kuluvar thinks revoking the 
careless shooter’s hunting license would 
make more sense; it’s a penalty judges 
would be willing to enforce. 

Meanwhile Minnesota is taking giant 
steps toward the day when dangerous 
gun handlers will be corrected in safety 
classes, rather than brought to court 
after it’s too late, and too bad. 

Why has the Minnesota program been 
so outstanding? Most important, Kulu- 


var thinks, was the fact that private | 


enterprise backed the program. The 
Schmidt brewery invested $30,000 
research that shaped the whole plan. 
The Minnesota Retail Hardware Associ- 
ation spent $10,200 buying shoulder 


| patches for the 1956 graduates. Safety 


| Education Films, a Minneapolis corpora- 


| ing for all youthful hunters. 
| vania and Maine legislators are aiming 
| at 





tion, worked up 500 color slides in 16 
mm. showing every aspect of safe and 
sporting conduct with a gun. With the 
slides goes a 71-page_ instructor’s 
manual. 

Kuluvar also points to three key or- 
ganizational moves: Minnesota was the 
first state to get a special legislative 
appropriation for its program, the first 
to set up a central management desig- 
nated by the legislature, and the first 
state to spread out the operation on a 
county level. 

Now other states are working to 
match Minnesota’s accomplishments. 
For example, Colorado, Nevada, Ten- 
nessee, Washington, and Wisconsin in 


in | 


their last legislative sessions considered | 
bills that would require firearms train- | 


Pennsyl- 


school The ball is 


rolling. 


programs. 


THE END 
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ANGLING 


SMALL ITEMS 
YOU 
REALLY NEED 


RAY BERGMAN 


accessories the day a lone fisherman 

in another boat yelled to me for help. 
He just sat there as I approached, and 
I was puzzled until I got close. Then 
I saw that he had the upper treble hook 
on his plug sunk deep in his left hand. 
Dangling from the lower treble of the 
same plug was a four-pound northern 
pike, still alive. The angler was squeez- 
ing the fish with his right hand, trying 
to keep it from flopping and hurting 
him more than it already had. 

I took the pliers I had with me and 
clipped off the hooks holding the fish. 
The man’s hand had been folded so 
that all three points of the upper treble 
hook were driven in past the barb. I 
clipped that treble off the plug, doused 
the hand with antiseptic, and sug- 
gested that the fellow get to a doctor 
to have the hooks removed. Blurting 
his thanks, the fisherman took off for 
the nearest town. 

The lesson? That a pair of pliers is 
one of the many items a fisherman 
should always have with him. Without 
them, that fellow faced the prospect of 
sitting there until the flopping pike 
died and allowed him to unhook it by 
hand. He was also caught without a 
first-aid kit, which is another compact 
and inexpensive item all fishermen 
should have handy. 


 cccesso a vivid lesson about angling 


tere an angler’s need for kits, tools, 
or gadgets is seldom so dramatic as 
this. Yet there are many such devices 
that certainly pay their freight. I 
wouldn’t want to take a fishing trip 
without packing a basic assortment of 
such tools. 

A pair of sharp, sturdy cutting pliers 
is valuable in dozens of routine situa- 
tions—to snip a wire, cut a steel leader, 
or trim some metal object. I also pack 
a pair of long-nose pliers. These, to 
cite a recent example, enabled me to 
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retrieve an expensive plug hooked deep 
in the mouth of a pike I wanted to 
release alive. Working hooks out of 
such a sharp-toothed fish with your 
fingers is always a risky job. Those 
teeth can cut painfully, there’s danger 
from the hooks, and the fish may die 
if you twist out hooks with your hands. 
Long-nose pliers make the job safe and 
easy. 

Perhaps there’s no tool more ob- 
viously useful to an angler than a good 
knife, yet you often find fellows without 
one. Mostly these persons have lost 
their knife and neglected to get an- 
other. I recommend having an extra 
one with you, in the glove compartment 
of your car, say. 

Since few tools are more exasper- 
ating—-and sometimes dangerous—than 
a knife with a coarse, dull, and dirty 
blade, keep a sharpening tool handy. 
A small whetstone or fine-toothed file 
does double duty as a hook-sharpener. 

A knife blade is often 
built into combination 
tools. One device I 
recently tested combines 
a knife blade, hook dis- 
gorger, fish scaler, bottle 
opener, and gaff. An- 
other combination I 
tried consists of a knife 
blade, hook sharpener, 
scaler, bottle opener, dis- 
gorger, wire cutter, shot 
splitter, and screw driver. 

I grant that many of 
these combination devices 
are well made and useful, 
but they have their short- 
comings. For one thing, 
the individual tools built 
into all-purpose rigs 
seldom do the job as well 
asa —l made especially 
for that purpose. Worse, 
the fisherman who relies 
on one combination out- 


fit is completely out of luck if he loses 
or forgets his combination tool. A de- 
vice like one of the multi-purpose scout 
knives is most valuable as a kind of in- 
surance tool, to answer some infrequent 
need or fill in for a standard tool you 
can’t lay hands on immediately. 

Pliers, knives, and screw drivers are 
separate tools in my fishing kit. I’ve 
gone a step further with the screw 
driver, mainly as the result of working 
on fishing reels having screws of many 
different sizes. I carry a screw driver 
that has four different blades, the larg- 
est big enough for tough jobs, the 
smallest fine enough to do delicate 
work. 


Ov. very useful gadget you can get 
for the asking is a beer-can open- 
er. This does a fine job with most any 
can holding liquid, and some have a 
bottle opener on one end. Keep one in 
your car or tackle box. 

Scissors are another item on my must 
list. Lots of fishermen seem to get by 
without them, or do the same jobs with 
other tools, but I need a pair of scissors. 
My favorites have blunted points, which 
means they won’t punch holes in my 
clothes and me while I’m wading, and 
are strong enough to take some pun- 
ishing use. 

A lure saver—a device made to re- 
trieve snagged lures— is another item 
that’s worth much more than it costs. 
A good one is the sort that has dan- 
gling chains. You slide this weighted 
retriever down your fishing line, engage 
the lure with the chains, and pull up the 
whole works with the separate strong 
line attached to the retriever. Another 
good retriever I’ve used engages your 
lure with a device shaped like the cow- 
catcher on a steam locomotive. 

It often takes some doing to bring up 
a lure, even with a good retriever, but 
it’s worth the effort. The lure you save 
—in addition to its cash value—may be 
the only one that will take fish that day. 

How about a fish scaler? I say it will 
quickly repay in service the small 
amount it costs. A knife will get the 
job done, but a good tool made especial- 
ly for scaling is a rewarding possession 
when you come in late at night with a 


“Ask him if he knows the whereabouts 


of Professor Klumboltz.” 
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big catch. A scaler is such a time saver 
that I keep several in various tackle 
kits and in my car. 

And while you’re browsing around 
for fishing accessories, take a look at 
floats and bobbers. Take my word for 
it that these devices will put some extra 
fish in your creel. 

There are floats and bobbers heavy 
enough that you can cast them a great 
distance with bait-casting or spinning 
gear. By adjusting the length of line 
between hook and bobber, you can fish 
a bait at any depth you like in any 
water within casting range 

For bait fishing with a fly rod, try 
one of the quill-type bobbers—the long, 
thin jobs that weigh almost nothing. A 
fly rod will handle them without strain, 
and they sink at the slightest tug on the 
bait, offering so little resistance that a 
vary fish isn’t tipped off by the pull as 
he runs with the bait. 

One bobber now available is a me- 
chanical type that’s supposed to hook 
the biting fish automatically. I prefer to 
do my own hooking, but I must admit 
the device is interesting. 

Also offered are a variety of plastic 
bubbles made for use with spinning 
gear. By partly filling these with water, 
an angler can get a good casting weight 
that will float after it hits the watev. 
You can also do a fair job of dry-fly 
fishing with spinning tackle by using 
one of these water-weighted bubbles to 
make long casts. 


Ms ingenious of the new floaters is 


a hook with cork around the 
shank. When the hook is baited and 
sunk near the bottom with a sinker, 
the buoyancy of the cork will keep the 
bait from settling all the way to the 
bottom or sinking into weeds where it 
can’t be seen by the fish. The cork- 
shanked hook can also be used to fish a 
bait on the surface in weedy waters. 
Trolled slowly behind a sinker, the 
cork-floated hook will stay just above 
bottom while the sinker bounces along 
the floor of lake or stream. 

And how about adding a few new 
sinkers to your fishing kit during the 
idle winter months? There are dozens 
of ways to sink a line these days—and 
special sinkers to do it just the way you 
want. Split shot in different sizes is 
always useful, and there’s a kind on the 
market now with a waved split that 
grips the line better than the straight- 
cut shot. You may like the lead wire 
and lead strips sold for sinker material. 
Look at the sinkers with rubber cores 
that grip the line without fraying it. 

And inspect the egg-shape sinker 
with a hole through it. You run your 
line through the hole and tie in a snap 
or swivel between sinker and baited 
hook to keep the sinker from sliding 
down against the bait. With this sinker 
resting on the bottom of lake or stream, 
a fish can take the bait and run with it 
without being alarmed by sinker pull, 
for line runs freely through the hole. 

A keel sinker is also useful. There 
are models that serve the double pur- 
pose of sinking your bait or lure and 
keeping the line from twisting when 
you're trolling or reeling in. 

Stock up on sinkers. The cost is so 


trifling it hardly enters the picture. 

Sinkers, snaps, swivels—-these small 
items will always fit into your tackle 
box and budget. As for some of the 
other gadgets, fishermen collect, a long 
December evening offers a good oppor- 
tunity to examine each one with a 
critical eye.—Ray Bergman. 





TIGER ON HIS BONNET 


(continued from page 41) 


body, and was lodged under the 
skin of a thigh 

‘“‘No thanks,”’ Tom repeated, “I don’t 
want another tiger on the bonnet of the 
car.” 

That night, for my benefit, Tom ran 
through a list of do’s and don’ts for 
following wounded tigers. They were 
mostly don’ts, and I wondered how I 
was ever going to get near the wounded 
beast if I was to avoid so many risks. 
But I knew Tom was right. 

Next morning I tried to appear cas- 
ual. Tori was to take the car back and 
return it to me the same day through 
one of his Indian drivers. As we walked 
to the car in the jungle dawn, I asked 
him to send me a spare inner tube, 
which he promised to do. I could see 
he was worried—so was I! Just before 
he drove off he turned to me sid said, 
with genuine concern, ‘Be careful. Re- 
member Jack Herreford.” 

Jack, a fine young sportsman and a 
great friend of Tom’s, had been killed 
by a wounded tiger a short while be- 
fore. He’d wounded it near his estate, 
and started to follow it with his track- 
ers and his little dog. They trailed it 
for some distance, and, when the tracks 
ran by a hill not far from his bungalow, 
Jack told the men he’d climb up the hill 
and get some food. He left them. 

Not far from home, his dog ran into 
the bushes and yapped. In a flash the 
tiger sprang on Herreford, knocking 
the rifle from his hands, and began to 
bite his knee. The little dog started to 
worry the beast, which soon left the 
wounded man and retired to the bushes. 
Jack discovered he was unable to move. 

Meantime, the men had become im- 
patient and decided to follow the blood 
spoor farther, and in a while found 
Jack lying on the ground. The tiger 
had come out of the bushes again and 
was beginning to maul him. The men, 
with great courage, drove it off by 
shouting. 

They carried Jack home, but he made 
them promise they’d tell his mother 
he’d fallen from a tree and gashed his 
knee. Two days later the boy was in 
a bad way, and was carried down to 
the road which ran near his estate 
Fortunately a car came along and 
stopped. In it was Lady Willingdon, 
wife of Lord Willingdon, then Governor 
and later Viceroy of India. She imme- 
diately turned the car round and rushed 
Herreford to the nearest hospital. He 
died a couple of days later. 

I'd spent most of the night wondering 
whether to follow the tiger with my 
.423 rifle or my 12 gauge shotgun. I 
decided on the gun, figuring it this way. 


just 


If the tiger gave me a reasonable shot | 
and time to aim, I coud swap the gun | 
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| I’d be carrying for the rifle Selvan 
would be carrying. 
| from close quarters, as I expected him | 
| to do, I knew I wouldn’t miss with the | 
12 gauge and slugs. So I loaded the | 
rifle with five soft-nose bullets and, 
checking the safety, gave it to Selvan. 
I took the 12 and loaded both barrels | 
| with L.G. (large game pellets, six to 
the shell). We then set off for where 


I'd wounded the tiger. 


The track ran through bamboo for | 
perhaps a mile, over a stream, through | 


| high grass, and then under highish for- 
est trees. For most of the way the road 

was a gentle climb, but it leveled off 

just about where I’d fired—where it ran 

along a ridge with gently sloping sides. 

We went carefully, 
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front of me with his eyes on the ground, 
and I looking over his head and to each 
side. Tigers have been known to back- 
track, but it’s not usual. We saw no 
sign of the beast right up to the spot 


where I fired at him. We stopped when | 


we got there, and I sent Selvan up a 
tree to look over the bushes behind 
which the tiger had first fallen. He 
stayed up nearly half an hour, and 
when he came down I was satisfied 
there was no tiger within 200 yards. 
None would have escaped his beady old 
eyes. 

We now went to the spot where the 
tiger had stood when I fired, and easily 
reconstructed the event. When the tiger 
had stepped off the track as the car 
approached, he’d walked up to the 
bushes 15 yards away and then had 
swung around and faced us. He’d not 
moved between then and 10 minutes 
later when I shot. 

On being hit, his legs had spread- 
ecgled and his chin had hit the ground. 
He lay there for no more than seconds 
(the absence of blood told us this), then 
his back legs started twitching, and he 
finally rolled a few feet down the in- 
cline. He got up unsteadily and shook 
his head violently, scattering blood on 
the near-by bushes. Then he staggered 
away in a daze, his tracks weaving 
from side to side. 

About 300 yards farther 
tered some fairly heavy scrub, and here 


Selvan and I stopped 25 yards short of | 


the thicket. 
up a tree. He saw nothing, 


Again I sent the old man 
but he told 


me that the scrub was only about 40 | 
We circled it and checked | 
the tracks came out, | 


yards wide. 
the other side; 
and we followed them. 

We moved very, very slowly, listen- 
ing to every jungle sound and inter- 
preting its meaning. 
small game, like squirrels, gave us a 
green light through their unconcerned 
behavior, 
us up for nearly an hour. 

We heard his frightened, 


bark 100 yards ahead, and stopped 


short. Now we had to stalk him as well | 
He could warn the tiger | 


as the tiger. 
of our approach (by suddenly 
in our direction and then bolting) 


looking 
and 


But if he charged | 


Selvan a pace in 
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warn us of the tiger’s presence. We 
were sure he was doing that now. After 
careful maneuvering we finally spotted 
the little buck. He was greatly agitated 
at something near some lantana bushes. 
1 put Selvan quietly up a tree in case 
the tiger should spot us. After a while 
I went in a little closer and discovered 
that the cause of all the trouble was a 
16-foot python basking in the sun. We 
back-tracked and skirted the scene, and 
Selvan was soon on the tiger’s trail 
again. 


yrs it took us an hour to cover 
J 100.yards. We stoned every bush 
capable of concealing a waiting tiger, 
and when no stones were available we 
used broken timber or clods of earth. 
Fifty times Selvan went up trees to look 
ahead, while I stood behind with gun 
at ready. The tracks were now running 
parallel to and about a mile from the 
Dodakutti path. 

After four or five hours we came to 
the edge of parklike country. I knew 
the place well. It’s about half a mile 
long and 200 yards wide. A stream 
runs through it, and the Dodakutti 
track loops down into it and crosses the 
stream by means of an old plank bridge. 

The park generally held herds of 
spotted deer, many sambar deer, and, 
occasionally, bison. Gray langur mon- 
keys sat in the treetops and gaily col- 
ored birds, such as jungle cocks and 
paradise flycatchers, made the place 
look like the end of the rainbow. 

This morning all was quiet and the 
place was deserted, but death was 
around the corner. 

Selvan and I gave our nerves a rest, 
for now we could see clearly all around 
us. The only danger spot was the 
stream bed, and after a while we ap- 
proached it carefully. We found that 
the tiger had lain in the trickle of water 
for some time, and had only recently 
moved off into high grass on a sort of 
swampy flat. It was a death trap—too 
risky to enter, I felt. 

We retired to open ground to lay our 
plans, and finally resolved to skirt it at 
a distance. When we came out the 
other side we found no trace of the 
tiger, and we were forced to assume 
that he was lying up in it. It was then 
4 p.m,, so we decided to return to the 
bungalow five miles away, arriving 
there at dusk. 

What to do next? I suddenly remem- 
bered the forest-department elephant 
camp five miles away, so I jumped into 
the car (which had safely returned 
with inner tube and, thoughtfully pro- 
vided by Tom, absorbent cotton, iodine, 
aspirin, and bandages) and hurried off 
to borrow an elephant. At first I was 
courteously refused, but after much 
persuasion the ranger finally agreed to 
let me have one. 

The elephant arrived next morning, 
and I sent it ahead to wait three miles 
up the road while I took the car to the 
rendezvous. By 6:30 Selvan, the mahout 
(rider), and I were perched atop the 
elephant, and off we went to the swamp. 
I'd told the mahout clearly what I 
wanted him to do, but I’d not reckoned 
on what actually happened. 

We'd made our way perhaps 150 


yards into the grass when the elephant 
stopped short. He stood like a statue 
for a minute, then smacked his trunk 
on the ground, expelling air in a sort of 
metallic plonk sound. Elephants do this 
when a tiger is around. 

The mahout turned to look at me, and 
at that second the tiger roared from 
somewhere about 20 yards to our left. 

The elephant’s reaction was instan- 
taneous. He swung around on his hind 
feet and bolted, going completely out of 
control. I gripped the ropes over the 
mattress on which I was sitting and 
concentrated on hanging on. Doing this 
while holding my gun, proved to be im- 
possible, and though Selvan tried to 
grab me I finally fell off. As I felt my- 
self going over, I hung on to the gun all 
the tighter, and landed on my back with 
the gun across my chest. By then, for- 
tunately, the tiger was half a mile be- 
hind. I saw the elephant dash under 
some low branches, and the next second 
the two other men were on the ground 
as well. I’d scraped myself badly and 
was very shaken, and when the others 
joined me we returned to the car and 
drove back to the hut. 

I’d had enough for that day, so I lay 
on my cot and smeared myself with the 
iodine Tom had sent. The elephant re- 
turned to the forest camp riderless 
which caused much speculation until 
the mahout finally showed up and ex- 
plained. For my part, I'd had enough 
tiger hunting from an elephant. 

The second day ended with my being 
no nearer accomplishing my object. I 
was strongly tempted to give up and 
report that the tiger hadn’t been hit, 


but I feared for the safety of some jun- 
gle man out gathering honey or roots 
who might stumble on the wounded 
beast. 

That night I lay awake sore in mind 
and body, and for the first time on that 
trip heard wild dogs calling. Their 
peculiar whistle is unmistakable and 
heralds an uneasy time for forest dwell- 
ers. The dogs were particularly active 
that night, but finally the calling 
petered out in the direction of the Do- 
dakutti track. 

Early next morning Selvan and I ar- 
rived at the swamp, circled it, and noted 
with pleasure that the tiger had come 
through and was making for the wild- 
life sanctuary. We followed, and by 
midmorning came to the edge of the 
reservation. Though I knew I wasn’t 
supposed to enter the place with a 
weapon, I did so with a clear conscience. 

We'd gone perhaps half a mile when 
we heard a great commotion ahead; 
and knew immediately what was hap- 
pening. Wild dogs were harassing the 
tiger. He’d now be fully occupied, so 
we ran to the scene of the commotion. 
A dozen dogs were holding him at bay. 
These are the only animals in the jungle 
which will hunt a tiger, and the only 
beasts a tiger is afraid of. They are 
scourges with a horrid cruelty; they’ll 
run a stag, rip his stomach, and eat 
him alive, or will select a pregnant doe 
and run her to exhaustion. They hunt 
in packs of anywhere from two to 20. 

My feelings were immediately on the 
tiger’s side. I fired a snapshot from the 
rifle, and was happy to see a dog go 


over. The rest of them bolted, and so 
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Fishing contest records prove 
that Creek Chub lures catch more 
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CASTING 
FLOAT 


30B-0-MATIC 


Hooks Fish 


Catches "the one that got away" 





DEALERS: We pay transportation charges. 





HY TROPICAL SALES 
P.O. Box 35-B, Coconut Grove, Miami 33, Fla. 


Industrial Pollution 
... and Fishing 


More than 6,000 industrial §=—— 
plants dump raw wastes into 
our waters. These wastes 
equal the pollution effect of 
about 110,060,000 people. 
As these wastes decay, they 
the oxygen. Fish 
their food organisms 
need this oxygen to live. 


consume 
and 


about 5,000 
discharge 
or undetermined 


in addition, 
plants inorganic 
types of 
about 10,000 
tons of acid drain into our 
from mines daily. 
and chemicals 
cause most of the big fish 


wastes, and 


waters 
These acids 


kills we read about. 


Some polluting industries 
spend considerable sums of 
money to learn how they can 





prevent pollution. Others (22% mn 
don’t seem to care. Many = |pageeet 

° + 
discover valuable by-prod- E>: 


ucts in their wastes. 


We need large-scale and 
expanding production. We 
also need good fishing 
We can have both if 
we want them. 
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tion laws. 
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did the tiger, but before he got out of 
sight I sent a bullet after him. When 
we got to the spot we discovered he’d 
been hit again. 

Our position now was either worse 
or better, I couldn’t tell which. The shot 
might have crippled the beast or just 
pricked him and made him all the an- 


grier. I becarne less cautious and urged 
Selvan on. The blood spoor became 
heavier and had air bubbles in it, so I 


knew I'd hit his lungs. We were right 
on his heels now. 

I’m sure he didn’t know we were so 
close or he’d have turned and charged. 


Now and then he roared in agony and 
once, in his fury, he stripped the bark 


from a fallen log. The louder his roars 
became the more determined I was to 
keep up with him. It might have been 
just as well if we'd left him and re- 
turned Jater to collect the skin. Selvan, 
who all his life had fought against na- 
ture in the raw and was ready to rab 
any advantage, suggested we this. 
I refused. 

Though I couldn’t see the tiger in the 
high grass, I knew just where he was. 
At times he was no more than 15 yards 
in front of me; then I could see the 
grass move when he crept away. Some- 
times I jumped on a fallen log to see if 
I could spot him; other times I back- 


do 


tracked fast when I thought he was 
going to turn. 
There was blood on my clothes, 


picked up from the grass, and sweat 
poured off me and ran into my eyes. I 
had two fingers along the trigger guard, 
ready to squeeze both triggers at the 
same time. Once he got into a thick 
bush and thrashed and groaned for 10 
minutes. I thought it was the end, but 
he dragged himself out and carried on. 

I could hear him gasping for breath, 
and each time he did, it seemed to go 
right through me. We came to a nullah 
(ravine) and he half rolled into it, drag- 
ging loose earth with him. I ran 
yard to the edge of it, and there he was 
10 yards away. He must have noticed 
my shadow across him, and he looked 
up at me. Red froth covered his mouth, 
and blood oozed from him. I quickly 
put him out of his misery, and walked 


or- 


hurriedly away. THE END 
(continued from page 55) 

crouch and peer under a pine or into a 

thicket for a telltale patch of white. 


Occasionally I stood motionless for 


many minutes as I crossed the well- 
worn runways that criss-crossed the 
cover. It was 10 a.m. by the time I'd 


covered half a mile. 

So far, I hadn’t seen another hunter. 
But off and on, far in the distance, the 
wind brought me the yelps and yells of 
hunters making a big drive. Occasion- 
ally there was the dull thud-thump of 
a far-off shotgun. 

As I worked toward a small patch of 
red cedars in the draw ahead, three 
quick shots rang out on the other side 
of the ridge, a little ahead of me. Bert, 

| or perhaps another hunter, had jumped 


a deer. If he’d missed, there was a good 
chance that it might come my way. 

And it did. More than 100 yards away 
I spotted a white flag bobbing in the 
brush. The deer was coming at a dead 
run, tail up, leaping the downed logs 
and dodging the stark skeletons of the 
pines. It was a doe, but a big one, and 
any deer is legal in Massachusetts. As 
she came within maximum shotgun 
range, toward the cedars, she slowed 
to a bounding lope. 

I held my fire. Slugs pack a heavy 
wallop, but without rifle sights they’re 
difficult to place at long range. 

The doe disappeared behind a clump 
of cedars. With my gun half to my 
shoulder and my finger on safety, I 
waited for her to reappear. A full min- 
ute passed and nothing stirred. So far 
as I could see, there was no way for 
her to leave without giving me a shot 

I moved forward cautiously—and a 
cottontail rattled out from under my 
feet, standing my hair on end. But the 
deer refused to jump. 


still don’t know whether a stray 

breeze took a whiff of my scent past 
this doe’s nose or whether she saw me, 
but she got away unseen. Tracks 
showed that she put on the brakes as 
soon as she hit thick cover, turned, and 
walked slowly up the draw, keeping 
the cedars between us. Friends of mine 
from the buck-law states tell me does 
are quite stupid. I believe it all depends 
on the way they’re brought up. 

I continued along the base of the 
ridge, following the general course of 
the doe’s retreat. And after I’d covered 
about 50 yards I saw A flash of white 
in an oak thicket halfway up the hill to 
ny right. Ha, I said to myself, the 
ittle lady isn’t so bright after all; she’s 
bedded down, expecting me to pass. I 
snapped off the safety and studied the 
deer. I could pick up the ears and the 
white throat patch, but the body re- 
mained invisible. 

As I took a step to the right, the deer 
jumped to its feet. My ‘doe’ was 
carrying as fine a rack as any Massa- 
chusetts whitetail I'd ever seen on the 
hoof. 

I aimed at the exposed shoulder and 
fired. The buck went down, thrashing 
in the brush. He heaved himself to his 
feet and I put two more slugs through 
his chest, dropping him three feet from 
his bed. 

I walked over and prodded him in 
the haunch with my gun muzzle. He 
was dead. All three shots had struck 
just behind the shoulder in a vertical 
pattern six inches long, and two had 
made mincemeat of the heart. 

The messy part of the field dressing 
was finished and I was whittling a gam- 
brel stick when Bert came over the 
crest of the ridge. 

“Holy smoke!” he exclaimed, as he 
came up. “I thought you shot at that 
doe I missed, and here you’ve gone and 
shot her grandpa.” 

The buck was a handsome 13-pointer 
with a nearly perfect head. He later 
dressed out at 185 pounds, a real good- 
size deer by Massachusetts standards. 

We had him hanging in a tree and 
were lighting cigarettes before my 


hands started to tremble. Euck fever 
invariably hits me after a kill. 


Bert looked the deer over admiringly, | 


then said: ‘‘We haven’t seen another 
hunter, we both saw deer, and you've 
killed one. But there’s one thing wrong 
with this system of hunting. We've got 
to lug nearly 200 pounds of meat more 
than a mile through this tangle, mostly 
uphill.”’ 

“That’s one disadvantage I’ll put up 
with,” I replied, fishing sandwiches out 
of my game pocket. ‘‘Let’s eat and then 
start sweating.” 

We'd just opened the vacuum bottle 
from Bert’s pack when the quiet was 
shattered by a drive bearing down on 
our position. We stood ~»o and ran into 
an open spot, so we wouldn’t be mis- 
taken for deer. A few minutes later a 
line of hunters came over the hill, beat- 
ing the brush with sticks, howling, and 
barking like dogs. A big, red-faced 
man spotted us and waved to the others. 

“We didn’t know anyone was hunting 
in here, boys,’’ the first man to reach us 
said. He noticed the deer hanging from 
the tree. “My gosh, what a deer!” he 
exclaimed. ‘Looks like we were a little 
late.” 

The others broke off their hunt and 
clustered around, admiring the kill. 

“How lucky can you get?” one of the 
younger men observed. “Dropping a 
buck like that within 200 yards of a 
road.” 

“I beg your pardon?” I said, cupping 
my ear. “Did you say 200 yards?” 

The man nodded. “That's right. The 
new county fire road runs right along 
the other side of the hill we came over. 
It isn’t done yet, but it’s bulldozed out 
as far as the cedar swamp, and you can 
drive right down it to pick up your 
deer.” 

I looked at Bert and he was grinning. 
“I withdraw my objection,” he said. 
“After I help get this deer to the car I 
think I'll try a little more of this still- 
hunting on my own.” THE END 





SEASONS 


(continued from page 31) 
SASKATCHEWAN (cont'd) 
Moose 
Seasons in designated 
2s betweon............Nov. 19—Deec. 24 
Seasons in designated 
zones between.............. Nov. 12—Dec. 8 
Wolf, Coyote. Wolverine, Raccoon 
PR TR Ra chcrreictciosintnsenescnsies All year 
Bear 
IIs sicccreiitstethnnsitngeencinnncceity 
Non-residents in Zones 31 to 
SO Wi isc.nioniadettabendinvivistnttaeweiinidl All year 


All year 


YUKON TERKITORY 

tes. $2. Non-res. Canadian: big game 
$100, spring bear (good for 2 grizzly and 2 
black or brown bear between May 1—June 
30) $25, game birds $10. Other non-res 
Big game $150, spring bear $50, game 
birds $10. (Non-res. big-game license good 
for 1 moose, 1 mountain sheep, 1 mountain 
goat, 1 caribou, 1 grizzly bear, 1 black or 
brown bear. No trophy fees.) 

Grizzly, and Black or 
Brown Bear............. 


May 1—June 30 














| Won’t Be A Litterbug 


| promise to damage no property, to leave 


my camp and picnic sites clean, to dispose 
of my litter, put out my fires, and to help 


keep the outdoors clean and green. 








Afflicted With Getting Up Nights, 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
Nervousness, Tiredness. 


If you are a victim of the above symp- 
toms, the trouble may be due to Gland- 
ular Dysfunction. A constitutional Dis- 
ease for which it is futile for sufferers to 
try to treat themselves at home. Medi- 
cines that give temporary relief will not 
remove the cause of your trouble. 


To men of middle age or past this type 
of dysfunction occurs frequently. It is 
accompanied by loss of physical vigor, 
graying of hair, forgetfulness and often 
increase in weight. Neglect of such dys- 
function causes men to grow old be- 
fore their time—premature senility and 
possibly incurable conditions. 


Most men, if treatment is taken before 
malignancy has developed. can be suc- 
cessfully NON-SURGICALLY treated 
for Glandular Dysfunction. If the condi- 
tion is aggravated by lack of treatment, 
surgery may be the only chance. 


NON-SURGICAL TREATMENTS 


The NON-SURGICAL treatments af- 
forded at the Excelsior Institute are the 
result of 20 years research by scientific 
Technologists and Competent Doctors. 


The War brought many new techniques 
and drugs. These added to the research 
already accormplished has produced anew 
type of treatment that is proving of great 
benefit to man as he advances in years. 


The Excelsior Institute is devoted par- 
ticularly to the treatment of diseases of 
men of advancing years. Men from all 
walks of life and from over 
3,000 cities and towns have 
been successfully treated. 
They found soothing and 
comforting relief and new 
health in life. 





RECTAL 
COLON 


Are often as- 
sociated with 
Glandular 
Dysfunction. 
We can treat 
these for you 
at the same 
time. 


LOW COST EXAMINATION 

On your arrival here our 
Doctors make a complete ex- 
amination. You then decide if 
you will take the treatments 
needed. They are so mild 
they do not require hospitali- 
zation. A considerable saving 
in expense. 


Write Today for Our > 
The Excelsior Insti- 

tute has published a 

New FREE Book that 

with diseases 

peculiar to men. It 

could prove of utmest 

importance to you 

There is no _ obliga- 

tion. Address 
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EXCELSIOR INSTITUTE 
Dept. 1865 

Excelsior Springs, Mo. 
Centiemen. Kindly send 


FREE BOOK. | am 


at once your New 
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BOATING 


J. A. EMMETT 


PLAY IT SAFE 


our factors affect your. safety 
Peso —your boat, how you handle 

it, the weather, and how other 
boats in your area are operated. The 
first two, fortunately, are under your 
control, and to the extent that you can 
make proper allowances for it, so is the 
third. But the fourth is a hazard that 
can be avoided only by guessing cor- 
rectly what the “other fellow” is going 
to do, and then by guiding yourself ac- 
cordingly. 

Because more and more boat owners 
apparently are having trouble guessing 
correctly, the number of serious acci- 
dents and near accidents afloat is 
mounting. Pleasure boating, once con- 
sidered to be among the safest and most 
relaxing of recreations, is now felt by 
some to constitute a rapidly increasing 
threat to life and property. The threat 
has become serious enough to warrant 
the appointment of a Congressional 
committee which is investigating the 
facts with a view toward recommend- 
ing legislation to regulate this outdoor 
sport. 

Underlying all this, of course, has 
been the astonishing rise in boating’s 
popularity within the past 10 years. 
There are now estimated to be more 
than 5% million pleasure boats in the 
country, with no less than 25 million 
persons using them. About four-fifths 
of the boats are outboard-powered, and 
the horsepower ratings of the motors 
has climbed steadily year by year. The 
average horsepower of outboards sold 
last season, for example, was 12.9, com- 
pared with 4.2 a decade ago. 


Mrz important than crowding, or 
speed, in the minds of those con- 
cerned with the situation, is the lack of 
adequate control over boat operation. 


Boats under 16 ft. aren’t subject to 
registry (except in a few localities), 
and age and ability of operators are 
ignored completely. As a result, on 
almost any crowded waterway today 
you'll find boats under 16 ft. powered 
for speeds up to 30 miles an hour being 
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operated by children and, in many 
cases, by adults that are obviously in- 
competent. 

Under such circumstances, serious 
accidents are unavoidable—mangling 
of swimmers, boats out of control 
charging up onto crowded beaches, col- 
lisions, fires, and drownings. These na- 
turally make the headlines, but unre- 
ported near-accidents are even more 
numerous—reckless operators forcing 
other boats aground, anchored craft 
being rocked dangerously by wash, 
docked boats being scarred and smash- 
ed, moorings being ripped loose. 

The outcome, I’m afraid, is bound to 
be some form of legislative crack-down 
on outboarders. Demands already are 
being made for setting a minimum age 
limit for boat operators. It has also 
been suggested that licenses be required 
for all operators, or at least for those 
handling boats above a certain size and 
capable of certain speeds, to be issued 
after candidates pass a test. The crea- 
tion of special courts to hear com- 
plaints and violations involving opera- 
tors of pleasure craft has been proposed. 


One such court already is functioning 
in New Jersey. 

Whatever may develop along these 
lines, the best way for boat owners to 
stay out of trouble, as I see it, is ta 
know what the right procedure is in 
any threatened emergency. Maintain- 
ing your right of way over some heed- 
less operator may not safeguard you 
entirely against an accident, but I've 
1.oticed that fellows who follow straight 
courses wherever they are going, avoid- 
ing erratic twists and turns, enjoy a 
certain immunity. 


hough recklessness and thoughtless- 
ness are causing many of the boat- 
ing accidents, ignorance also is taking 
its toll. I’ve seen some new owners, per- 
fectly responsible citizens, pull awful 
boners while operating their boats, just 
because they didn’t know any better. 
Many go wrong right at the start by 
selecting boats unsuitable to their pur- 
poses. A boat that could be considered 
unsafe for a new owner might be per- 
fectly safe in experienced hands. Also, 











“You and your horsepower!”’ 














a safe boat can become a death trap in 
the hands of a careless person. 

In deciding what constitutes a 
boat, consider first where it will 
used, how many persons it will be ex- 
pected to carry, how big a motor will 
be used with it, and what speeds it will 
be driven at. Unseaworthiness, over- 
loading, and overpowering must be 
avoided. Those three evils usually go 
hand in hand, and avoiding one usually 
leads to avoiding the others. 

It’s generally best to buy a boat plenty 


safe 
be 


large enough to meet all anticipated 
requirements—and a bit more besides. 


If there’s any doubt about which of two 
different size boats you should have, 
take the bigger one. Ordinarily, the 
larger the boat the less it is affected by 


rough water, the less the chance of 
overpowering it, and, naturally, the 
heavier the loads it can safely carry. 


| Ses are many cases, of course, 
where small boats fit the bill perfect- 
ly—10 and 12-footers are as safe and as 
efficient as any on ponds, streams, 
sheltered creeks, and coves. Boats in 
the next size category, around 14 ft., 
ordinarily are safe on rivers, medium- 
size lakes, inlets, and sheltered bays. 
Even so, most mishaps and accidents 
are occurring to craft in this size 
bracket, for it’s so easy to yield to the 
temptation to overextend them-—to use 
them on water that’s too rough, to have 
too many persons aboard, and to put 
too powerful motors on them. 

In what may be called the 


new off- 


shore size, including boats from 15 to 
18 or even 20 ft. long, modern craft 


tend to be pretty foolproof. You can 
get into trouble with them, of course, 
but when you do you seldom can right- 
ly blame the boats. Improper handling 
invariably is the cause. 

Learning the rudiments of proper 
boat handling is perhaps easier than 
learning how to drive a car, but beyond 
that there’s much more to know. No 
one ever masters it all, but concien- 
tious boat owners strive constantly to 
improve their operating techniques. 

The first thing I’d suggest a new 
owner do is find out what his boat, big 
or small, is capable of doing, and also 
what happens when the limits of its 
capacity are exceeded. Do it gradually, 
and do it alone. 


Remember that good seamanship 
starts at the dock. There's a right way 
and a wrong way to get into a boat. 
Never jump in or scramble abroad 
with your arms loaded with gear. 
Step aboard as nearly amidships as 
possible, and have your hands free 


to steady yourself. Then stow your 
gear. Have it within easy reach on the 
dock or, better still, have someone hand 
it to you after you’re safely aboard— 
preferably seated. 

Don’t overload your boat. 
the load, passengers and gear, so that 
their combined weight is evenly dis- 
tributed from bow to stern and from 
side to side. If either bow or stern is 
too low in the water, or if the boat rides 
heavily on one side, it won’t handle 
properly. It may tip or even swamp. 

Before starting the motor, be sure it’s 
properly mounted. The model’s instruc- 
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FREE ESE coor catatoc 


NEW, 1957 color catalog has action 
pictures, plan drawings and full des- 
cription of 27 CRESTLINER models... 
America’s Finest Aluminum Fleet. 
Also includes revised check chart to 
help you compare CRESTLINER fea- 
tures. Find out why CRESTLINER is 
America’s top boat buy! Write for 
your FREE color catalog now. 























by America’s largest maker 
of molded plywood hulls 


Save 75% construction time. 
_— piy wood hull has strength 
steel of same weight . . . as- 
ieoell precision fit ...no complex 
forms to erect...no framing... 
no planking. Pre-cut all mahog- 
any parts mean factory built ap- 
pearance inside and out. 


write for information to 
U.S. MOLDED SHAPES, INC. 
449 Market St. S. W 


Cruiser semi-kits 
also availabk 


See your dealer or 


Grand Rap'as 2, Michigan 





| Rugged and roomy, models from 12’ to 18’ for 
fishing or boating pleasure. Many new features ex 
clusive with Wagemaker. Other models in molded 
plywood, Ply-Lap, and cedar strip. See them on 
display at Boat Shows starting next month. 
Write for free brochure 
WAGEMAKER COMPANY 
DEPT. 40 GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
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FOLDER <a freight incl. 


TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 
Dept. OL-12, 636 39th Ave. N.E., Minneapolis 21, Minn. 
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WITH THIS COMPLETE KIT... | 
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and what 
Six terrific lin 
from tiny Pram 
her class! 
DuraCraft. 
style and VALUE offered 
NEW DuraCrafts. 


are! 


they 


es—seventeen different models 


spectacular boats 


to the finest cabin cruiser in 


And every one an all-aluminum 


You can’t match the performance, 
in these great 


Make every comparison 


. see for yourself! 








| Write for 
literature 


Top left, DuraCraft 
“Pacemaker” utility; 
center, “DuraSweep” 
all-new day cruiser; 
bottom, “DuraCruise”’ 
19-foot cabin craft for 
luxury cruising 


New Free 
Literature! 


Colorful literature, 
packed with action 
photos, hot off the 
press, is yours for the 
asking. May we send 
it to you today? Write 


| > hardware. for it NOW. 
freight inc’ Models low | 
write For as $42.00 &| 


) DURACRAFT 


420 E. GAINES, MONTICELLO, ARK. 
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The New 1957 SPEED QUEEN 


ONE OF 19 NEW STARCRAFT MODELS 


Split Center Deck 
GIVES EASY ACCESS TO MOTOR 


IT’S FAST! e IT’S LIGHT! 


Speedy. Handles motors 5-35 h.p. Special 
Alcoa Aluminum Alloy resists corrosion even 
in salt water. 14’ weighs 235 Ibs. Oak gun- 
wales, mahogany seats. Stamped-in spray 
rails. Non-skid floor walk. Extra compart- 
ments in center deck. 














Write Dept. D-12 pe Sa 
For Free Catalog. | Beam Depth Width Seats 
— a = 2 
BUILT BY 


GUMMG MMT 


nell BOAT CO., GOSHEN, IND. 










SAVE '/ 


Now added to 
vy. the famous 
U-Mak-it Boat 
Kit line—Easy 
to assemble 
LAPSTRAKE SKIFF KITS 


2 ?HE COST 








Greatest line of 
kits in our 29 years 
of boat kit pioneering. 

30 models — prams, row- 
boats, runabouts, cabin cruis- 
ers and the new lapstrake skiffs.. 


SEND FOR ILLUST. CATALOG 


showing all models 8 to 23’, prices, con- 
struc. details, access., hardware, trailers, 
motors, all you need to build your own! 

SEND 25¢ (coin) for postage & handling 














U-MAKAT wrodsccts 101k Whittier st. Bronx 58, N.Y 
ALUMAC raft 


The boat 
to take - 


on any lake 


@ Always take an Aluma Craft. Always 
dry, always read . always fast, always ™ 
steady. Erich wenson designs and \ 
fine construction assure top perform- 
ance, top speeds, seaworthiness, 
stability. Easy to own on easy terms. 
send for free color catalog. 
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tion booklet, you'll find, stresses the 
need for having its angle of drive set 
correctly. As a precaution against 
losing the motor overboard, loop a 
safety chain or rope through the 
brackets and the transom knee brace. 

If the motor has a gearshift, put it 


}in neutral and start the engine. Don’t 
| cast off the mooring lines until the 


motor is running properly. If the motor 
doesn't have gearshift, be sure to cast 
off the lines before starting it. In either 


case, keep a sharp lookout for other 
boats, swimmers, and floating debris, 


and move away from the dock slowly. 

You'll notice, and should always keep 
in mind, that a boat doesn’t steer the 
way a car does. You must allow room 
for its stern to swing around. This is 
important when moving away from a 
dock or slip, and especially so when 
coming back to it. Many beginners have 
trouble docking, particularly if winds 
and tides or currents are strong. 

One trick is to try to time your re- 
turn so that you come in to the dock 
against the tide or current and against 
a strong wind. If wind and tide happen 
to be opposed, make it against the tide 
since that’s likely to affect the boat 
most. Reduce your speed while still 
some distance from the dock, have the 


boat under sure control, and go in 
slowly. Later, when you have more 
confidence, you'll find that under some 


circumstances it doesn’t pay to hesitate 
or to move too slowly when coming in 
to dock. 


ser \ 
the 


our first few trips to times when 


a water is calm and weather 
settled, then gradually venture out 
under progressively worsening condi- 
tions. Learn how the boat behaves in 


waves and how to handle it when the 
going gets tough. Under certain con- 
ditions, reducing your speed will make 
the boat ride easier and drier. 

You'll also find that a boat will take 
the waves better when angled into them 
rather than slammed dead ahead, and 
that you can veer off a little when run- 


ning before them. In between these 
two extremes—running in the troughs 


of waves-—can be dangerous, especially 
if the waves are high. 

Never become so absorbed in experi- 
menting with tricky water or weather 
to the point where you aren’t able to 
get back to calm water quickly should 
that be desirable—as when a strong 
wind suddenly blows up. Always be 
watchful of strong offshore winds. 
When running before a wind, it’s easy 
to be so deceived by its force that 
you're not aware of it until you find 
yourself in rough water and have to 
fight your way back. Much complain- 
ing about small craft that originates 
with operators of commercial and big 
inboard boats is that they so often have 
to go out of their way to rescue out- 
boarders in trouble. 

Always keep in mind that boats can 
capsize or overturn. Here again, when 
that happens, carelessness or improper 
handling and not a fault of the boat is 
likely to be the cause. Good life pre- 
servers, kept where they can be reached 
instantly, are a must on all craft. 
Children should wear them all the time 
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they are aboard, even if they’re able 
to swim. 

On the remote chance that your boat 
should ever capsize, stay with it. 
Drownings seldom happen when this is 
done, for invariably some boat will 
come along and make a rescue, or the 
boat gradually will drift ashore on its 
OV or can be paddled in with the 
hands. 

I find many new owners worry about 
whether their boats will float if over- 
turned or filled with water. Those of 
wood can be depended on to float, and 
so can those made of other materials 
that are equipped with buoyancy cham- 
bers or built-in floatation blocks. 

If you feel you need greater floata- 
tion, it’s a simple matter to fit in extra 
blocks. I know some cautious owners 
who've cut slots in the keels of their 
boats, figuring that in an emergency a 
belt or the boat’s painter could be 
passed through the holes to get a real 
handhold. I also know owners of keel- 
less boats who have fitted slotted keel 
. trips on them, for the same purpose 


‘pegardless of a boat’s size or type of 
R construction, its seaworthiness— it’s 
ability to survive and provide reason- 
ably dry and comfortable accommoda- 
tions in rough water—depends almost 
entirely on its model or hull shape. No 
modern boat built by a reputable manu- 
facturer is likely to fail structurally 
under ordinary, reasonable use; neither 
is it likely to be faulty in design. To- 
day’s designers and builders have dis- 
pelled entirely the old notion that fast 
boats were necessarily unseaworthy. 

Modern outboard motors, likewise, 
are built for as nearly foolproof opera- 
tion as possible, but sometimes—fortun- 
ately raively—they conk out and stay 
conked. The only positive insurance I 
know of against being stuck offshore 
with an inoperable motor is to have two 
motors aboard. A growing number of 
owners are taking exactly that precau- 
tion. Some carry one large moior, a 
25 or 30 h.p., and a small one, a 3% or 
5. Others prefer two smaller motors 
that total the power of one big one 
say two 15’s. 

Even though your boat may not be 
subject to Coast Guard inspection, it 
makes sense to have aboard all the 
items of equipment called for in the 
regulations. Your dealer will tell you 
what they are. Look around at other 
boats similar to yours to see what extra 
safety gear the better ones carry. 
You'll probably want some of the same. 

One final word. If you have a large 


LAST STAND 


(continued from page 65) 


and their bearded, yellow-maned forms 
filled my dreams that night. 

Morning was clear and frosty as we 
wheeled up out of the river bottom onto 
the rolling prairie. We scouted several 
imposing bulls, but not the monarch I 
wanted. Then we spotted a large, lone 
bull, which seemed rather disdainful of 
our approach, 

This animal had a perfect coat and 
a great, shaggy, yellow-gold mane run- 
ning back beyond his hump. His great 
horns curved back into a mass of hair 
that crowned his head. Still, since he 
stood alone, it was difficult to judge his 
size. When with cows and younger bulls, 
mature bulls stand out in height. Here 
we had no yardstick. So, to be sure of 
making no mistake, we swung down to 
a little bend where three bulls moved 
about. 

One stood well above the other, and I 
recognized him as “Old Squarecut.” 
John had pointed him out from a dis- 
tance the afternoon before. His long 
beard was worn off straight across at 
the bottom. But he didn’t appear to 
have quite the bulk of the lone bull. 

So we went back. We found him roll- 
ing in a dry wallow, the powdery earth 
boiling up around him. His actions dis- 
turbed the thatch of hair between his 
horns, so that we could see them plain- 
ly. Both were fully curved. This was 
the bull for me. 

I got the movie camera set and posted 


John where he could hold it steady with 
the 4X telephoto lens. He seemed more 
interested in seeing thet the bull was 
killed quickly and on the spot. 

“Boy, I'd hate to have him dead in a 
canyon,” he said. ‘Make it neat.” 

The bison rolled onto his knees and 
then got to his feet. He stood eyeing us 
truculently at about 60 yards as I settled 
into the sling. It took a lot of determin- 
ation to settle the crosshairs again on 
the neck where that spine just couldn't 
be, but was, and squeeze off the shot. 

The movie pictures tell the story. 
With the camera running at 16 frames 
per second, just 20 frames went through 
from the impact of the bullet until the 
bison collapsed—1'4 seconds! The bull 
was dead before I'd recovered from the 
recoil. 

Autopsy showed exactly the same 
placement as on the cow, except that the 
bullet—perfectly mushroomed though 
it passed through the heavy spine—was 
lodged just under the hide on the far 
side of the neck. All of its nearly 5,000 
foot pounds of energy had been ex- 
pended in the target. (The charge was 
85 grains of du Pont No. 4350 powder 
behind a 300-grain Silvertip bullet, in 
an improved fire-formed .375 H.&M. 
Magnum case. The barrel is not free- 
bored at the chamber throat.) 

We didn’t learn until some time later 
what a real prize we’d obtained for the 
museum habitat group. The bull was 
judged the best bison trophy in the 
1954-1955 North American Big Game 
Competition sponsored by the Boone 
and Crockett Club. THE END 
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/~by more smokers than \ 

any other smoking tobacco / 
ra 


boat powered with a high-horsepower 
motor and carry a good-size auxiliary 
fuel tank, remember that on boats gas- 
oline can be as dangerous as dynamite 
if not properly handled. Big outboards 
usually have decks and floors, and often 
a small cuddy, or cabin, making for 
closed-in spaces where fumes from 
leaky or faultily connected fuel tanks 
or lines may lurk. Ventilate those 
spaces thoroughly every time you go 
aboard after any prolonged absence, 
being careful tc do so before starting 
the motor or allowing anything burning 
(a lighted cigarette) or any open flame 
to come near the boat.—J. 4. Emmett. 


Enjoy mild, tasty...cool-smoking 


PRINCE ALBERT 


America’s largest-selling smoking tobacco 


CRIMP CUT 
LONG BURNING PIPE ANO® 
| CIGARETTE TOBACCO 


R. J. Reynclds Tob. Co., Winston-Salem, N. C, 
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CAMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 








BEFORE WINTER COMES 


our final fall visit to your vaca- 

) tion cabin or hunting shack is your 

last chance to see to it that the 

building and any é@quipment or gear it 

contains are left in a condition to come 

through the winter with minimum dam- 
age and depreciation. 

Fire is an ever-present danger. To 
prevent it from starting inside, clean 
out all wastepaper, rubbish, and any 
oily or greasy rags that might ignite 
spontaneously. Store matches in tin 
cans or glass jars with tight lids so 
mice can’t chew and ignite them. Drain 
liquid fuel from stoves, lanterns, and 
lamps, and store it together with other 
combustible materials like paint and 
turpentine in an outdoor cache. 

Danger from forest fires can be re- 
duced by cleaning a 50-foot circle 
around the building, and by removing 
all grass, leaves, and dry brush that 
might lead a woods blaze up to its 
walls. 

Rats, mice, chipmunks, squirrels, and 
birds can damage a cabin’s furniture 
unless they’re kept out. A common port 
of entry is the chimney. Cover the 
chimney top with wire screening or 
with a flat board held in place by a 
weighted wire hanging down the flue. 
Squirrels and other rodents search dili- 
gently for small openings in walls and 
under eaves, so every crack and knot- 
hole should be covered with wire mesh 
or tin. Ill-fitting doors can be metal 
weather-stripped to keep out both wind 
and small marauders. 


over the outdoor ends of drainpipes 

with wire to exclude rats and 
snakes. If you have a fireplace, look 
for openings where it joins the cabin 
walls. Calk them. 

Remove materials in which mice 
could nest, like old newspapers, and 
magazines, scraps of cloth, and string. 
Empty cupboard and dresser drawers 
and put them back upside down so mice 
can’t nest in them. Mattresses can be 
enclosed in a wire-screen cage and 
hung from the rafters in a wire sling, 
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or simply draped over the bed end so 
air circulation reduces the tendency to 
mold. Bedding can be stored in a clean 
metal ashcan with a tight lid. Woolen 
blankets and feather quilts and pillows 
should be treated with moth repellant. 
As a final protection, scatter mouse and 
rat poison over the floor and put some 
on the shelves. 

Cabin windows should be shuttered 
and each one locked in place along with 
the screen or storm doors so they won’t 
Joosen in a wind. If you have a wood- 
burning stove, take the pipe down so 
snow and rain won't seep down and rust 
it through. Be sure to block the exit 
hole with metal flashing. Empty all 
water lines so they won’t freeze and 





gel} 























burst. A cup of kerosene poured into 
a waste pipe will lodge in the trap and 
prevent damage from frost. 


I" north-woods areas porcupines may 
gnaw the cabin’s woodwork, at- 
tacking places where grease or per- 
spiration has been left by human hands. 
To foil these interlopers, cover the door 
and its jams to a height of three feet 
with wire screen or tin. If porcupines 
have already chewed at lower wall logs 
or boards, paint them with creosote. 
You will add much to the life of 


your camp equipment if you store it 
promptly in a suitable place at the end 
of the vacation season. 


This is espe- 





“We're too tired to go out—been hunting all night.” 











cially true of tents, and of articles made 
of rubber. 

Make sure your 
dry before you lay it away. 
sod cloth, floor, wall seams, and ropes 
for dampness which might cause mil- 


tent is completely 
Check the 


dew. To be on the safe side expose the 
tent to the sun for several hours. Brush 
off dirt and mud, clean off grease spots. 
Then roll loosely (hard creases weaken 
the fabric and its waterproof coating) 
and put in a cool, dry place. Avoid 
cellars that may become damp, and 
attics that build up high temperatures 
from sun heat. If the tent leaked on 
your last trip, apply new waterproofing 
now. Besides saving time next spring, 
this helps the cloth withstand storage. 
Rubber air mattresses and boots are 
vulnerable to heat, strong light, grease, 
and oil, and if improperly stored can 
deteriorate as much during the off sea- 
son as in the few weeks of actual serv- 
ice they receive each year. It is wise 
to inflate your rubber (or plastic) mat- 
tress just enough to hold top and bot- 
tom panels apart, and lay it away flat. 
If you lack room for this, leave in a 
little air and roll or fold loosely. Hard 
folds tend to make the material crack. 
Don’t store rubber gear in a hot attic 
or near hot pipes, radiators, or a chim- 
ney. Store in a cool place even if it may 
be slightly damp at times, because 
moisture is less harmful than heat. 
Rubber boots and waders come 
through storage best if suspended by 


' 


the feet with tops hanging down full 
length. As with mattresses, hard folds 


lead to breaks. Boots should be well 
cleaned. Remove mud, game blood, and 
grease, and vacuum out the interiors. 
Then coat all smooth rubber surfaces 
with a mixture of one part glycerin and 
three parts alcohol. This retards hard- 


ening and the formation of pinholes. 
Apply once or twice a year, rubbing 
the mixture over the surface. Let it 


soak in about 20 minutes, then remove 
any surplus with a cloth. 


bes outdoor clothing before laying 
it away because dirt rots fabrics, 
grease spots attract moths and 
Woollen garments and blan- 
kets and any article insulated with 
feathers or down should be sprayed 
with moth repellant or packed in moth- 
proof containers. Store in a dry place. 

Wash leather articles like belts, boots, 
packing-gear straps, and ax sheaths 
with saddle soap. Let dry, and apply a 
leather waterproofing solution contain- 
ing neats-foot oil. Leather gear should 
be stored in a cool, dry place. 

Remove grease around and under- 
neath the burners of your camp gaso- 
line stove, and empty the fuel tank be- 
fore you put it away. If the pressure- 
pump plunger is leather, apply a little 
oil. If it is rubber, use glycerin. To 
prevent rusting, oil the burner tops and 
any parts of the stove body that have 
lost their original finish. 

Clean soot from wood-burning camp 
stoves and oil inside and out. Treat 
pipe sections the same way, also sheet- 
steel skillets and pans. Store in a dry 
place. Heat makes no difference. Some 
warmth will help prevent rust.—Mau- 
rice H. Decker. 


and 
crickets. 


CRAZY HEADS 


(continued from page 8) 


grossly enlarged to some 15 in. 
length and 4 in. in thickness at its lower 
end. It was shaped like a long dumb- 
bell, or a very large pear. It was hard, 
solid horn, with some velvet still on it. 
There were some 15 points to the 
antlers. I judged the spread to be 25 
in. wide, and the main beams were thick, 
and spiky, each about 24 in. long. 
Long after dark, I stumbled wearily 
into camp and told my fishermen com- 
panions of my luck. Next day three of 
us got the buck down off the mountain 
and the freak head was the talk of the 


town. 
The late A. Bryan Williams, then 
Game Commissioner, was very. inter- | 


ested in the photos I sent to his office in 
Vancouver and wrote me accordingly. 
To quote from his letter of January, 
1933, “I am particularly interested in 
this head. I have seen others with simi- 
lar malformations, but none so tre- 
mendously exaggerated.” 

Neither Williams nor an animal path- 
ologist he referred the head to were 
able to explain just what had happened 
to cause the abnormal antler growth, 
other than to suggest that a tine had 


been punctured through injury while 
the antlers were soft and growing. 


Once I stopped into an auto-body shop 
near here, and there on the wall hung 
the mate to my freak mule-deer head. 
Only this time the oddity graced an old 
caribou head from Alberta. I got per- 
mission to take photos. 

You doubtiess do not believe in uni- 
corns—those fabulous single-horned an- 
imals pictured in old books and rep- 
resented in heraldry. Well, I have in 
my possession the skull of a caribou 
that came very near having a unicorn 
head. The only thing spoiling his claim 
to the distinction is a smallish, normal 
set of antlers beside the lone spike jut- 


ting from his forehead. Yes, a five-in. 
prong of antler grew out midway be- 


tween the animal’s eyes, with no con- 
nection whatever, either on the surface 
of the skull or inside, with the regular 
antler stumps or pedestals. It came 
right up out of the solid bone. 

One question that keeps coming back 
to my mind is—how long had the an- 
imal sported this central prong? From 
careful examination of skull, bone, and 
hide, my guess is that it had been there 
for years, not being shed annually as 
antlers normally are. There is no sug- 
gestion of a sore, or scab. The skin 
came up tight around the base of the 
prong, as it does to any normal antler 
base. Being well protected by a brow- 
palm close above it, the spike shows no 
wear or breakage. And it is of the 
usual antler color and substance. If 
the caribou’s regular antlers dropped 


in 


off during the winters, he must have | 


been verily a uni-horned bull, for a 
time at least. 

I can’t be sure, but I don’t think this, 
or any of the other freaks I’ve men- 
tioned were caused by injury to the 


buck’s testes which is said to sometimes 


result in tremendous and grotesque 
growths, principally at the bases of | 
antlers. THE END 
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Beam Light Plus 2-Position Flasher 
Here’s the Big Beam Lamp that’s ideal 
for sports, utility, and emergency use. 
Use the beam light for a sharp 1500-ft. 
spotting beam or widespread camp light. 
The 2-position red flasher beacon gives 
you safety in emergencies—tire chang- 
ing, walking at night, signaling. Flasher 
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HEARING 


«thousands report. 4 
Blessed relief from 
years of suffering from ‘ 
poor hearing and 
miserable ear noises, — 
caused by catarrh of _, x\ 
the head! That's what G| co 
these folks (many ( pe: 
pas? 70) reported after .< oad 
using our simple Elmo / 
Palliative HOME TREATMENT. This 
may be the answer to your prayer. 
Nothing to wear. Here are SOME of 
the symptoms that may likely go with 
your catarrhal deafness and ear noises: 
Mucus dropping in throat. Head feels 
stopped up by mucus. Mucus in nose 
or throat every day. Hear — but don’t 
understand words. Hear better on clear 
days — worse on rainy days, or with a 
cold. Ear noises like crickets, bells, 
whistles, clicking or escaping steam or 
many others. If your condition is caused 
by catarrh of the head, you, too, may 
likely enjoy such wonderful relief as 
many others have reported during our 
past 18 years. WRITE TODAY FOR 
PROOF OF RELIEF AND 30 DAY 
TRIAL OFFER. THE ELMO COMPANY 
DEPT. 7oOL9 DAVENPORT, IOWA 


OAR 
QUICK RELIEF 


Always carry Tums for top-speed 
relief of acid distress. No mixing, 
no waiting. Take Tums anywhere. 











Work Outdoors? 


Protect your face! 


Fight off that ‘‘weather-beaten’”’ look. 
Keep it young-looking, toned-up, healthy 
with Pompeian Massage Cream. Re- 
moves excess oil, dirt, blackheads. Two 
minutes twice weekly keeps face “in the 
pink.’’ Tube 49c, jar 89c. 


TRIAL TUBE 10c. Dept. 71, Pompeian, Balto. 24, Md. 


POMPEIAN 


THE GENTLEMAN'S MASSAGE CREAM 


FOR STUCK LOCKS 


Best year-round protection 
against lock failure from 
sticking - rust - freezing. The 
modern method endorsed by 
lock experts—at service sta- 
tions, hardware, auto supply, 
variety stores and super 
markets, everywhere. 4-oz. 
Drop or Stream can only 49c. 


| LOCK-EASE® 


Graphited 
LOCK FLUID 
















AMERICAN GREASE STICK CO. MUSKEGON, MICHIGAN 





BE FREE FROM TRUSS SLAVERY 


NOW there is a new modern Non-Surgical treatment 
that permanently corrects rupture. These Non-Sur- 
gical treatments are so certain, that a Lifetime Certi- 
ficate of Assurance is given. Write today for our New 
FREE Book that gives facts that may save you pain- 
ful and expensive surgery, and tells how non-surgi- 
cally you may again work, live, oad and love and en- 
iy life in the manner you desire. There is no obligation. 
txcelsior Hernia Clinic Dept. 2005 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 
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| hunter’s 
| good size, and I'd just about decided to 


A WAITING GAME 


(continued from page 53) 


steep bank of a stream, in a brushy 
fencerow, but most often along the 
|edge of a crop field. That’s the most 
|}important thing to know in finding 
| them. The more edge an area has, the 
more chucks it’s likely to ‘contain. 


| Conservation officials retained all the. 


| edge possible in Delaware, and almost 
| every year since it became a free pub- 
| lic hunting area, they’ve had a bumper 

crop of chucks. They invite hunters to 
| harvest them. 

Twice, where the lane bordered a 
series of small ponds, Harold pointed 
| out chucks that were sitting in lower 

| branches of small trees. We stopped to 
watch one through binoculars. I’d never 
seen this before, except for chucks that 
| had been surprised and treed by dogs, 
but Harold assured me it’s common on 
damp mornings. He said they spend 
hours sunning this way, and are often 
overlooked by hunters who seldom 
realize that chucks are good climbers. 

“Tf he’s on his regular schedule—and 
ground hog's seem to live on a schedule 
—grandpa ought to be out now,” Har- 
old said. ‘‘Let’s go see.” 

He drove across several fields where 
sweet clover was almost waist-high, 
forded a small run, and parked in the 
shade of an Osage orange fencerow. 

“We’ walk from here,” he said. 

We .vilowed the strip for 100 yards 
or so, crawled through an opening, and 
walked down an old farm lane. It led 
across a patch of bluegrass, into a draw, 
and ended at the foundation of a farm 
building that probably had burned years 
ago. I followed Harold as he crept be- 
tween decaying floor beams and into 
what had been a cellar. 

“Just south of here,’’ he said, point- 
ing, “is grandpa’s den. From here we'll 
be able to cover dens all around. But 
first, ease up over that stone wall and 
Jook just between the two apple trees.” 

I crawled over to the edge and slowly 
lifted my head. Bluegrass and rye grew 
thick all around, and I had to peer 
through the top of it to keep from being’ 
exposed. I picked out the apple trees, 
raised up a little farther, and spotted a 


big gray fellow. I’ve never seen a 
bigger chuck anywhere. But even as I 
watched, the old settler moved. Except 


for a patch of rump and a nose, he was 
hidden by the mound of earth he’d ex- 
cavated for a den. Easy target for a 
hotshot like me, I figured, so I raised 
my new .222. That did it. The critter 
simply melted away. 

Harold was just behind me. ‘He'll be 
curious enough to look out again soon, 
since you didn’t shoot,” he said. ‘Just 
watch that den closely.” 

I heid my rific at ready and watched 
the den. Twenty feet to the right two 
smaller chucks crawled out of a den I 
hadn’t seen before, and even farther to 
the right I spotted another sitting on 
bare earth. This was a ground-hog 
heaven. The last one was a 


take him when grandpa reappeared 


| first his nose, then his head, finally his 


shoulders. I swung the rifle back, put 
the crosshairs on his neck, and squeezed. 





The .222 cracked, and I 
dust where grandpa had been. 
close but a clean miss. 

“Let’s stay right here and see what 
happens,” Harold suggested. “The old 
fellow will probably lie low until eve- 
ning, but we might pick off another. 
There are at least five active dens 
within easy range.” 

We rested the place for about 20 min- 
utes and talked about chucks and 
chucking. Harold told me how chucks 
live in family groups and how the 
young branch out and dig their own 
dens near the old homestead whenever 
good sites are available. Find one ac- 
tive den, and most likely you'll spot 
others nearby. 

“Chuckin’ is a waiting game,” he 
said, ‘‘and to make it pay off you must 
find a spot like this, where you can 
watch a whole cluster of dens. Let’s 
just take a look around and you'll see 
what I mean.” 

We peered over the edge of the foun- 
dation, carefully scanning all around. 
Harold immediately picked out a small 
chuck on the far end of a hayfield. He 
aimed but held fire because he couldn’t 
be sure of what was beyond. I spotted 
one digging under the roots of an apple 
tree just to the right of grandpa’s den. 
Another was basking in the sun. Then 
Harold’s .222 cracked. 

“Got ’im,”’ he said. Sprawled directly 
in front of a den I hadn’t noticed be- 
fore’Was a big ground hog. Harold had 
drilled him through the shoulders. 

“Let’s get out of here for a while,” 
Harold said. “We've probably spooked 
all the rest, so we might as well explore 


” 


some new cover. 


saw a puff of 


It was 


H’ drove us down another township 
road lined on one side by a multi- 
flora rose hedge and on the other by a 
wheatfield almost ready for harvest. 
Harold told me the wheat would be left 
standing as food for pheasants and 
waterfowl. Even as we passed, a hen 
pheasant with a brood of chicks in 
tow came out of it, then ducked back. 

“There are three dens right here” 
Harold said. 

“How do you know?” I asked. 

“I've got them marked in my note- 
book. When things are dull during 
midwinter, we make game surveys on 
this land. I. mark down the location of 
every active ground-hog den I see. 
They’re easy to spot in winter. Then 
when summer rolls around I don’t have 
to waste time looking for dens in thick 
grass and brush. I know where they 
are. I found grandpa’s hangout this 
way.” 

The gravel road paralleled a grassy, 
flood-protection levee for some distance, 
and we stopped behind it. 

“There’s a big den just about 50 yards 
on the other side,’’ Harold said, consult- 
ing his map. “It’s almost halfway be- 
tween a sycamore and a fence corner. 
Let’s take a look at it.” 

Together we crawled up the levee 
slope, keeping low as we reached the 
crest. I spotted the sycamore and the 
fence corner and, looking through the 
scope, picked out the den. I couldn't 
see any chucks around it. Harold was 
looking elsewhere, glassing the rolling 


land all around. Then he abruptly 
lowered the glasses, crawled forward 
for a better prone position, and pointed 
his .222 through the tall grass. 

Almost 200 vards away and some- 
what below us, a chuck was puttering 
around a den located on a low bluff. 
My partner had an open shot, but a long 
one. There was a slight breeze from the 
northwest, and Harold shifted to im- 
prove his position. He squeezed and 
fired. I couldn’t see where he hit, but 
the chuck scrambled underground. 

“I shouldn’t have missed that one,” 
he said. ‘‘Let’s get some lunch.” 

We did, and chewed the fat some 
more on chucks, chucking, and chuck 
rifles. 

“This .222,” Harold said, ‘is an ideal 
shooting iron for woodchucks. Its 
muzzle velocity——3,200 feet a second 
fits right between the .22 Hornet and 
the .220 Swift. It’s more economical to 
shoot than the Swift and doesn’t have 
that loud report. That’s important in 
varminting. It will do anything a Hor- 


HOW TO FORM A 
SPORTSMAN’S CLUB 


o promote conservation and ensure 

better fishing and hunting for all, 

sportsmen must work together. If 
you don’t have a club in your com- 
munity, why not organize one? 

As a service to its readers OUT- 
DOOR LIFE offers a special handbook, 
How to Form a Sportsman’s Club. This 
authoritative guide was prepared by 
Frank J. Valgenti, chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of 
New Jersey. It tells how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

To obtain a copy, simply write to 
Sportsmen’s Service: OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 


net will do, only better, it’s easy to 
hand-load, and it’s almost ricochetproof. 
I have a rackful of rifles, but I always 
seem to reach for the .222 now. 

To hunt chucks successfully, it’s wise 
to know what makes them tick, and 
Harold told me some things about them 
I didn’t know before. They’re rodents, 
which means they“have a powerful pair 
of buck teeth, or incisors, which are 
perfect for chopping up vegetable sub- 
stances. Sometimes called whistle-pigs, 
chucks in this area hibernate from late 
fall through February. The young, two 
to six of them, are born in April or May 
and are full-grown by fall. A mature 
animal will weigh six to eight pounds; 
12 pounds is large. Green figured 
gramps at possibly twice that weight, 
and he’s virtually certain he is a grand- 
pa, rather than a grandma, because 
males grow larger than females. 

One way to find chucks is to get a 


soil map. It’s almost an infallible meth- 
od, because chucks definitely prefer 
light and sandy loams. They’re scarce 
or nonexistent in heavy, clay soils. 
Though they often den near ponds and 
watercourses, they avoid places that 
are continually wet or that flood fre- 
quently. 

A good chuck hunter 
expert on infantry 


needs to be an 
tactics; he must 


creep and crawl and know how to take 
advantage of cover and terrain in get- | 


ting within shooting range. Chucks 
can be singled out from far away with 
binoculars and spotting scopes, but to 
make killing shots at extreme ranges 
is another matter. It also involves a 
safety factor, for a hunter with a high- 
velocity weapon has a moral obligation 
to be sure of his field of fire. So it often 
becomes a matter of careful stalking. 
Chuck hunting is a splendid tune-up 
for going after big game. It’s easiest in 
springtime, on warm and balmy days 
early in the season, because then vege- 
tation is still sparse and low. But as it 
grows higher, it makes the sport more 
of a challenge, and after the chucks 
have had a month or two to forage on 
new clover, they’re much better on the 
table. But for my money, fall is the 
best time to hunt th because it adds 
color and atmosphere io the sport. 
Late in the afternoon, Harold sug- 
gested having another crack at grand- 


pa. He parked the car in the same spot | 


as before, and we held a conference. 

“Let’s change tactics,’’ Harold said. 
“Every time he’s been molested, the 
trouble’s come from that old farmhouse. 
The old fellow probably keeps an eye 
on it. Let’s swing around to the left of 
it this time. I'll go farther left than 
you. It'll be tougher stalking, but it’s 
worth the chance. If you get a good 
shot, take it. So will I.” 


felt pretty confident as I began 
I making a circle to the left of the 
stone foundation and over level ground 
that once had been a vegetable garden. 
In places where the bluegrass was 
matted crawling wasn’t difficult, but 
elsewhere it was grown up with thistles 
and wild rose which scratched my arms 
and face. I was soaked with sweat 
when I reached a small rise, but I felt 
sure old gramps would be just ahead. 

I crawled forward for 10 feet or so, 
then raised up on my arms. There was 
the old chuck! He was facing some- 
what away from me and, as Harold had 
predicted, was looking toward the stone 
foundation. Harold had said to take a 
shot if I had one, and I had a dandy. 

I twisted a bit so that I’d have a com- 
fortable firing position, and parted the 
grass slightly just ahead. I lined up 
the crosshairs squarely on the critter’s 
shoulder, and squeezed. But in that 
fleeting, split second before the ham- 
mer fell, the old fellow slipped into his 
den. He just seemed to vanish—to fade 
suddenly into nothing. 

When we walked over to inspect the 
den we saw that my shot had been 
right on the mark. ‘‘He must have 
built-in radar, the way he lives on bor- 
rowed time,” Harold said. 

So far as I know, 


around, taking on all comers. THE END 
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arry, Jake’s yellow Labrador, star- 

B tled me out of my daydream by 

suddenly jumping to his feet be- 

tween us. “They’re coming,” Jake said 

in a whisper. ‘Hope they pick our blind 
instead of those others.” 

As I released my hand warmer, my 
thoughts were more concerned with 
Barry’s actions than with the incoming 
ducks. He had either seen or sensed 
them before we did, and he was as in- 
tensely interested in the action to come 
as we were. He was a lovable animal 
around the home, but in the blind he 
was all business. This is characteristic 
of Labradors and is probably why that 
breed has been the leading retriever for 
the past 25 years, beating out the 
Chesapeake, the few scattered curly- 
coats and Irish water spaniels, and the 
current runner-up, the golden retriever. 

Like all specialized breeds, the Labra- 
dor didn’t just happen. He’s a product 
of careful selection, particularly over 
the last 50 years, to produce a dog of 
suitable coat and color with the inten- 
sified retriever instinct needed to meet 
the rigid demands of water and upland 
work. 

Those ducks did pick our blind, but 
a few shots from a neighbor turned 
their flight. Still we reached two of 


them, and they almost dropped on the 
other side of the inlet. Jake’s hand 
scarcely touched Barry before the dog 
shot over the ramp and into the water. 
He had no trouble picking up Jake’s 
duck, but mine was a different story. 
It was still alive and submarined every 
time the dog got within grabbing dis- 
tance. 

As I watched Barry circling over the 
last contact point, watching for the 
duck to surface again, my thoughts 
went back to a Texan who had once 
said to me, “I’m tired of killing five 
birds to get two or three. Do you think 
a retriever would stop this?’’ 


H“* he been watching this Labrador’s 

work, he’d have known the answer. 
I won’t be surprised when the day 
comes that state conservation depart- 
ments require a retriever for every 
hunting party, particularly those who 
go duck hunting. According to esti- 
mates, more than 20 percent of all 
water and upland game is lost where 
retrievers are not used. 

This time, though, we were almost 
ready to let the duck go, for the dog 
had been fighting cold water for more 
than 20 minutes. This brings to mind a 


Wardwyn Jackpot, bench-show winner and a whiz among decoys 
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Labradors can be trained for pheasants. 
This one, Beau of the Lark, is a yellow 


question I’ve often been asked: ‘“‘Can a 
short-coated Lab take the cold like the 
long-coated retrievers?” 

The Lab is flat-coated, not really 
short-coated; the hair is dense, without 
wave, and gives a slightly hard feeling 
to the hand. It sheds water easily and 
the dense undercoat is further insula- 
tion. 

Barry certainly needed insulation that 
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morning in the uppei Chesapeake Bay, 
as he fought waters alongshore that 
were ice-crusted. We hugged hand 
warmers and stamped arctic service 
boots to keep warm. 

“He’s going to get him,’ Jake ex- 
claimed. ‘He’s got the duck’s dives 
figured out and was almost on him that 
time.” 


he next time the duck surfaced, 
Barry was waiting for him. Jake 
took the delivery just outside the blind, 
and the dog shook himself before com- 
ing in and settling down to watch for 
the next flight that might come our way. 

The Lab, which didn’t, as its name 
would seem to imply, come from Labra- 
dor, can be traced to importations to 
England around 1800, from Newfound- 
land, where there were two water dogs 

the big, long-haired Newfoundland, 
and the small, short-haired St. John’s. 
It appears that the Labrador was the 
result of extensive breeding in New- 
foundland to develop a dog that could 
withstand extreme cold and icy waters. 
Early writings indicate that the St. 
John’s was the foundation of the Labra- 
dor. 

England has long been more retriever- 
conscious than any other country, and 
its sportsmen generally hunted with 
two dogs—one to locate and put the 
game in the air, the other to make the 
retrieve. The latter was known as a 
non-slip retriever and kept at heel until 
ordered to work. British sportsmen 
went to work improving the imported 
dog and gave it the name of Labrador. 

It was in 1903 that the English Ken- 
nel Club recognized the Lab as a special 
breed, and soon after that the first one 
ran in a field trial. Prior to this the 
flat-coat and curly-coat retrievers had 
dominated the trials. The Labrador 
gradually took command of the re- 
triever field, a supremacy which it has 
never yielded. 

Importation into this country began 
in the 1920's, and when the first all- 
breed retriever trial was held here in 
1934, Labs swept first, second, and third 
places. 

The Labrador Retriever Club stand- 
ards recognize black and whole colors, 
of which yellow is quite popular. In 
sections where dead grass and sand 
abound, the yellow blends in well and 
isn’t detected by the sharp eye of the 
incoming drake. Working from blinds 
and protected cover or dense-green 
shores, the black is suitable. Most 
sportsmen favor the black, and without 
checking I would say that 80 to 90 per- 
cent of all Labs are black. 

Standards for Labs emphasize eye 
expression, which should show intelli- 
gence and good disposition. Generally 
dogs with good dispositions are sound 
and less apt to be gun-shy. 

The Lab’s tail, a contributing factor 
to good swimming, is a distinct feature 
of the breed. It is short, thick at the 
base, and tapers to the tip. Its thick, 
dense hair gives it a rounded appear- 
ance, not unlike that of an otter. 

The flat coat of the Lab has two ad- 
vantages over other types. It is heavy 
enough to withstand brush on upland 
work and less likely to collect burrs. 


This is true also on waterfronts where 
sandburs are plentiful. 

While Lab breeders are good patrons 
of bench shows, they’ve been more con- 
cerned about field qualities and haven’t 
given way to fashions in appearance. 
The bench-show standard, however, de- 
scribes the correct gait as forelegs mov- 
ing perpendicularly and parallel to each 
other, with the feet as far apart as the | 
elbows. Slow-motion pictures would 
show this to be incorrect, for the good | 
mover will put his feet under the center 
of his body, and neither his front nor 
his back legs will be parallel with each 
other. 

On upland game this dog can be 
trained, like the spaniels, to work with- | 
in gunshot range and flush game. They | 
become good grouse and woodcock | 
dogs, and work well on _ pheasants. 
While raised as a pointer man, I’m in- 
clined to favor a flush dog on pheasants | 
and all ground runners, and I'll rate the | 
Labrador almost on par with spaniels | 
in this type of work. Labs may not be | 
quite as intense, but they make up for | 
it in tractability and other qualities. 

Basic training for a good water re- 
triever is the same as that given flush 
dogs. Almost everything he’s taught, 
except directional retrieving, is neces- | 
sary to good flush-dog work. So to| 
make a flush dog out of him we have 
only to control him within gunshot 
range, to teach him to flush live game 
and also to sit when it breaks to wing. 

Labradors can be worked on rabbits 
in the same manner, but I'd advise 
teaching them to sit as soon as the 
bunny . breaks cover. Labs trail, but 
they aren’t natural line runners and it 
would be a chore to teach them to make 
the checks that the rabbit creates when 
he breaks his own line. 





rofessional trainers, with all their 

knowledge, never try to school a Lab 
to a lot of unrelated game. One may 
work him on a variety of feather, if 
hunting methods remain the same, but 
he doesn’t take the dog into a different 
field. 

One thing that has always impressed 
me is the number of women successfully 
handling Labradors at field trials and 
when hunting. This is a compliment 
to the breed’s tractability as well as 
to the ladies’ handling, and says a lot 
for the dogs’ disposition. 

That show of disposition came up 
again as Jake and I pulled into his 
driveway on the return from our Chesa- 
peake Bay duck hunt. His three 
youngsters swarmed about the car, 
complaining that we’d kept Barry out 
too long; they wanted him to play with. | 

It was only after Barry and the kids 
had made a turn of the house that the 
oldest came back to inquire if we had | 
gotten any ducks. As for Barry, he’d 
completely forgotten about ducks and | 
didn’t return for even a sniff when we 
tossed the birds on the back porch. 

That, I think, answers a question that 
often comes up. It doesn’t hurt to make | 
a pet out of a good hunting dog, pro- | 
vided home conduct doesn’t teach him 
disobedience. You'll find he’s as excel- 
lent a companion at home as he is 
afield.—_-McDowell Lyon. 
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and good coat. None of 
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vides as much fat as Kasco! 


Antibiotics for sound 
growth. Only Kasco (out 
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recognized growth factor! 


Protected vitamins so that 
adequate vitamin potency 
is present when your dog 
eats his meal. 


Dog-licious taste appeal 
keeps your dog eating 
enthusiastically. 


Because of these and other 
“bonus” benefits it gives, 
Kasco is your best year- 
around buy. Always feed 
itand your dogs will a/ways 
be in tip-top condition. 
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ee per-shy. They'll spurn a lure when Bird c « Poin rs and 


rs; Pointers and 
Chaperone they detect any resistance, and their 15 inch size. Registered 
; ic © Tee r “I rj p | ALBERTVILLE. KENNE 
bite is awesomely light. So winter | , yolley. KENNEL 
| 


says 
EP 0 tackle is drastically scaled down. The | 


factory-made rods popular around 
Keeps Dogs Off 


Houghton are roughly a yard long, two 0 0 R A ® G A | R E DA LE S 
Furniture, Rugs, etc. 


thirds of it whippy glass. Their wooden 
a PRES Sg Ge POPS : . OORANG AIREDALES, the all-around dogs are ideal 

Prevent embarrassing dog odor, hairs, handles have any of several line-holding | pets, ‘companions and’ protectors for city or country 
soiled cushions. It’s soeasy—just shake 


tnamee § aw >_ a ame “2 . ; | homes. Excellent hunters that trail, tree and retrieve 

: devices; it may be a small reel, or pegs from land or water. Healthy, registered pups $35.00 

on a little Powder Chaperone. You or metal prongs to wind line on. These} to $70.00. Shipped on approval with safe delivery 

can't smell it; pets detest it and stay 2 a guaranteed. Sold by mail or by advance appointment 

where they belong. Does not show. Stops outfits sell for from $1.50 to $3.00, com-| only. r f 
puppy damage. Also keeps male dogs plete with bobber, hook, and line Write for particulars. 
away from females in season. c “Y il ¢ . ‘ ; 
Four-pound, limp monofilament is | SPORTSMEN’S SERVICE, Dept. B, LaRue, Ohio 


standard. The heavier the line the less id U N TE 2 s 


success, usually. Two-pound line works 
magic with old, outsize, extra-wise | We offer hounds of all types 























Albertvitie, Ala. 


























Order C. O. D. plus postage 
(or send $1 bills at our risk 
and we wil! pay postage). 

Money-Back Guarantee a 














g OPowder Chaperone—Handy Sifter Pkg. $1 8 ‘ : ond breeds. 

{ [LIQUID Chaperone — CI KITTY Chaperone : bluegills, but requires super-delicate Coon, Combination hounds, 
keeps pets away from does forcats what Powder ‘ Fox, i i 

' E rgreens, garden, = ean Soee for dogs. 1 handling. vod Rabbit and Squirrel 
age can, etc. Harmless Stops clawing furniture, j j ‘ j . ‘ 

: just spray on. Bottle$2 drapes. Sifter Pkg. $1 ; Hook selection ; is also impor tant, Ten days trial; list free. 
g_ Sudbury Laboratory. B Box SSE South Sudbury, Mass. 4 again because of winter shyness. A No. HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
—— “ee Wineries 8 or 10 fine-wire hook, round bend, SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 
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HUNTERS! 


Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who started 
hunting, and training dog when he was fifteen years old. 
ry dog sold on trial. Dogs of the hunting breeds: 


$25.00 COMBINATION . 
-$20.00 SQUIRREL 
-00 FOX 
10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale. 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 
KENTUCKY 


. $20.00 





aaa Ra ieather treated so it will 


DOG COLLAR > remain soft an pliable. 


COLLARS witn heavy bease Same plates. 4 Ii SPECIFY 
53” or %” width and s length @ $1.00 poo or 6 for 
» LEAD solid brass. French snap and ring 


y"~ 
c each, S for "Sas 00 
HE are Ks "HROME PL ATE, 40¢ ea.; 3 for $1 — 


money ek ded if no isfled: 
_ANDREW 0. KIEFER a Sarde an’ Seige. 


| they’ll 


ey ° 
ATES, four lines of stamping, rivets | 





0. KIEFER AND SON, 301- 18th Ave, 
HIGH QUALITY: Coon Hounds, 
Combination Hounds, Fox Hounds, 
Rabbit Hounds and Squirrel 
Dogs. Cheap; Trial. Literature 


Free, 
DIXIE KENNELS 
D2, Herrick, Illinois 


PPIES FOR CHRISTMAS 
ORDER NOW! 
y Chesapeake Bay Retrievers 


Two months and older—Family 
companions and finest hunters. 
Fully Guaranteed. 

sag? hn cay upon 


MOU 1 Joy. ‘KEN NELS 
12250 eee Road, Sebastopol, Calif. 





PUPPIES 











| order. 


| May even be ordered by mail. 
| farm-raised baits have practically ended | 
| experiments. | 





OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS 


Hunters, I have a few out- 
standing setters, 
pointers, medium 

and wide rangers, 

3 to 5 yrs old, 
trained, easy ‘to handle, 


each individual dog 


BILL A. MOORE 
a Sesser, ilinois _ 


GERMAN SHORT HAIRED 
POINTERS of all ages, 


A.K.C. Registered. 
Write us color, age, and sex wanted. 


ALSO VIZSLAS 
WAG INN KENNELS, Reg. 
240 South St. Pittsford, N.Y. Ph. 145R 














| jig are quite commonly used together. | 


| and still retain the proper depth. 





A.K.C. GERMAN SHEPHERDS 
OF QUALITY $50 & UP 


The ideal all around dog . . our strain 
make excellent hunters. 


ALSO COCKER SPAMIELS, $35.00 & UP 
We ship anywhere and guarantee live healthy 
delivery. Time payments. One year warranty. 
Write for further information. 


FAERIE DELL KENNELS 


Meshoppen mec. * _Pennsylvania_ 


| OZARK COONHOUNDS. 


Top notch coonhounds $125.00. Extra high clas 
combination coon skunk opossum i. vunds $7 
75.00 & — oOo Db er hour 
875 00. Partl ainec 1 

coonhounds é hounds t roug 
trained, $40.00 & $50.00, Highly traine “dd Be Te les 
75.00. Silent trailing squirrel de $50.00 & 
$75 00. 

30 years in the dog business. Send 
ture and personal letter. Ten days trial 


EDWARD FERGUSON Booneville, Arkansas 


BIGSTONE KENNELS, Breeders Of 5 Field Trial 
Champions, offer puppies with the background to 
become Field Champions or Gun Dogs supreme. 
Two litters born in March, sired by the sensational 
F.T. Ch. & 1955 Nat. Ch. Cork of Oakwood Lane. 
Several litters born in May & June, sired by our own 
studs, priced at $35 and up. AKC reg.; safe delivery 
guaranteed. 

You can afford a good one, so why not OWN one? 
Correspondence Invited Ww a or call 
Bitt ROOK, Beardsley, Minn. : 2341 


TE DOG PENS 


Sectional design. Stron 

rugged. Long life. Welded 
gatvanized pipe frame and 
chain | en Sturdy 


: gates. 
$59.00 freight 





dime — te ra- 
S11 























paid. Also pens ma 
der. Write for circular and 
prices. 


BRINKMAN MFG. CO. 
2315 Clay, Dept. 512, Topeka, Kans. 





| bobber will 
| forming slush and bulls line after it 
| better. 





| short to msderate shank, can mean the 


difference between tentative 
and sizzles in the skillet. 
Bait-size must match the miniature 
tackle. In winter the bluegill’s metab- 
olism slows down, and because he 
needs less food he doesn’t take to offer- 
ings of a size that would interest him 
in summer. In one lake I fish, enor- 
mous bluegills bang snakesize night- 
crawlers in summer, but in winter 
tackle nothing larger than| 
BB-size goldenrod gall grubs, and then 
only if the line is practically invisible. | 
Bait experiments of the past have in- 


bumps | 


| cluded canned peas, canned corn, mini- 


ature doughballs, wood grubs, gall 


| grubs—enthusiasts have tried them all. 


Those that have won top popularity 
are wigglers (May-fly nymphs), and 
wax worms (wax-moth larva), in that 
Next comes the golden grub 
(wheat-beetle larva), and the mousee 
(crane-fly larva). 


7 shops handle all these baits, 
which are raised commercially and | 
In fact, | 


We were using wigglers. I got Mike’s 
half-inch bobber on now, and he eager- 
ly lowered the baited jig. Bobber and | 
You leave the outfit quiet a while, and 
if no nibbles materialize, agitate it so | 
the flasher glitters. The bobber allows 
you to lay the rod down, if you wish, 


The lure 
Mike’s | 


But we were in difficulties. 
was too heavy and dunked 
bobber. Proper balance with this rig is 
difficult, but very important. The 
bobber should barely float, so that the 
slightest nudge immerses it. One care- | 
fully balanced outfit will out-fish sev- | 
eral sloppy ones. 

Most fishermen, of course, when using 
a bobber use only a baited hook. One 
small split shot carries the bait down. I 
personally like the shot as heavy as the 
stand. It goes through 





While Mike got the nippers I utilized 
the hand warmer. I then snipped off 


| the lure and tied on and baited a hook. 


(Nippers and warmers are, I think, 
important equipment, too. They save 
time, teeth, and temper). 

Finally the wiggler was down—and 
instantly the bobber dived! Mike, wild- 
ly excited, started hopping around 
crazily and hauling away, while I tried 
to calm him and teach him the trick of 
efficiently raising a bluegill on 12 feet 


| of line with a reelless, stubby rod. 


You raise the rod tip high, then step 
in and grasp the line with your left | 
hand a yard above the hole. Lifting | 
with that hand, you grasp the remain- | 
ing line over the rod tip at ice level, and 
lift the fish out. Worked smoothly, with 
all sections of line kept constantly taut, 
up to 20 feet of monofilament can be} 
quickly handled, without tangles, with- | 
out letting the fish get under the hole’s 
edge and cut himself off. | 

But Mike was deaf to my instruc- 
tions. He dropped the rod and, shout- 
ing, hauled in line hand over hand. By 


VECEMBER- 


Meat- loving 
dogs love 


DOGS NEED MEAT. And Friskies con- 
tains in convenient form all the food 
values of finest steaks, chops, roasts. 
Friskies is rich in meat meal, bone 


| meal, liver protein and all the impor- 


tant amino acids for perfect digestion. 
Mixed according to directions on the 
package, 5 pounds of Friskies pro- 
vides more than 10 pounds of nour- 
ishment. Complete nutrition at its 
best-that’s Friskies, made to the high 
standards of the Carnation Company. 
Pe io 

/ Two forms--for \ 


( moist or dary feeding ; 


For added economy, buy the 25-Ib. bag. 
Save up to 25% 


t& 


ALBERS MILLING CO., Div. OF CARNATION COMPANY 
LOS ANGELES 36, CALIFORNIA 
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GMAT TRES 


KEEP YOUR DOG OFF THE COLD FLOOR 


AND YOUR GOOD UPHOLSTERY 
WASHABLE SLIPCOVERS 


Made to fit, with snap fasteners, 
slips on and off easily. Price each 
slipeover is 44 price of mattress it 
fits (see size table). Buy two, have 
one clean at all times. 


IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE SEVpD CASH, CHECK OR MONEY ORDER | 


SIZES 
15"x21" 
16"x23" 
17"x25" 
18”x27" 
21x32" 
22"x34" 
24x36" 
27"x36" 
27"x44" 
36"x36" 10.00 
36x50" 12.00 


C.O0.D.'s 50c¢ extra plus shipping charges 


PRICES | 
$3.00 
3.25 
3.50 
4.00 
4.50 
5.00 
6.00 
7.00 
10.00 


CEDAR TREATED 


FRAGRANT NATURAL ODOR 
A real mattress, 4 inches 
thick, far superior to 
mats or pads. It is 
soft, warm and com- 
fortable. Gives protec- 

ion against 
dampness. 

Eyelet tuft- 

ed tilled with 

fine quality ce 


dar treated cotton. 





DO IT YOURSELF: SAVE MONEY 
RESCO DOG NAIL CLIPPER 


Recommended by Dog Owners, Veterinarians 





wth (Ti 


DEPT. OL, 79 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass. 











Santa's Best Gift 


fo Your Dog 


Holiday Wrapped 


KILLS FLEAS and "B.0." WHILE PETS SNOOZE 


One sniff of this colorful 
doggy gift box, and your 
pet will know it’s for him! There’s 
no other present he'll enjoy so 
much as a Flea-Scat-Pad. Give your 
dog luxurious comfort, relief from 
scratching, death to fleas, restful 
sleep in its soothing cedar aroma. Super Size 
Money-Back Guarantee 28x 36 in. $4.98 
Kitty Cootie-Chaser—the Pad for Cats 
Pussy will purr in luxury and reve 1 in the catnip 
aroma of this comfortable bed. lix|sin. $2.49 
* SEND NO MONEY ~— Order C. 0. D., or send check and 
we'll pay postage. Write today, avoid the rush! 
SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 54E South Sudb: 
Stores: Write for Special Offer. 


10° 


tremendous savings 
Tempered Masonite 


Soattrac 
enticing pose 
will Pye Saget 
favorite 
sofa. Long-la: 
You'll praise it. 

Regular Size 
15 x 2s in, $3.49 








F.0.B. 
Cin'ti., 0 


Mass production made possible 
Soid in every state. Original 
Ken-L-King Dog Houses at di- 
rect factor’ Prices; Pre-cut, 
holes drilled, bolts and corner 
yraces or ea assembly. 
Thoroughly protects 

Mu 


size 22” long 
1714” wide 


r E 2 
high Weight 50. Ib. 
. 5 FOR 
Onio. “Life ti 

uarant 

Mail Check or Money — to: 
UNIQUE MFG. ores °o 
451 Wilke Ave. Cincinnatt 38, Ohio 
Also popular Ken- .-King patented Pre-fab PLYWOOD 
modelts—no nails, screws; slides together in minute. 
3 sizes. Shipping Crates, yeh at $10.95 up. 
3 sizes in crates—made of Masonite 


14 
Cine fnnatt, 








ve 
dog | 


ury, Mass. | & 


* Stop Fox 

* Stop Deer 

* Stop Rabbit 

* Stop Opossum 


one 


STOPS 
DOGS FROM 
RUNNING TRASH 


Secret Method 
Super Stop contains se- 
cret ingredient which 
aa a : 


bottle 


$2 T° $3.50 


FIVE for $7 “rd 
Atomizer 


so effective 
None can 


other 
hours 


eak 

ingredient. 
dog in 
Order by mail 


Barmie ss eaks any 
resist SUPER STOP 

8440 Grand River, 
DOG SUPPLY HOUSEDent. 12-xK Seto 23.) Mich, 





‘ FLASH! GREAT BEAGLE NEWS 


deagie Hounds Are Moet F amous, fop- 
ular and Amazing l’erjormers on Rab 
bite and Pheasants. ae artes on 
this most popular sp< of ating 
Act Now! Subscribe to ‘pet ag le “Th und 
Sportsman Monthly a 

turing Greatest Beagle ud, 

For Sale. Most helpful. ticles’ sto- 
ries, w 


running, 


oe Sty oS xo . 
| Kappel Born Hu® .0° only $4.50. Get Tested, Quickest Meth 
¥ 8 ana Phe on abbit Hound Training formula, 
| E, A. Kopp, — over 40 years of beagling experience 

| tively insures Against Gun-Shyness. Price only $1.00. No CC 

| GEAGLE HOUND § SPORTSMAN. | Sees 0. donnsen Creek. wis. 


: COLLARS 


$1.00 Each—Six for $5.00 
With Your Name and Address 
” 9, of ane for size and — name and 
rtd t. We pas n all order 
and Air Mali. 
BALLARD LEATHER Co. 
St., De ppt. O.L., Charlotte, 


atalo 
COD's 


21 ab N. College 


 HUNTE R S! 

Sport creex Kenneis NOW COMBINED | 
Large number of 

Foxh ds, Rabbith d 
Beagle hounds, Bird- Dogs, Puppies. 

Free literature and pictures. Trial. 


DURES THOMAS, Owner, Box 464, Boaz, Ala. 


} 
| 
| 
| 


Cc h d 














Housebreak Your Dog 
NEW Easy Way! 


TRAIN DOG TO ONE SPOT 


The original National Housebreaking Scent 

quickly trains mature dogs and puppies to ‘‘an- 

swer nature’s call’? when and where you wish. 

One harmless whiff and response is immediate. 

Trains dogs to use newspaper or box indoors or 

3. to any spot you select ——, Moat anteed. 
2.00 ppd. Air mail 50c extra. C.O.D.'s. 


PACIFIC COAST SCENT co., 


10660 Stanford Ave., Garden Grove 7, Calif. 
30 other scents—Dealors and Jobbers write. 














Ket a Grey Ghost! 


For Your Family CHRISTMAS Puppy! 
FOR YOUR HUNTING WEIMARANER! 
WITH MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE, Write or wire NOW to: 
KEELER KENNELS, Chas. R. Burnham, TROY, MONTANA 
114 


CUTDOOR LIFE 


OUTSTANDING: 


Coonhounds, 


HUNTING 
HOUNDS 


Beagles, Blueticks, Redbones, 
Blacktans, Spotted. 


ECHO VALLEY FARMS 


HERRICK, ILLINOIS 


Foxkounds, 
Rabbithounds, 


Sold Cheap. 
Long Trial. 
Catalog FREE. 








NAME and ADDRESS — -—— 
No. TAG ON COLLARS 
K345 | 
Loe 

ve inch wide No. 3TG 
% inch (for large Collar, 
hounds) ue x 

10 to 15 day de Livers 


THE DOG COLLAR WORKS 

MAYSVILLE, GA. 

Write for Catalog 
Safe Delivery 

and Satisfaction 
Guaranteed 


Training 
1 in $1.75 





% in. round. .$1.25 Adjustable $2.25 


‘COON HOUNDS $75 


Combination tree dogs $50.00. Caf Hounds 

$50.00. Well started hounds $35.00. Young 

| untrained hounds $25.00. Deer hounds $40.00. 

Rabbit hounds $30.00. Squirrel dogs $40.00. 

| Ten days trial. State kind of dog you are in- 

terested in. G. O. FAIRBANKS 
Magazine, Ark. 

















one of those miracles attendant upon 
kids, he iced his fish without tackle 
breakage—even when he stepped on the 
rod! 

His catch was small, likewise his 
next. But there’s no size limit, only a 
15-fish creel limit. I told him fo throw 
his in the anaes 

‘No, sir!” he 
get mixed up!” 

We suddenly realized the blizzard 
had eased, and that the sky had cleared. 
The sun shone, but the bluegills, whim- 
sical as always, now slowed. 


blurted. “They might 


ee Harrison came roving by in his 
jeep, good businessman that he is, 
checking conditions. Ken lives at the 
village of Houghton Lake. He’s a young 
family man who came to Houghton 
eight years ago, and saw in the aston- 
ishing ice-fishing trend an opportunity 
to set up a successful, year-round bait 
and tackle business. And _ though 
Houghton is really a warm-weather 
tourist mecca, he now grosses as much 
in winter as in summer. 

There are villages and resorts strung 
all along Houghton’s lake-shore high- 

jays, with restaurants, motels, bait 
and tackle shops, and shanty-rental 
offices, where strangers get dope on the 
fishing and tips on hot lures. Some 
anglers also take minnows and tip-ups, 
to try for walleyes, perch, and pike, 
along with their bluegills 

We'd stopped at Ken’s for our bait. 
There were stacks of factory-made ice- 
fishing gear: scientifically shaped 
spuds, trick tip-ups, portable shelters, 
even an aytomatic angler. You place 
this amazing little gadget beside your 
fishing hole, clamp your rod in it, let 
down the bait and start the motor. The 
robot jiggles the bait to attract fish and 
sometimes hooks ’em. 

It was the counters laden with rain- 
bow-hued lures, however, that most 
intrigued me. Some were for pike, 
perch, and walleyes, but most were de- 
signed for the bluegill. 

I remember when the ice-fly—-a shot- 
weighted hook with stub tail and re- 
verse-tied maribou wings in yellow, 
orange, or dark hues—-was creating 
great excitement among winter blue- 
gillers. When jiggled gently near bot- 
tom, it successfully represented a swim- 
ming wiggler. 

That fly, which still produces, gave 
rise to numerous variations in color and 
design. Some of these have tiny flash- 
ers. One we use is a quarter-inch, light- 
ly weighted silver or gold spoon with 
hook brazed on. Some have a bright 
yarn tail, others don’t. Currently, a 
popular variation is a gold-metal bead 
heading a tiny, short-shanked gold 
hook. A similar one also has spidery 
legs. 

Some lures produce one day, or on 
one lake, others the next day, or at an- 
other lake. All are designed to twirl or 
flutter when jiggled lightly. None 
should be worked quickly or roughly, or 
in long, rapid jerks. This is important. 
The gentle touch, a mere tremble or 
half-inch hand movement, is what takes 
fish. 

Most are doubly attractive with bait 
added. The twinkling, moving lure gets 





| attention, the bait makes the sale. | 


| Jiggling bait alone will also intrigue 
| 
the lures, baited or plain, take fish 
when bait alone won’t. In practiced 
hands they’re sometimes murder. 

We couldn’t resist adding to already 


ee YOUR DOG! ay , | us out of our trance. 
Er eee , “LOOK!” 
age ara His eyes were bugged out at the 
non-rusting brass and e., -#y painted plywood replica of a 17-inch 
ete Foy FS $9 95 0rd > | bluegill. Ken had made it himself. 
reborn pone SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER ns “A bluegill like that supposedly was 
C:$ Sales Feng hd > eat 48 | caught here,’ Ken said, “‘by a lady va- 
- *—__*—___| cationist who didn’t know she had a 
TRAINED & GUARANTEED HOUNDS world record. Some sharp bar owner 
Outstanding Coon Hounds 10 offered her $50 for the fish and she took 
— pop — nig ried na pconacee a DAYS it. The Conservation Department heard 
Nice Started Coon Hounds... $30 «Ss TRIAL | about the fish and was interested, 
Fox, Wolf and Deer Hounds ..... $30 Phone | among other things, in the fact that it 
Good Rabbit Hounds $25 7F2 was illegally sold. Of course everybody 
First Class Squirrel Dogs __.._..... $35 


clammed up and the fish disappeared. 
WHITE RIVER KENNELS, Seligman, Mo. Now, I can’t prove it’s true, but several | 


newspapers ran the story as fact.” 
CLOSINNG-KENNELS SALE!! Before we left, Harrison filled us in 


My Doctor says “‘QUIT."” So must sacrifice 60 superb on the Tip-Up Town Festival sponsored 
i 


working Black or Yeo Labradors, and Springer 


Sired by National Fic \a-Trial afhiampie a Rivingto “y S each year in January by the local 


jlean, Glenhead Zuid 
fo Catalog. Splendid rere 875-150, Part-Trained, $150. Chamber of Commerce, and told us to 
cary, Chases of your ifetime : to buy Pou pics, ore ff | see another eye-catching lunker down 
bie ARC, NogD al (rea.) ‘est. 1904" | by the high school. It turned out to be 

a ee PROP. 156 RIVER OAKS DR. | . . ‘ _ 
JAMES, WINNIPEG 12, MANITOBA. CANADA | a carpenter-made walloper in a plastic 
——_— tank, hooked to a huge tip-up above. A 


GERMAN SHORT-HAIRED POINTERS festival ad with TIP-UP TOWN over 














| passed. 
The festival features a bobcat hunt, a 
| big outdoor show, a float parade, and 
many contests. Some are for fastest 
‘ | time in spudding holes, others for big- 
wi ND ROW'S DANDY t 
Field Champion, at_ stud. Akron. Ohio gest fish, smallest fish, first fish caught 
4 | after an Official bell rings, and so on. 
Al L M A rR D ANE Ss | It’s hilarious, gregarious fun that, ac- 
These noble dogs are ideal | cording to local reports, has drawn as 
guards and companions. Shipped | 4 
on approval. Not expensive. ‘ many as 15,000 people at a time from 
Write for pictures and monthly | , 
payment plan | half a dozen states. 
5 Champions at Stud | 











Kalmar Great Danes, Reg. 

Stone Mountain 5, Ga. he terrain surrounding Houghton 
_Phone: Clarkston 3-7325 q makes it possible to drive onto the 
/ ‘ | frozen lake by going down practically 
First Sees dog entered |any side street or road. It’s best to 
in Austrian National Studbook | follow the crowd along beaten trails, 


FIELDGRAY CACHET, “v”, | however, and note landmarks. The lake 
r.s., VGP II, $750 F.O.B. Idlewild |is big, and getting lost is a nuisance. 
Airport, N. Y. Fieldgray Kennels, My son Mike’s luck had played out, 


Rte. 1, Box 26, Coeur d’Alene, Idaho. so I took over the rod, but with no 
better results. Ken Harrison went on 


m CUP! ———— é — his way. Ebb and Ernie had gone to 
Swe our rented shanty, and had its gas heat- 
4, CUPID CHASER-S er warming the place when Mike and I 


r) WRSuEaN /7 WORKS! 10 xce 000s AWAY arrived. We were all starving, but now 
WHILE FEMALES ARE IN SEASON. USED 4 ’ 
SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- we discovered that the big lunch we’d 

SFACTH JAR DOR MO vy 
aabtneam ack vole Gea aan fixed had been left at my place. 














J SEND $1.00 FoR BOTTLE POSTPAID We locked the shanty and drove | 


et P/ERPONT PRODUCTS CO. vtPT. 11 


‘O. Box 56, Boston 90, Mass. toward shore. Since Houghton is shal- | 
-__. | low, the ice is consistently thick and it’s | 





. DOG BOOKS and SUPPLIES an unusually safe lake to ‘Grive on. 
Because snow had been blowing, how- 
Our new 48-page catalog features a ever, we stuck to the track. Drifts are 
me f : : 
hn eaiianen on adh Ge hone eaten ean difficult to see on the ice, and hard- 
a dog subjects. Everything for field, show drifted snow can hang up a car in a 
Pf pet dogs. Send 25¢ today for your copy. . 
(Refundable on purchase) second so you may have to dig for an 
DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE hour. 
Box 81-OL, Clifton, New Jersey At one point we got a chuckle from 


Keeps Male Do s Away 
. from Females; inSeason 


J 
/)Don’t prt up with this annoyance andt 
Jrisk o 
while hunting. ! mata Shakes 
Powder Chaperone on 
and tail; its odor makes male dogs $i. 





lift a rod. Stopping, we learned a 


| 


= o 
ND NO MONEY — Order C O.D. plus postage (or send si 
bill at our risk, save postage). Money-Back Guarantee. 
SUDBURY LABORA 


TORY. Box 56E. South S 





| bluegills that wont bite a still bait. Often | 


‘ ample stocks some new designs Ken | 
AUTOMATICALLY : showed us. It was Mike who startled 


ele lly gla | it in giant letters shouted to all who 











Comprehensive 
INSURANCE 
covering DOGS 


OWNERS may now obtain 
broad insurance protection on 
their dogs. 

Insures against death 
caused or made necessary by: 
FIRE .. . BEING HIT OR RUN OVER 
BY VEHICLE . . . BEING BITTEN BY 
ANOTHER DOG... GUNSHOT. 


NUMEROUS OTHER ACCIDENTAL 
PERILS. 


Also covers THEFT of dog. 





Special Policy available for 
Veterinarians, Handlers and 
Kennel Owners 











We also write insurance on guns. 
Send for information and rates 


MARINE DIVISION 
AETNA CASUALTY & SURETY CO. 


STANDARD FIRE INSURANCE CO. 
Affiliated with Ata Life insurance Company 
HARTFORD, CONN. 








bs | 


i 
| 
i 
i 
Please send information and rates ' 
on () DoG FLOATER INSURANCE 1 
(] GUN FLOATER INSURANCE ; 
3 
i 
i 
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FITS ALL 
1950 - 195 
cweus . 

VROLETS 
OLDSMOBILES 
PONTIACS 
CADILLACS 


Hunters, Sportsmen and Breed- 
ers — Locks your trunk in open 


<a - Also FORD 
or closed position with regular 
ey — easy to install! PRODUCTS 


TESTED - PROVEN - TRUNK 
veruaton "MIP wae oe | 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED | 


MONEY 8 
BAILECA MACHINE CO. ACK 
Dept. OL GUARANTEE 














14871 SAN JUAN, DETROIT 38. MICH. 








DOG TAGS 
1) BRASS TAG 
“NAME OF 00G No. 33 
OWNER & ADORESS 35c each 
tiMiT 15 LETTERS A 3 for $1.00 
UNE 


“NAME OF 006" 
ALL OWNER & ADDRESS 


IMIT 1T “ 
ILLUSTRATIONS ’ ine - ROUND Ae 
No. 60 


a ACTUAL NICKEL PLATED 
SIZE BRASS--$1.00 ea. 


NAME PLATE No. 5 
THis DOG BELONGS TO BRASS OR 
° b___NAME OF OWNER — AD0RESS J G) ALUMINUM 
DOG'S NAME OR ANY 24 LETTERS 40c each— 
RA LINE. NAME PLATE NO. $ J 3 for $1.00 
FREE PRICE LIST 


safaji¢/ MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
DEPT. WEST LEBANON. N.H 




















the sight of a knot of fishermen huddled | 
so closely together they could barely | 


distracting your female dogt | lone angler had spudded a hoie and sat } 
ck, fanksy | beside it in his car door hauling in| 
away. Harmless. ShakerPackage$i., | enormous bluegills. The word had' 


BEAGLES 


The ideal Xmas gift for the sportsman. 
Choice A.K.C. Reg. pups, sired by “Hilton’s 
Warfield Doctor”, from excellent field-bred 
dams. Inquiries invited. $40.00, either sex, 
F.O.B. by Railway Express. 


HILTON’S BEAGLE KENNELS 146 Newton St. 
Ph. 2-8389 Fredonia, N. Y. 
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HOW TO— 
BREAK DOGS!! 
TRAIN DOGS!! 





Now u can stop your dog from naaing Deer, Fox 
Rabbit. Skunk, or Coyote. Merely swab his nose with 
our original animal musk daily for short period which 
makes your dog disgusted with the yt ge you don't 
want him to run. Will not harm or pain dog in any 
way! Sure results 


TRAIN HUNTING DOGS FAST! 
If you wish to hunt these animals, including Coon, use 
Rickard’'s Training Musk. Used to lay trails and educate 
your dog to run particular animal you want to hunt 
Breaking Musk Training _ Musk 
C Deer O Fox 0 Coon 
O Rabbit oO O Rabbit 
O Coyote C 
O t oz.—$1.25 4 0z.—$4.00 
O Any two 4 oz. bottles—$7.00 
Mailed promptly postpaid. Send cash, check or money 
order. orry, no C.0.D.’s 


ORDER TODAY! FREE 4-PAGE BOOKLET 
PETE RICKARD, Box 15, Cobleskill, N.Y. 


a Deer 

















SOOPER DOOPER —— 
——= POOPER SCOOPER 


J Clean Dog Pen or Nard 


will 





pick up in _ grass, 
gravel, weeds, or on con- 
crete. Easier to provide a 
clean yard for yourself and 
a healthy home for your 
dog. Makes a good gift. 
Made with durable metal 
scoops and strong var- 
nished handles. Requires 
no skill to use it. Your 
dogs will thank both you 
and the Scooper Co. Price 
$3.98, check, money order, 
or C .O.D. 


SCOOPER CO. 


Box 7505, indianapolis 22, ind. 


Arkans 


ONE OF THE NATION’S LARGEST, 
MOST RESPECTED HOUND KENNELS 
Outstanding Coon Hounds...... $40 
Fancy Cooners, semi-silent.... 
Combination Tree Hounds...... $35 
Cat and Big Game Hounds...... $35 
an 





Well Started Tree Hounds. 
Hounds ready to start... 
Fox, Wolf & Deer Hound: 
Top Rabbit Hounds............ 
Top Beagle Rabbit Hounds 
Squirrel Dogs 
100 Pointers and Setters priced reasonably. ALL 
trained hounds sold on 10-day trial and money back 
guarantee. FREE catalog and pictures. 


le). 7 Vege), F B-ye). 
PHONE 554 ROGERS,ARKANSAS 


AT LA SECTIONAL 








KENNEL FENCE 


with evennene Built-in 


WRITE FOR CATALOG K-55 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 


Manufacturers of industrial and Residential | Fence 








T-IHUNTING COCKERS|— 


Let us Help Solve your XMAS Problems 
Give your Husband or Sweetheart a 
Handsome Hunting Companion.... . 
BEROL’S BLACK BEAN 
Black Male—Whelped 11/16/55 

Price—-$150.00 


finest Present You Can Give—A partially trained 
good swimmer, good retriever—ready to hunt now. 


BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 
710 East 14th St. New York 9, N. Y. 


Kennels in Westchester—Blair Crowell, Mgr. 





The 
dog 













$40 
Dedctgenhaussttincatel Male $50, Female $35 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


spread and parka-clad strangers 
swarmed to “spud him in,” Hough- 
tonese for ganging up on a successful | 
angler. Seldom does the bonanza dis- 
coverer object, however. He usually 
feels that the more baits there are 


dangling, the longer the school will stay 
around—like chumming. It works that 
way too. 





Near by was a fellow sitting on a 
| typical bluegiller’s pack box while using 
his car for a windbreak. These boxes 
are clever gadgets. There’s a small 


had | STORM KING 


| seat at the back, and a forward com- | 


partment for a gas lantern. Near, but 

|} not too near the lantern is the bait 
tray. The lantern’s warmth keeps the 
bait from freezing, and also warms the 
fisherman sitting on the plywood box. 
Usually there’s room in it for all equip- 
ment except the spud. There are many 
variations, homemade or sold by tackle 
shops, some of them mounted on sled 
runners. 


bb had turned chivalrous. 
cleaning slush from a fishing hole 
for a lady angler. This chore, accom- 
plished with a long-handled strainer of 
the type available in hardware store, 





He was | 


tackle shop, or your wife’s kitchen, is | 
especially important and should be done | 


often. The moment the fragile line or 
tiny bobber barely slushes in, you're 
no longer able to feel or see bites. You 
also lose lightly hooked fish trying to 
pull them through the slush. 


But now Miller had sighted a car 


| towing a house trailer across the ice a | 


quarter-mile off. We just had to have 
a picture of that. We jumped into my 
car and took off as fast as I dared. But 
|as I angled to head the outfit off, we 
suddenly knew we wanted more of this 
gent than a picture. Painted on the 
trailer side was the word EAT. 

We piled out and swarmed down on 


the outfit, which proved to have two 
men, the cook and the driver. They 
tour the ice towns selling hotdogs, 


coffee, and other lunch items, and do a 
| land-office business. We were good 
customers. 

As we headed back to our fishing 
| holes, Ebb mused, ‘“‘Wonder why a fel- 
| low couldn’t build a good business tour- 
| ing the lake with an outfit and cooking 
people’s fish for ’em right on the spot?” 

“Give the local boys time,’’ Miller 
laughed. ‘“‘They’ll be doing it.” 

Young Mike and I dropped off with 
our sled and went searching on our 
own for a spot that would “feel’’ like a 
good bluegill bed. I cut a hole in the 
ice while Mike stood by with the slush 
dipper. 

I explained to him how important it 
is to cut the hole clean, round, and 


____ | smooth, and to try to bevel the upper 


and lower edges so a wild fish won't 
cut the line on jagged ice. I was re- 
minded of the foolish expression I'd 
seen on the face of a novice bluegill 
fisherman who'd cut too small a hole. 
| He hooked a fish of dinner-plate pro- 
| portions and couldn’t get it through the 
|ice. The hole shouldn’t be large enough 
for someone to step through, but it 
should be at least six inches across. 

I caught a couple of fish, but didn’t 
do as well as where we'd been. 


The | 









NON-DESTRUCTIBLE* 


DOG HOUSE 
FLAP 








*CANNOT BE DESTROYED BY PLAYFUL CHEWING 
Pliable, reinforced all weather rubber, aluminum 
riveted along the inner and lower edge. 
CANNOT BE BLOWN IN BY WIND 
Keep your favorite dog warm and dry after a day 
in the field for a longer prime of life. 
15” x16"—$4.00 11%x13"—$3.75 16x 20”—$4.50 
Postage paid, send check or money order. 
SPORTSFAIR MFG. CO. 


Box 134 - Battle Creek 2, Michigan 





= DOG CABIN 


Built of beautiful Western 
red cedar, adds beauty to 
yard or kennel. Raised floor, 
overhanging roof and ex- 
tended porch, give maximum 
protection and comfort. COM- 
PLETELY pre-cut—easy » 
assemble. Direct A 

you prices. f.0.b. sb 





Wash. 
. a size, 22” long, 18” wide, 26/2” 
door, wt. 


9  aitladllledlecll $10.50 
Large size, 32” long, 23” wide, * high. 
ll 5 a x 18” door ‘weight 35 $16.50 








SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 





Route 1, Box 387-X 
BRUCE H. SALO POULSBO,’ WASHINGTON 





FOR SALE—Trained Black Male, age 312 yea 

Son of F.T, Ch. Rips Bingo and grandson ue Dual Ch. 
Little Pierre of Deer Creek. Has had over 212 years 
of intensive field trial training. Fast, tireless retriever. 
Ideal shooting dog. 

Trained Black Male, age 2 years. 

Son of National Ch. Cork of Oakwood Lane 
ing dog Prices on application 

With either dog, satisfaction or money refunded. 


a. ¥. 2. Lewis. 22 St. Thomas St., Foren. Canada 
Phone Hickory 4-3881 or Walnut 1-514 


Nice shoot- 




















—f] AMERICA’S No.1 


BEAGLE & BASSETT 





Published monthly—features helpful eee 
articles on Care, Health, Training, MAGB iinet 
Breeding, Kennel Plans, Studs, Pic- * YEAR $3 
tures, Brood matrons, Answers to ° 

Questions, ete. Most complete and Seiaple 35Sc 


informative magazine published. 


MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 


Ye 
THE BEAGLE JOURNAL, Dept. OL-1, Towanda, Pa. 


* ~ RESTOCK * * 








DESTROY 
RATS 
with these 
DANDY PETS 
Delivery sturdy 
healthy stock guaran 
tee 
Have white or dark so 
specify color and sex. 
F E R R E T Ss $8 00 for one, 7.5 
each for oe or more 
Shipped ss collect with full instructions furnished 
GILMAN. MARSHALL North Rose 3, N. Y. 





JUNGLE PETS 
GIVE A PET FOR XMAS 








Young deodorized skunks $25, Adults 
$15 ivet_cats Chip es 
$ic pr Me kane. Give, pa 

and reptiles; many other wi ny and d 
pet animals for all purposes. Prices 
reasonab end 25¢ for tllustrated 
pric c atalogue refunded with any 
purchase Jrder early for Xmas 





Send Now 
ED'S JUNGLE PETS 
North Park Sta., San Diego, Calif. 


Live Wild COTTONTAILS and JACKS 


Restock with our Western cottontails that can 
live and reproduce anywhere released. Write 
for new low prices. 


21 years Trapping and Shipping EXPERIENCE. 
Conrad C. Durant Animal Co. 
Fort Sumner, New Mexico 








SALE! | 


TWO THOUSAND Northern QUAIL . . . BLUE 
RIBBON QUALITY .. . the kind grandpappy 


talked about! 
ONLY 51. EACH 


Frozen birds, $18. per dozen... 


. in lots of fifty! 


PARSONSBURG MARYLAND 


ss bene 


shape nes 


LIVE PET DONKEYS 


(Imported Mexican Burros) 
For Boys & Girls 
Very Tame—Gentle 
U.S. Health Certified 
SADDLES & HARNESS 
Free Price List 


M. E. BOGLE, 527 Ogden St. 


San Antonio 2, Texas 


UTRIA 


No noise, no 
very friendly! Eats 
rabbit pellets, ete Multiplies 
rapidly, 1 male with 1 to 6 fe- 
males. New Book ‘‘Facts That 
Can Make You Rich’’ $1.00 
LUND’S NUTRIA RANCH 
Dept. 12, 9725 Sunland Blvd. 
Sunland, Calif. 


odor no disease 


vegetation 


He’sa | Zentioman 


MAKE ial MONEY 


or 
or 


EENEY BROTHERS —, o 
erything PS... the big proposition_we have to offer you 
New Freedom, Pa. R. #2. Box #108 


RAISE MINK 


THE pie BUSINESS IS 
LWAYS GOOD 

g mink in all colors on 
approval e x e. F booklet vives 
inside cre te There is 
sheap fe ro ying right in your 
own ¢ a. Why turn it into valuable 
fur? Ask me about this feed today. 


LAWRENCE oe 
BRIGHAM CITY 19 UTAH 





that explains 

















Fashionable Gift for All! 
Aristocrats of Waterfowl! 


Conrad Roue lave accepted 
ble resort 


neh Breed now 

; ity, A breed- 

eres ing trio will ‘enable your friends to 

rear prize fowl from our teading 

winning strain, or delicious table fowl of rare flavor. 
Savings up to 50° now. Profit Book 2 


CONRAD ROUENS 


11500-OL West Edgerton RG.. Mi.waukee 14 Wis 








QUAIL — PARTRIDGES | 


Live 

pair. 
Mini- 
$28.00 
delivered. 


COD. Send for 


Breed and restock with healthy game birds. 
delivery guaranteed. Mature Quail $3.00 
Mature Partridges $7.00 per pair, fob Lamar. 
mum 5 pair. Quail dressed—quick frozen 
doz. delivered, Partridges $33.50 doz. 
Terms ‘; cash with order, balance 


FREE booklet. 
SHO-ME QUAILS, INC., 


RAISE RABBITS 


Raise Angora or New Zealand 
White Rabbits on $500 montn 
plan. Sure-fire method insures 
success. Plenty markets for wool 
pelts and meat. Small capital and 
space in bac ky: ard, arage or 
can make you Srickan pendent 
today for free information 
HITE’S RABBITRY 
MT. PLEASANT, MICH. 


ATTRACT and HOLD DUCKS 


by planting our GIANT WILD RICH 
and other natural game foods Our 
guaranteed-to-grow natural foods not 
only attract ducks and game but 

hold them to ive you bette 

Write today, describe place 

send suggestions and booklet 


BOX 209-L, 
LAMAR, Mo. 


barn 
V rite 


DEPT. 126 


John Lemberger 


WILD LIFE NURSERIES 


P. O. Box 399-L Oshkosh, Wis. 
$95.00 
MINK $2500 
BRED FEMALES FOR 
APRIL DELIVERY 
Book: Domestic Mink, $1.00 
HARRY SAXTON S MINK RANCH 


Bemus Point, N. Y. 














Free Booklet Reveals Proved Plans! 
Many make $5000 vear nd more outdoors 
raising mink, i 
demand — 
time. Rea¢ 

steady iene. 


FURS 


chinchilla, 
— Is. Handle 
round market; 
Wri te today fo 5, FREE BOOK! 
ept. 
588 mt. Pleasant Rd. 
Toronto, Canada 








crowd we'd joined there had become a 
crowd for good reasons, so we headed 
back. I don’t think the time of day 
had much to do with the slow fishing. 
On small lakes it’s usually true that 
the hottest bluegilling of the day comes 
during the last half-hour before dark- 
ness, and sometimes that’s the only time 
they'll hit at all. But on Houghton, 
bluegills may bite or not bite at any 
hour, when the sun shines, when it 
doesn’t, and whether the barometer is 
rising or falling. 

In fact, when we found Ebb and Ernie 
again they were going strong, and it 
looked like everybody in the area was 
fast to a dancing rod. I saw Ebb’s glass 
tip dive at the hole at the pull of a big 
one. Ernie was in the shanty, missing 
one bite while trying to nail another. 
The bantering in the crowd, ard the 
shouts of success created a bedlam of 
human enjoyment that rolled across the 
surface of the lake. Cars of those who'd 
filled their limits sped shoreward, 
others coming out hurried toward holes 
they hoped would be hot. 

Ernie took Mike into the shanty 
stuck a rod in his hands. I was sure 
his mother, almost 100 miles away, 
could hear him yell when he tied into 
each fish, regardless of size. It wasn’t 
long before the people in our crowd had 
their limits and we were heading for 
shore and hot food, then rolling home- 
ward through northern Michigan’s for- 
ests. Skeins of threatening clouds swept 
across the moon’s face. 

“There’s a bad storm on 
Ernie remarked. 

“I don’t especially care,” Bob said. 
“One more blizzard in a winter of them, 
what does it matter? Why, we've had a 
double one right today!” THE END 


and 


the way,” 


Management, Circula- 
Act of Congress of Au- 
Acts of March 
J, United States 


Statement of Ownership, 
tion, etc., required by the 
gust 24, 1912, as amended by the 

and July 2, 1946 (Title 3¢ 
Section 233) of Outdoor Life published 
monthly at New York, N. Y., for October 1, 1956. 

1. The names and address of the publisher, edi- 
tor, managing editor and business manager are: 
Publisher, Popular Science Publishing Co., Inc., 
353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y.; Editor, 
William E. Rae, 353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, 
N. -Y.; Managing Editor, Lawrence Conant, 353 
Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y.; Business 
Manager, Godfrey Hammond, 353 Fourth Avenue, 
New York 10, N. Y 

2. The owners are 
Company, Inc., 353 Fourth 
N. 


Popular Science Publishing 
Avenue, New York 10, 
: Stockholders of Popular Science Publishing 
Inc.; Mansell and Company, 45 Wall 
Street, New York 5, Marguerite N. Cole, 
Round Hill Road, Greenwich, Conn. Robert D. 
Cole, Round Hill Road, Greenwich, Conn. Noreen 
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Sworn to and subscribed before me this 25th day 
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Z00 ANIMAL PETS 


DESCENTED 
SKUNKS! 
Young or Adult 


Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Chipmunks, Cosvets. Hawks. 
and many 5 

& reptiles. also panies Zoo Animais. 

$1.00 for new iliwustrat 

ture containing veal 

Lists. Building Cages. etc. 
funded if you order animats. 
in this Business! 


TRAILS END ZOO + Dept. WO-3 + St. Stephen, S. C. 


Send today.—30 Ye ars 











WILD TURKEYS 


The foundation of our flock originated in the wilds 
of Florida and new blood was introduced only by 
gobblers trapped there in 1954 

We specialize exclusively in range-hardened birds, 
thoroughly acclimated, and conditioned to propagate 
in the wild in any latitude with suitable terrain. It is 
our firm belief that Spring Release is best for propa- 
gation purposes 

Definitely, we underestimated the 
genuine Wilc Turkeys. Even this early, 
our entire 1956 hatch is sold or svoken for 
stock for sale is now limited to slightly more 
i00 hens and some gobblers 

We sell only the progeny of our own regularly 
blood-tested flock, so place vour order early 
BROOKMOUNT FARM 

Fairfield, Pa. 


demand for 
over 44% of 
Our 
than 


Pa. Progator’s License 
SC M 9890 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 


Natural Foods will bring and 
hold large numbers at your 
favorite hunting or fishing ground 
Used successfully 60 years 
Northern grown for northern wa- 
ters, southern grown for the 
brackish water kinds for the 
Wild Rice, Wild Celery and 
others adapted to all climates and 
waters, described in free illustrated book. Write 
describe area, receive expert planting advice and 
book m. 0. Coon, Naturalist. 
GAME FOOD NURSERIES 

P. O. Box 371-B Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


South, 
coast. 
many 











RAISE RABBITS 


A FULL TIME BUSINESS 
OR WELL PAID HOBBY 


Thousands of Raisers Needed To Meet The 
Tremendous Demand for a oe UR— 
LABORATORY— rpriacg sews ays -* 
ustrated Boo! 
Know the Facts “iecttine = 
Breeds, Breeding and Care, Markets, Ete. 
Plus Bulletin, 25 Cents. We Are Association 
of Breeders who want to see you start right! 
AMERICAN RABBIT ASS'N. 72 A4RBA Bide. Pittsburgh, Penna. 


BOBWHITE 


Xmas Wrapped-frozen 
$18 dozen pp anywhere. 


The book ‘54 BOBWHITE 

QUAIL. Rearing & stocking. 
photos, drawings, charts, maps. 
simple. Based on 30 yrs. ex- 
periences in producing 1 million quail. $2 per copy. 
M. E. BOGLE 527 Ogden St.. Ph: CA 6-9500 
(Quail since 1922) San Antonio 2, Texas 


106 pgs., illus., 
Complete, authentic, 


Cunning Lttle fellows with 
their *‘bundle’’ of tricks. Ad- 
loved throw gho rut 

o 


t 
close 10 cents to cover postage 
GREESON’S 


FLYING SQUIRREL RANCH 

905 N. Munroe St., Arlington 1, Va. 

“*The Largest Flying Squirrel 
anch in the Worid.’ 


CHINCHILLAS 


N.C.B.A. Registered. Both graded and ungraded 
stock. Willard George Grade Sheets given with 
all graded pairs, your guarantee of quality We 
have some of the finest breeding stock available. 
All stock guaranteed as to quality and breeding. 
Write for grades and prices 
K & H CHINCHILLA RANCH, INC. 
Theo. T. Hazzard, Pres. 
Brodhead, R. D. 1, Bethlehem, Pa. 
Telephone UN 8-3501 


CHINCHILLAS 


For a real money making Busi- 
ness. Offering some of the finest 
Breeding Stock available. Fully 
Guaranteed 
Creators of the nationally known 
SILVER MIST Chinchillas, reg- 
istered U. S. Pat. Office. 
Write or Visit 
The L. A. Chinchilla Ranch 
Box 80 Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
Latest Book on Breeding and 
Care, Price 
(continued on page 122) 











FISHING 









FLORIDA'S tot Vaive *99 rrict 


Terms $5 down—$5 per month! y 











Beautiful Homesite! High, dry property adjoins is spy 
City. Electricity, streets, schools, churches, tel- 
ephones, shopping Low living cost. C lose to = 





Ocean, St. Johns River—world’s best fishing! 
Heart of Citrus Belt. Excellent drinking water 

Ideal for vacation or retirement! Write for FREE 
photos and information. Send name, address today. 
ORANGE CITY HEIGHTS 
Dept. 14-B - Box 826 - Orange City, Florida ~ 


POLAR BEAR 
DeLuxe Hunts 


BASED out of 
POINT BARROW 



























RESERVATIONS NOW BEING 
TAKEN for EARLY SPRING 
HUNTS 












WIEN ALASKA AIRLINES, INC. 


“Alaska’s Arctic Airline’’ 
BOX 649 FAIRBANKS, ALASKA 


























POLAR BEAR 


In the Arctic 
Kotzebue, Alaska 
The Heart of the Polar Bear Country. 
Booking for March and April hunts. 
Wire or Air Mail: 


NELSON WALKER, 
REGISTERED GUIDE 


Kotzebue Alaska 


GIANT KODIAK BEAR 


hese Hunt AMERICA’S TOP TRO- 
¢ 4 PHY with ABSOLUTE GUAR- 
ae \ ANTEE of getting your game. 
F Bring your wife along for two 
weeks she will never forget. 
. eruiser, com- 
hunting lodge, and 
camps in best areas of Kodiak 
Island. 

STRICTLY FIRST CLASS 
EQUIPMENT& PERSONNEL. 
ene furnished. 

w booking for 
SPRING & FALL, 1957. 
For further particulars AIR- 
mar. WIRE, OR PHONE 
' 


BILL POLAND 


vs . Registered Guide & Outfitter 
j Box 0-45, Kodiak, Alaska 














































OUTDOOR LIFE 


WHERE TO GO 


HUNTING 


* VACATIONING 










All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


onnecticut moose. Bull moose 
sighted, photographed by farmer 
Victor Piecyk, Ashford, Windham 


County, Conn., last Sept. 18. Alerted 
game wardens unable to track it down. 


| State has not, and probably never has 
| had moose, so no law for their protection 
| on books; but State Board of Fisheries 
| and Game at once put $100 fine on any- 


one killing big beast. Moose was proba- 
bly wanderer from northern New Eng- 
land. Authenticated appearance so far 
south staggers sportsmen, zoologists. 


Woman clobbers wildcat with crowbar. 
Mrs. Willard Wilson, Marlinton, W. Va., 
washing dishes in home, was told by ex- 
cited daughter Nancy, 14, that big cat 
had walked in from porch, entered bed- 

| room. She directed Nancy to release dog 
tied in yard, and bring crowbar. Armed 
with crowbar, Mrs. Wilson stood in liv- 
ing room, facing bedroom door. Dog en- 
tered bedroom, but retreated on seeing 
wildcat, which came toward woman, 
growling. Mrs. Wilson struck the ani- 
mal, stunning it, then finished it off with 
repeated blows. 
| Muskie attacks man. Melville Mc- 
| Coneghy, Arnprior, Ont., was sitting on 
log boom about 30 ft. from shore of the 
| Ottawa River, when muskie struck his 
| leg three in. above ankle, leaving tooth 
| holes deep enough to insert finger tips. 
| That proves, says Ontario Travel News, 
| that Ontario fish will bite anything. 
Didn’t poach by driblets. Marion, Ind., 
| man pinched by Wisconsin wardens John 
| Marcon, Cliff Freeman, had 593 fish in 
possession. Included were 90 crappies, 
131 bluegills, 328 perch, 12 walleyes, 32 
black bass. He’d exceeded limit on five 
species, was fined $100 in Hayward court 
for each violation. 
| Elderly women deer hunters. Michi- 
gan hunting-license records for 1955 
| show sales to Evelyn Brown, Pontiac, 
| Mich., Bertha Harris, Newcastle, Pa., 
| both then 80 years old ... Baby fisher- 





PARSONS 






man. Missouri Conservation Agent Earl 
Coleman reports resident fishing license 
made out to six-lb. Kansas City baby 
one day old. 

Periodic spring. Intermittent spring 
seven miles east of Afton, Wyoming, 
flows and stops at intervals. When fed 
by melting snow it flows regularly, later 
off and on. By autumn it flows for 18 
minutes, is dormant for 18 minutes. Only 
two similar springs are known in world 

one in New Zealand, the other in 
Yugoslavia Shot-ducking ducks. 
Laurence Jahn, Wisconsin game biol- 
ogist, reports mallard banded at Lake 
Puckaway in 1932, shot in same region 
24 years later. Another mallard banded 
at Moon Lake, Wis., in 1932, was shot in 
Arkansas 22 years later. Normal mal- 
lard life span is from one to eight years. 

Bodacious beaver. Boathouse owner 
at St. Ledger Island, Les Cheneau» 
group, off Mackinac County, Mich., was 
much bothered last August by beaver 
that nightly hauled trees into boathouse. 
Each morning man would throw them 
out. One morning owner grabbed large 
tree in water, and dragging it out of 
boathouse found beaver hanging onto 
it, in desperate tug of war. 


Antelope comeback. In 1922 Wyoming 
antelope numbered only 5,435. At start 
of 1956 hunting season these fine game 
animals were estimated at about 104,000. 
Wise game management made this strik- 
ing recovery possible ... Alaska muskox 
increase. Herd of 31 muskox brought 
from Greenland, released on Alaska’s 
Nunivak Island 20 years ago, now num- 
bers 126. Nunivak Island provides more 
than million acres of good muskox 
range. Once native to Alaska, animals 
were exterminated when white man’s 
rifle supplanted natives’ bow and arrow. 

Water for desert bighorns. In effort 
to increase desert bighorn sheep, U. S. 
Fish and Wildlife Service is developing 
water holes to extend available range 












of this fine game animal. Patterned 
after successful storage-tank idea of 
Western states, these water holes are on 
Desert Game Refuge, southern Nevada, 
Kofa and Cabeza Prieta Game Ranges, 
southwestern Arizona, and San Andres 
National Wildlife Refuge, southern New 
Mexico. 


Florida Marsh Lake 


nye Iamonia in Leon County, north- 
western Florida, is something of 
an anomaly. Open water in the lake 
covers Only 200 acres of a lake bed of 
about 5,000 acres. Most fish are caught 
in the open, deep water, by casting or 
stillfishing. But there are productive 
small pockets back in the surrounding 
marsh that will reward the venture- | 
some. 

Iamonia is 12 miles north of Talla- 
hassee. Some days the fishing is super- 
lative, with catches of heavy fish. Other 
days, when the fish are back in the 
marsh, catches are most disappointing. 
Black bass up to 15 lb. have been taken 
here. Bluegills average nearly 1 Ib., 
crappies 1 lb., and chain pickerel 2 lb. 
Very large pickerel have been caught. | 

There are six fishing camps on the 
lake with boat and bait service. 


Some Texas Lakes 


“he string of man-made lakes on the 

Colorado River in central Texas 
offers some of the best fishing to be 
found in the Lone Star State. They in- | 
clude Buchanan, Inks, Granite Shoals, 
Travis, and Austin Lakes. 

Buchanan, located about nalfway be- 
tween the small farming communities 
of Liano and Burnet, is the largest of 
the string, and the top producer of fish. | 
It is famed for its fine white bass fish- 
ing, but is also good for largemouth 
black bass, catfish, and crappies. When 
water is released from Buchanan, and 
cascades down the long, rocky hill into 
Inks, the smaller lake just below, white- | 
bass fishing is at its best. Limits of | 
white bass come easy. 

If you’re not lucky enough to be there 
during a water release, however, heavy | 
strings of white bass can be taken year | 
round at Buchanan. Trolling, and fish- | 
ing at night with lanterns and live min- 
nows, are both sure-to produce. 

Travis, Austin, and Granite Shoals 
(the newest lake in the chain), also are 
good producers of black bass, white 
bass, catfish, and crappies. Black bass 
of more than 5 Ib. are not unusual. 

Granite Shoals is about 10 miles from 
Marble Falls, situated on U. S. High- 
way 281, while Travis is about halfway 
between this small town and Austin, 
just off State Highway 93. Austin Lake 
is only a few minutes drive from down- 
town Austin, the capital, and is a very 
fine producer of crappies. All of the} 
Jakes are popular with catfish fisher- | 
men, and trotlining is a favorite sport. 

Lake surroundings are picturesque, | 
and if the fish won’t cooperate in one | 
lake, just head for another only a few | 
minutes’ drive away. The chances are | 
you'll find them biting in one of these | 
bodies of water.—Russell Tinsley. | 





Enjoy your hunting trip 


Telephone ahead for reservations 


No need to track down accommodations on your next hunting 
trip. Telephone ahead for them. Then you can be sure of a piace 
to stay, in the hunting country of your choice. By telephone you 
can arrange for transportation, guides, supplies and anything 
else you need. 

And use the telephone te keep in touch while you’re away 
from home. Service is quick, easy to use and the cost is so low 
you can call often and talk as long as you like. 





LONG DISTANCE RATES ARE LOW 
Here are some examples: 
Atlanta to Asheville, N.C. ..... 55¢ 
Philadelphia to Catskill, N.Y... .. 55¢ 
advertised in this Los Angeles to Kanab, Utah ... . 85¢ 

magazine list their New Haven to Patten, Me. 
Albuquerque to Jackson, Wyo. . . . $110 


For your convenience, 
many lodges, camps 
and other resorts 


telephone numbers. 


Racial - . These are the Station-to-Station rates for the 
You Ul find them mighty first three minutes, after 6 o’clock every night 


helpful when calling stale Sunday. Add the 10% federal 


ahead for reservations. CALL BY NUMBER. IT’S TWICE AS FAST. 











BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 


DECEMBER, 1956 








= She tps 


TwOoN.Y. Hunters and Large 
Kodiak Bear—Fali Hunt 


Hunt with us at a reasonable price in the world’s finest bear country 
100 air miles from Kodiak. We have a good camp with electric lights and running 
water. We have comfortable cabins on the three largest lakes in the Interior of the Island 
We do not use tents 


Our past record is outstanding for large bear taken by our hunters. 
We guarantee you shots at bear within 200 yards or less. 


bear country, 


parties hunt from these, at no extra cost. 


taken near-record bear with us. 


Two Call torni ia Hunters 


" pay oo, =e 
lowa Hunter “ee 


One 
and THREE LARGE BEAR on ‘fret’ Early Spring Hunt 


HUNT ’ KODIAK BEAR 


We live in the heart of the 


-our 


Several of our hunters have 
If you 


are looking for a good hunt we have it! Our Fall Ptarmigan and Duck hunting is considered the 


best on the Island. 
Fall of 1956 and Spring of 1957. 


We are experienced, 
pecting and GUIDING 
SERVICE. 
BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON 





NOW 
BOOKING 
FOR 
FEBRUARY, 
MARCH, 
APRIL '57 
POLAR BEAR ‘HUNTS 


ALSO BOOKING FOR SPRING, 1957 
BROWN AND GRIZZLY BEAR HUNTS. 
NOW BOOKING FALL OF ‘57 
SHEEP, BEAR, MOOSE, GOAT HUNTS 
ALL OUR 1956 HUNTERS BAGGED 
THEIR BEAR! 


LEON SHELLABARGER 


c/o Shellabarger Flying Service Box 615 
SPENARD, ALASKA Phone 68832-44131 














POO OOS SS 


Aal Wa oh OFFERS 


KODIAK BEAR 
Limited 


number of openings available for 
May, bear hunters. Record, Area, & 
Camps second to none. 
Fall mixed bag hunts for sheep 
carioou, grizzly in the remote game 
ALASKA ; ¥ 
Accept no Substitute for Experience 
AIRMAIL or WIRE: 


Hal Waugh, Reg. Guide 
SKAGWAY, ALASKA 
M—A>BP DP BAA DAD DDD AAD 





moose 
fields of 


WAAAAAAAAAN 
















ALASKA and STEPAN (7) 
LAKE HUNTING CAMPS 
Specializing in White or Dall Sheep, Giant 
Moose, Barren Ground and Woodland Caribou, 
Grizzly and Black Bear. 
SALMON, Rainbew Trout and Mallard Ducks. 
We invite your inquiry. 
©. H. VOGEL, Reg. Guide & Outfitter 
545 L Street ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 








ALASKA PENINSULA 
Hunt The World’s 
Fall. Special 


Largest Bear Spring and 
Photography Trips. Excellent 
Goose Brant Duck Hunting. References 


Telegram or NO Post Cards. 
MICHAEL R. UTTECHT 
KING COVE ALASKA 


and 
Airmail. 











POLAR BEAR 


MOST VALUABLE BEAR TROPHY 


“57” 


Bookings for Spring Now 
Airmail: Alaska Sportsman & Charter Service 


P. 0. Box 55, Spenard, Alaska 
120 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


Our Fall trout and steelhead fishing is excellent. 
Please make your reservations 
Licensed & Registered Guides with a lifetime of hunting, 
G BIG GAME HUNTERS, and know what a Hunter wants and expects. We 
do not FARM OUR HUNTERS OUT. We give each hunter the BEST of PERSONAL 
Write air mail or wire for full information. 








_Moose Head Ranch, Jackson Hole, 


We 


as soon 


are booking hunts for 
as possible 


trapping, pros- 


GUIDE 
(Sorry, post cards cannot be answered. ) 


BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 


World’s 


ALASKA CRUISE 


and photography trips aboard our charter cruisers 
and yachts 


finest big 
game hunting, sports 
fishing, sightseeing, 


Our years of experience enable us to offer: Un- 
excelled accommodations, arrangements,, hunting 
guides, crews, and service. 


Booking now for next season. 
RICHARD WHITE CHARTER BOATS 


218 Nelson Place Seattle 2, Wash. 
Telephone: FRanklin 5375 


HUNT ALASKA 


Now booking SPRING 1957 HUNTS 
—for KODIAK, BROWN BEAR, GRIZZLY and POLAR 
BEAR. ALSO—Fall 1957 hunts for BEAR, DALL SHEEP, 
GOAT, GIANT MOOSE AND CARIBOU. 
For the ultimate in guide service, contact: (Wire or Air-mail) 
eae GUIDES 
Registered Guides & Outfitters 
FRENCHY “LAMOU UREUX 
P.O. Box 444 SPENARD, ALASKA 
References and Brochure on request 


x * U.S.A. * * 
BIRD HUNTING 


Oct. 1—Feb. 28 
PHEASANT—QUAIL 
CHUKAR PARTRIDGE 


We have well over 


1000 acres of excellent 
well kec 
t t 


with 





Landing strip for small planes. 


PHONE Shooting Dogs trained beginning 
Maysville Sept. 1 at rate of $10 per week. 
3IFSS Birds for ale—Flyers, ders and 
Dressed Birds; Gift packs of Quail, Pheas 
wnt and hukars Owls Hawk and Crows; yrnamental 
Pheasants alive nd kins for taxidermists 
OAK RIDGE GAME FARM 
R. R. #2 Gravette 2, Ark. 


A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


Hunt lion, bear, big game. Enjoy magnificent scen- 
ery, unbeatable climate, real Western food and 
hospitality with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the est. 

For the best hunt of your lifetime call, 


12, Jerome exchange, ( Arizona). 
Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 
Cottonwood, Arizona 


Cornville 


Owner, Spring Creek Ranch, 


MOOSE HEAD RANCH 


Located in beautiful, historic - pone Hole, near 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Par 

Informal, hospitable, ideal for families Cool climate, 
fine food, modern accommodations. Features outdoor 
recreation with plenty of riding, fishing, hunting 

Accommodations for the ladies while the men folks 
hunt-——fun tor everyone. References requir 

ummer season May 1 ov. ist. 
Big — Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. 3ist 
nformation, rates write 

FRED 3. TOPPING Jackson Exchange: 029-R3 
Elk P.O., Wyo. 


HUNT IN NEW HAMPSHIRE 


DEER, BUCK OR DOE 
SUNDAY HUNTING 


Gun Season Noy. Ist to Dec. 21st. Modern 
Housekeeping cottages, or board and room, 
family-style home cooking. A-#1 Guides! 
PLEASANT LAKE LODGE 
L. L. Parks, Prop., Elkins, New Hampshire, 
Phone: New London, N. H., Lakeview 6-2951 


| the 


| 


| when Grant 


| outlined his plans for us. 
| he said. 


| only five 








GEESE IN THE GOOP 


(continued from page 63) 


crest of sand dunes, from behind 
mesquite brush or Joshua trees, or in 
the alfalfa meadow which the geese 
sometimes prefer to the ponds. “One 
thing for sure,’’ Watson concluded, “‘this 
probably will be the most unorthodox 
hunting you’ve done.” 

The thermometer hovered at 10 
routed us out from the 
blankets next morning. When I walked 
outdoors, I was glad I'd put on plenty 
of warm clothes and had my hand 
warmers filled and fired. 

During breakfast, Watson further 
“We'll go out 
in three groups, each led by one man,” 

“We'll head for the ponds just 
shooting time. The birds are 
minues away from where we 


before 


| park the cars, so don’t drive in with 
lights. Follow me in your cars. And 
whatever you do, don’t fire until you 


hear me shoot from the middle pond. I 
won't fire until I know you're in posi- 
tion.” 

Sound strategy, I thought. 
didn’t work out that way. 

Grant led our gang, which included a 
father and his 15-year-old son—first 
time out for the youngster. He was 
really eager. As we approached within 
100 yards of the dike, Grant warned: 
“Remember to keep down so the geese 


But it 


| won’t see you, don’t talk, and don’t 
shoot until after Watson fires.” 
We started sneaking up, and just 


| hunting. 


then a mallard with a broken wing ran 
from behind a bit of sagebrush. 

“Dad, there’s a duck,’ hollered the 
youngster, and ground-sluiced the un- 
fortunate bird. 

Grant let out a mighty roar, “Run 
for the dike,”’ he yelled. ‘‘Maybe we can 
still get a shot!”’ We ran, and a flock of 
maybe 100 Canada geese came up and 
took off straight away from us. 

I heard shots from the other two 
groups, and in the dim light saw what 
looked like several flocks wheeling, each 
with 50 or 100 geese in it—-and all of 
them Canadas. 

In the seconds it took us to get to the 
dike, there was nothing left to shoot. 
We saw several geese dropped by 
others, and a cripple came sailing our 
way and plumped right in the middle of 
our pond. Martin finished it. 

That was our only shot, but some 
geese were circling. “Stay down tight 
against the dike,’’ hollered Grant. 
“Maybe we'll still get a shot.” 

Sure enough. Two flocks circled, 
joined, and headed back our way. They 
were 400 yards off when a small flight 
of ducks came on diagonally across the 
geese in our direction. 

“Wait for the geese, never mind the 
ducks,”’ called Grant sharply. 

The ducks came right at us, 100 yards 
ahead of the geese. Then wham, a 
shotgun blasted. Yep, the youngster 
just couldn’t stand it any longer. He 
didn’t ruffle a feather. The ducks 
wheeled off—-and so did the geese. 

I'll say this for Grant: He didn’t do 
more than tell the youngster nicely of 
some of the finer elements of waterfow! 
But later he really laid out tae 








DEER HUNTING 


ALL SMALL GAME 
ON 1300 ACRE PRIVATE PRESERVE 
IN DELAWARE COUNTY—RESERVATIONS LIMITED 
WRITE: 


CHILOWAY LODGE roscoe, NEW YORK 





Phone: Roscoe 2-3713 





COMFORTABLE LODGING 


for hunters 


AND GOOD HUNTING 
on 100-acre farm, surrounded by State property . . 
IN THE HILDERBURGS MOUNTAINS. “ 
Write or ‘phone: 
MRS. B. VAN HAUGG 


= East Berne, New York. Phone: East Berne, N.Y. 117 
=. 





* Goose & Duck Shooting * 


On natural flyway, over decoys. 
Mile and half of water front on river of Chesapeake 
Bay, good blinds, experienced guides, Reservations 
and Accommodations made in advance. Ideal Hunting 
Conditions. Season Nov. 7 to Jan. 15. 
BROADWATERS GUN CLUB 
THOS. B. PENTON 


R. D. 1, Cambridge, Maryland, Ph: 427 W 11 


NORTH CAROLINA 


Best all around hunting in the South 
DEER — BEAR — QUAIL — DUCKS — GEESE 
‘SPECIAL PACKAGE HUNTS’ $19 a day—Inctudes 
Room ™ etc. $22 per 
day for Quail Shooting. Call collect—write or wire 


RIVER FOREST MANOR 
Axson Smith Belhoven, N. C. 
Phone 3151 References Furnished 
EXCELLENT FRESH WATER FISHING. 


QUAIL, PHEASANTS & CHUKARS 


Shooting Guaranteed 
Pheasant and chukars (no bag limit), Oct. |-Mar. |. 
Quail (state limit) 12 per day, Nov. 22-Feb. 25. Trans- 
portation, lodging, guides, and dogs if desired. Shoot- 
ing dogs, worked and boarded year round. Phone 509. 


RICHARD E. HAWES, P. O. Box 483, Thomson, Ga. 
































Inte rested in “ig pital! 
trated hook he Fi 
tions Poaceae on camping, 
om degre informatl« 


You need this 50-page —— 
orida outdoors, 1,0 


THE GREAT OUTDOORS ASSOCIATION 
9520 Guif Bivd. at Blind Pass 
St. Petersburg Beach 7, Florida 


JOHNSON’S FISHING CAMP 
* Duck Hunting and Fishing on LAKE OKEECHOBEE 
© Inboard and Outboard MOTOR BOATS 
© BOAT repairing, sales, RENTALS; TACKLE STORE 
* GUIDE SERVICE available 
* MODERN CABINS; ice available 
Fine Restaurant, specializing in steaks, seafood, 
catfish and hushpuppies. 


Bill Johnson‘s Fishing Camp 
Less than a mile from Clewiston In ym py 4 ading hotels 


ida 
Phone 2-1181 CLEWISTON, Florida 


New completely furnished one bedroom con- 
crete Duplex cottages with carports with 
adjacent closed utility rooms with locks for storing 
outboards; tile baths with showers and tubs; kitch- 
ens with gas stoves, ovens, broilers, electric refrig- 
erators; large living rooms; free dockage on Manatee 
Pocket at Salerno Shores where St. Lucie and In- 
dian Rivers meet. For rent by month or season. For 
details write 
ALLEN R. HOWARD 
15 Bradford Street, Gilets Rock, New Jersey 


Box 254, Salerno Shores, Florida. Tel. Stuart 419M 


FLORIDA 


Spend the Winter months this year i 
Florida. Wonderful sunny days for fist 
ing, bathing, boating. duck shooting o1 
just plain loafing. A grand time for the 
entire family is within everyone's means 
in this sportsman’s paradise. Whether 
your budget is large or small, your money 
goes farther in Florida. Write today to 
the famous resorts listed here, and to 
representatives for the fine Florida prop- 
erties described on this page . . . make 
your arrangements EARLY, then come 
to FLORIDA this Winter 
for your finest vacation in 


E. > 
Palatka < 
s : 
Satsuma Crescent City 
Huntington 
Georgetown 


New Smyrna 
Kustis Paisley 
i Se 


Winter Garden 
Inglis 


Yankeetown 
b 
Crystal River one inileh 
Orlando 

Sebring Salerno 


West Palm Beach 


Stuart 


a 
St. Petersbarg Lake f Okeechobee 
Punta Gorda 


Ft. Myers Clewistcn 


Hollywood 
had 


Everglades Miami Beach 


Marathon 


‘ Opole FLORIDA 





mans 


LODGE 





“We are located in the Heart of the 
Bass Capiteal with Good Bass and 
Bream Fishing the year ’round. 
We bave everything for the fisher- 
men and real comfort for the family 
ncluding private pool and other 
activities. We have air conditioned 
rooms, TV in the lobby and our own 
restaurant and cocktail lounge. 
Sportsman’s Lodge, located on the 
historic St. John’s River is truly the 
finest of its kind in America. Our 
record is a 17 lb. bass (beat it) and 
win a $500.00 war bond. 

Summer rates until Dec. 15th. 
Transportation to and from airports 
or trains. Write, wire or phone for 
information. 


SPORTSMAN’S LODGE 


Welaka Florida 
_Phone: Pomona Park 4221, Welaka, Florida 




















a. 
Gateway 
HUNTING AND FISHING CAMP 


On the St. John’s River, between Biz and Little Lake George 
‘Midst world’s BEST BLACK BASS fishing 
CABINS ® BOATS ® MOTORS 
LIVE BAIT ® GUIDES 
Modern Single Cabins, 2 persons, only $25.00 per week. 
Modern Double Cabins, 4 persons, only $35.00 per week. 

9 


AND MRS. BLAINE G. THORP 
PHONE POMONA PARK Ex:2822 WELAKA, FLORIDA 


CARVER SPORTSMAN’S PARADISE 


in the heart of the BASS CAPITAL 
SPORTSMAN’S home in the BASS 
All new motels, with complete new mod 
including boats, motors, everytl 
an needs. Wonderful place for 





The ne Ms st 
CAPT! 

ern @ aides 
that a sportsn 


family 
T. M. CARVER, Owner 


Gen. Del., Welaka, Fiorida 


CAMP STONE 


IN HEART OF BASS CAPITAL OF WORLD 
WORLD FAMOUS St. Johns River and Lake George 
at the front door. No need to travel miles in a boat. 
Complete modern cottages, showers and light house- 
keeping facilities. Boats, motors, bait and guides 
Complete information on request. 

Owner Operators. 


NORTON & TESSA STANARD 


For the best in BASS FISHING 
Phone. Pomona Park 2792 Georgetown, Florida 














BASS HAVEN LODGE 
IN THE HEART OF THE BASS CAPITAL 
Beautiful, 
American plan (home 


and modern utility cottages and 
cooking) if de- 
fishing equipment. 


new 
motels. 
Also complete 

JIM & ERNESTINE HARRIS 


Pomona Park 4153——Box 147, Welaka, Fla. 


sired. 


Phone: 








CAMP HENDERSON 
At Lake George & St. Johns River 


The BASS CAPITAL 


Over 15 NEW MODERN COTTAGES & MOTELS 
Meals if desired. Completely equipped for 
SPORTSMEN. Wonderful vacation spot for fam- 
ily. Advise early reservations 





Triple ‘B’ Fishing Lodge 
NEW MODERN housekeeping or motel cabins. 
Excellent home cooked meals. All equipment a 
sportsman needs. Wonderful spot for family va- 
cation. EARLY RESERVATIONS ADVISED. 


WELAKA, FLORIDA 


P.O. Address Crescent City, Fla. Ph. Pomona Park, 2828 
Operated for fishermen by fishermen. 














poston Florida Ph. Pomona Park 2639 





CAMP GEORGE in the Heart of the Bass Capital 


YOUR “HOME AWAY FROM HOME” (European or American plan) 
Located on St. Johns River Between Little & Big Lake George. 


*Catch BIG BASS, bream, etc. 
*Boats, Motors, Fresh Bait, guides 


*Ultra modern AIR CONDITIONED 
Housekeeping cottages 
*Beautiful FLORIDA (TV) ROOM 


**Special Summer Rates (May Ist. to Jan. Ist.) 
**Perfect Vacation Spot for Whole Family 
Hal and Effie Ludwig — Star Route, Crescent City, Fla.—Ph: Pomona Park Ex. 4161 


MAGNOLIA BLUFF 


Abundance of bass, bluegills, 
crappie at your front door. 
Modern Housekeeping. Cottages overlooking the 
famous St. Johns River. Rates $39.00 per week per 
couple, including excellent boat. 

Arthur E. Cooper, Mer. 
Pomona Park Ex. 2443 

In Wetaka Bass Capital area. 





shellcrackers and 


Satsuma, Fla. 


yr PLAN YOUR VACATION 
IN THE 


FLORIDA KEYS 


where there is never a frost! 
Low - 50° High-90 


For fun or relaxing it’s KEY COLONY 

On the Ocean, 100 miles south of Miami. .. 
lovely islands, finest motels and restaurants. 
Come down and discover this new way 

of life— you'll want to stay 
forever! See beautiful CBS 
homes from only 
$5950 plus lot 

also income duplexes. 
FHA Financing... and, 
Something New in the 


Keys—Co-op Apartments! — 
ae a on. aksh > Wm: 


g===-Mail Coupon Today for Full Information™=" 

t KEY COLONY Marathon Shores, Florida ou. § 

Please send free details on:{_| Co-op Apartmentse 
Acreage (} Cottage (_} Motel 
Business Property [{_] Retirement Program 

' [} Home [_] Hotel [| Waterfront 

| (_J Florida Keys Fishing Map and Chart 

+ Name 

+ Address 

* City State 
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AUTHENTIC FISHING GUIDE 


OF FLORIDA—1957 EDITION +14 

Best bass, bream fishing! Editor visited all re- 
sorts. Chosen for reasonable rates, good equip- 
ment, desire to pleuse. Best ocean-guif camps, 
deepsea boats. Maps, photos, details. Send 50¢ 
plus 10¢ postage (no checks) to Publisher, Au- 
thentic Fishing Guide, 2266 Fairhaven Circle NE, 
Atlanta 5, Ga. (0 














FRENCH 


EQUATORIAL AFRICA 
Tenad @ Ubangi @ 
Gabon @ Middle Congo 


BRITISH EAST AFRICA 
Kenya @ Uganda @ Tanganyika 


PORTUGUESE 


EAST & WEST AFRICA 
Mozambique @ Angola 


ALL INCLUSIVE PRICE . BUDGET PAYMENT BASIS 
For further detailed information call 
Algonquin 5-2157 or write:— 


J. L. des Cognets 
Sarari Qutritters Representative AcENcY 


FUGAZY TRAVEL BUREAU @ 351 AVE. of AMERICAS @ N.Y. 14, N.Y, 





Ico 








7 LAPAZ, B.C, MEXICO 
in Gulf of California 


WORLD’S BEST FISHING 


Many different kinds of 
game fish in La Paz 
waters. Marlin Swordfish 
and Sails, the broncos of 

the ocean, latter part 

| of March to December. 
Smaller fish plentiful the 
year round. 


Good skippers and guides. 5-hour flight in DC3. 
8-day trips. | conduct every trip. Good boats, ho- 
tels. $290.00 includes everything. Ideal climate. 
Plan as far in advance as possible. You will like 
this trip. Telephone: Jackson 7-3117. 


ANAHEIM, CALIFORNIA 





ROY MABEE 8841 LINCOLN AVENUE 
’ 





HUNTING IN BAJA CALIFORNIA— MEXICO 
Hunting Licenses, Gun Permits, Seasons & Limits, 
Fire Arms available for rental. Hunting Tours. 
All the information you need in our booklet. 
Valuable information saves you time, money, 
avoids red tape. Send ONE DOLLAR for booklet to: 


MULTITOURS TRAVEL AGENCY 


106 Revolucion Ave., Tijuana, B. C., Mexico 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


kid’s old man for not having briefed the 
boy before bringing him along. 

Then we went to our assignee blinds, 
but the day turned out crystal-clear 
blue skies such as only the desert can 
produce in winter. All morning we 

| watched flights of geese and ducks go- 
ing back and forth. We also saw many 
geese settle down on parts of Owens 
Lake, or go through the pass which 
bottlenecks the north end of this part 
of Owens Valley. 

By 10 a.m. four geese and a couple of 
dozen ducks had been bagged. At 
luncheon Watson and Grant complained 
of the sunny, cloudless sky and the 
lack of wind. “Maybe it’ll cloud up 
later,” said Grant. ‘Anyhow, the birds 
will come back in the evening to rest. 
We'll get them then.” 


hey did, but we didn’t. Those geese 


and ducks came back to the club 
grounds shortly after shooting time. 
Not just a few, but whole flocks. They 
paid no attention to the hunters walk- 
ing in plain sight between the ponds; 
| they just came down for the night as 
| if they owned the place. 

Next morning we tried the sneaking- 
| up strategy again, and this time we con- 
| nected. Even the youngster got a 
| couple of geese. But then the weather 
| again turned clear. Rogers and I, ina 

double blind. became increasingly in- 
trigued as we watched flock after flock 
of geese drop on various parts of Owens 
Lake. We decided we ought to check 
| that lake. Martin and Chastek, in the 
| blind next to ours, were all for it. 

Back at the clubhouse we told Grant 
| what we had in mind, and he said he’d 
| come along for the ride. So we drove 
| north toward the lake. 
| It’s in an area shaped like a right- 
| angle triangle. It’s bounded on the east 
| by the Owens River and low mountains, 

on the south by an east-west secondary 
highway, and on the west by Highway 
|6 and the Sierras. At the north end 
of this triangle is a small pass through 
| which the Owens River flows. There’s a 
| big soda-ash plant there. 

As we drove along the triangle’s 
base Grant told us we’d see snow geese 
there, probably honkers too. He said 
they were scattered all over the lake. 

The lake is mostly grayish-white be- 
cause of its crust of soda ash. A lot of 
potholes dot the lake where water has 
seeped up and formed shallow pools— 

| some quite large. I strained my eyes, 
| but couldn’t see any geese. 

| “Don’t look out at the middle first,” 
| Grant said. ‘Look along the edge.” 

| Sure enough, I saw a flock of perhaps 


merging right in with the soda ash. 
Then I saw other flocks, some standing 
in what turned out to be shallow water. 

“About a mile up here we’ll turn 
|down to Dirty Sock,’ Grant said. 


_ WALKER CAY 
Fisherman's Paradise 


in the 


Baha ma Islan ds 


For the discriminating sportsman and 
his family. American plan fishing 
lodge, boats, swimming pool. Send 
for colored folder. 


STAN GRIFFIN P.O. Box 547 
West Palm Beach, Fla. 














Ts 
in the cool climate of the — of 
HIMALAYAN FOOT HILLS 
50° to 80°F temperature range ae 
greater part of hunting seaso 
Hunting area within 170 miles of "Delhi 
sa as you are—we arrange everything 
DIAN om & TOURS, LIMITED 
fF. Connaught Piac NEW DELHI, INDIA 


__BRITISH COLUMBIA 
SHEEP - GOAT- GRIZZLY 
SPRING BEAR HUNTS 


Also lots of trophy MOOSE, MULE DEER, Black 

& Brown BEAR. Summer TRAIL RIDES in British 

Columbia's beautiful Cascade Mountains. 

Book your Spring, Summer or Fall trip now. Write: 
PAT GARRARD 


#1, WESTBANK B.C., Canada 
OPP eee ee he ee en 8 2 2 hn Ee 


S 4 F E CARIBOU © MOOSE s* 


GRIZZLY * GOAT 
For the finest in STONE SHEEP, make your 
next hunt on Prophet River with me! General 
gam? conditions are GOOD. 
Write or wire: 
LEO RUTLEDGE 
First Class British Columbia Guide 
HUDSON’S HOPE B. C., CANADA 
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FLORIDA LAKEFRONT LOTS 


Perfect for Your Permanent or Winter Home 
On Highway 





#44 just 5 miles from St. 
River and the Ocala National Forest, (Central 
Florida), $495 to $995. Also other lots and small 
acreage tracts with lake privileges from $195 to 
$695. Easy monthly terms. Write for complete 
literature. Box 1317. Eustis, Florida. 


ARKANSAS OZARKS 


LAKES AND RIVER PROPERTY 


Retirement homes, farms, businesses, fishing 
resorts, motels, unimproved lake land on lakes 
Norfork and Bull Shoals and White River, noted 
for clear water and excellent fishing. Write for 
free maps and literature. 


CURLEE LAND COMPANY 
P.O. Box 368-OL in Home, Ark. 


John’s 














LOTS $15 PER MONTH 


| 100 snows, their whiteness practically | 


-| “Dirty Sock is all that’s left of what | — 


| was to have been a mineral- -springs re- | _ 
| sort.”” Fire had wiped out the buildings | 


| before they 


were completed, he ex- | 


| plained, but the foundations of some of 
them and the bathing pool survived. | 


| Hot water still runs 
| through a sunken pipeline. The spot is 


| called Dirty Sock because in the old | 


into the pool | 


| 
| 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poul- 
try. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial commu- 
nity. Finest investment. Free literature. 
RICHARD S$. OTTO 

San Luis Obispo, California 


_Dept. B 
*x %* RESTOCK 


STROMBERG LARGE 
DANISH BROWN LEG 


imported from Denmark 

Breeder Matings Larger, produces 
more & bigger eggs than Standard Brown 
Leghorn. 

LEGHORN. 


hens records up 

318 eggs. Also. Pe po 
greed Sired: White Leg. 

» Rocks, Rhode Isla 

. Anconas, Minorcas, ‘North. 
ern Whites, Ler Reds & 17 wav 
cross, FREE 4 color book. 
STROMBERG HATC}ERY 
Box 39. Fort Dodge. lowa 
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days workers used the hot spring for 


bathing and washing. 

As we parked, Grant said Dirty 
Sock’s a favorite resting place for 
geese—-but he didn’t say it soon enough. 
The birds took off while we were still 
getting our guns from the station 
wagon. We decided to try stalking 
them. 

They settled down 100 yards 
away, and we tried to sneak up on them 
along the shoreline. But before we got 


about 
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Section of lower Owens Valley, Calif., 
around Grant’s man-made waterfowl oasis 


within range they’d hopped another 100 
yards away, and soon they turned out 
into the lake. 

“Tell you what,” Rogers said to me. 
“You start around one way, I’il go the 
other. If we cut out across the lake we 
may be able to turn them. You other 
fellows hunker down under the ledge 
near that bit of water and stay down 
until they come back—if they do come 
back.” 

We took off along the shoreline, then 
started out across the lake. I found the 
soda ash mighty soft in spots. It wasn’t 
bad in the gray sections where the ash 
had «rusted, but the glistening white 
stuff was as dry as powder. Several 
times I sank in it almost all the way 
to my knees. 

Soon I was sweating. Stalking geese 
over that treacherous stuff was real 
work; I loosened my hunting jacket, my 
wool shirt collar, my shirt, and later I 
even unfastened my long-handle under- 
wear. I continued to trudge, stop for 
breath, and sweat, always with an eye 
on the geese. They continued to get up 
and move ahead, always just out of 
range. 

Finally we were out about a mile, but 
we seemed to be getting past the geese. 
I waved Rogers to cross over, then 
hollered, ‘‘Let’s start back.” 

Those geese never came within firing 
range. I don’t know if they saw some- 
thing they didn’t like, but the flock sud- 
denly took flight, wheeled in a tight 
circle, and headed toward Cartago. We 
saw them settle in that area, probably 
near Grant’s dike or the lake formed 
by it. 

By the time we got back to the car, 
Rogers and I had had it. “Anybody for 


stalking geese in that goop?’’ I asked. 
“If so, it’s all yours.” 

“There must be a better way to get at 
them,’’ said Rogers. 

“There is,” replied Grant. “Just go 
over to Cartago to the dike I'told you 
about. Get in before daylight. Get them 
when they take off or come back. Or 
you might lie out in the shale bed, or sit 
beside a fence post and wait for them to 
come over. Ducks too, maybe.” 

‘But that’s too easy,” said Martin. 

“You got an idea?” asked Rogers. 

“Sure,” Martin replied. ‘“‘Remember 
when we were hunting brant in Lower 
California, the guide had us cover up 
on the eel grass while we waited for 
the geese to come over? Why can’t we 
do that here?” 

‘‘Maybe you've got an idea,’ Rogers 
grinned. “What’s in the wagon for 
camouflage, Jack?” 

I poked through the junk in the sta- 
tion wagon and came up with a khaki- 
colored rubber mattress, two sleeping 
bags, and a number of soiled white 
sheets. 

Our council of war developed a grand 
plan for getting geese in bluebird 
weather. Martin, with a sleeping bag, 
was to take his post right under the 
ledge Chastek would go out about 200 
yards, and Rogers and I would be half- 
way out on either side—at first and 
third base, so to speak. Grant had to 
go back to the clubhouse. 

The big idea was for us to cover up 
with the sheets and make like piles of 
soda ash. Chastek also took along the 
rubber mattress. “Might as well keep 
dry,” he quipped. We agreed to let the 
geese fly inside our ‘“‘ball field,” so every- 
one might get a shot. 

A flock of geese ‘headed our way just 
after we started off, and we froze. The 
flock came on, but wheeled off while still 
some distance out. They settled down 
right where Rogers and I had been 
when we turned back toward shore. 


I was about 2 p.m. when we finally 
got settled. I looked around. The deal 
didn’t look too bad. Rogers and Chastek 
might have been big mounds of ash. I 
couldn’t even make Martin out at first 
glance, because he blended so well into 
the ledge. 

For about an hour I watched various 
flocks of Canada and snow geese ma- 
neuvering. Ducks did the same. But none 
showed any inclination to sit down in 
our area or pay any attention to my 
goose call. Had we guessed wrong? 
Grant said they often rested in this spot, 
and there’d been geese here when we 
drove up. 

I’ve done some goofy things in my 
life, but this had them all beat. I'll never 
again complain about getting cold ina 
blind. At least in a blind you can light 
some canned heat to get warm, or drink 
coffee. Here I was just lying on my 
belly slowly freezing to death. 

Finally I saw a new flight of geese 
heading our way. Right over the lake 
they came dead center but high, and 
they passed over us chattering like mag- 
pies. I called them and watched them 
circle between the club and the lake. 
They wheeled once more and swung 
past us to the west. Then they flew to 


the middle of the lake and settled down. 
They sat there maybe 20 minutes, 
then got up. This time they came 
straight at Chastek, not 50 yards high. 
Excitement started pounding blood 
through me, and I forgot I was cold. 
“Let ’em come by you, Chastek,” I 
murmured to myself. He did. Now they 
were between Rogers and me, and more 
dropping steadily toward the ledge. 
Either they were going to settle down or 
go right over Martin. I saw the first 
geese go on over him, not 25 yards high. 
I jumped up and hollered, ‘Shoot, Joe, 
shoot!” Nothing happened. Those birds 
went right on over him, and kept going. , 
“Martin, what happened,” I screamed. 


N answer. It suddenly occurred to me 
the guy must have gone to sleep. 
I fired a shot into the air. Martin came 
up in a sleepy daze, with his gun ready 
for action. He looked around at me. 

“What’re you doing, Curnow?” he 
shouted. 

“Why didn’t you fire 
geese?” I asked him. 

“What geese?” he hollered back. 

An hour later I was frozen stiff, and 
knew Rogers and Chastek must be too. 
But the sight of another big flock of 
geese again warmed my blood. We had 
about half an hour of shooting time leit, 
and the geese were starting to come 
into the valley from both directions. A 
big flock came on out of the west and 
made a wide circle over and around the 
lake. They were high when they came 
over Dirty Sock. I gave the goose call a 
few tries. They swung east. I called 
again, and they cut back our way. 

“On your toes—this may be it,” I 
said to myself and tried to scrunch even 
lower in the soda ash. 

They came over Chastek and he let 
them go by again. Then they started 
settling down near Martin, and this 
time he was awake. 

When the geese were within range, 
Martin jumped up and fired twice. Two 
geese fell, and a third glided down with 
a broken wing. The group broke up into 
three flocks, one going practically 
straight up, the others wheeling in op- 
posite directions and away from Martin. 
One “splinter party” came my way, and 
Rogers and I each got two. 

Then Chastek knocked a bird down 
from at least 80 yards up-—one of the 
longest shots I’ve ever seen. I don’t 
think I’d have bothered to fire, but 
Chastek’s a crack shot. 

“I got my limit,” yelled Martin. “You 
bum shots want to wait for another 
chance, or go home?” We didn’t have to 
answer, luckily. We saw Grant driving 
down from the highway, so we headed 
for the ledge. 

Martin took off after his cripple, 
which had started to run out on the 
lake. Joe finished it off with a shot, 
then came back puffing. “It’s tough go- 
ing in that stuff,” he said. 

Grant took a look at our geese. 
“Great,”’ he said. “But I don’t think I’d 
try it again very far out on that lake.” 

“Why not?’ I asked. 

“I was worried about you and Art 
when you went out so far,” he re- 
plied. ‘‘That soda ash is treacherous. 

(continued on page 127) 
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SPORTSMAN’S MARK 


ified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 
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1 ____ ARMS & AMMUNITION 


5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Cataleg 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New RO a a 


GUNSMITHING, _ Chambering alterations, scopes s 


Fired-cases. Free List. Casey's, Box 7, Manchester, 
New Hampshire. 














NEW-used guns, all | makes, “models in stock. New 
Winchester guns, 10% down, up to 20 months to 
pay. 10c coin Big bargain listing. Summers Sport 
Shop, Cape Girardeau 1, Missouri. 


OVER 5000 Rifles, | Shotguns, Handguns, modern, an- an- 
tique listed monthly. Sample copy 20c (coins). 
Shotgun News, Columbus, Nebraska 


‘73. WINCHESTER Rifles. Gun that won the West. 
Priced low. Free brochure. Richard Short, Wood- 
stock, New York. 


BROWNING Winchester, Remington Rifles & Shot- 
guns. Illustrated catalog 10c, refundable. Cassani 
Brothers, 5048 Shaw Avenue, St. Louis 10, Missouri 


ANTIQUE And Modern Firearms. 20c coin for list. 
Hawkeye Arms, P. O. Box 7006, Miami 55, Florida. 


SPORTSMEN’S Gift ‘Items; knives, compasses, scopes 
shooting giasses and accessories. Also large variety 
of ammunition. Send for free list today!! Philip Jay 
Medicus, 18 Fletcher Street, New York 38, New York. 


OWN The Fastest Gun Going, and the Most Accurate 

. . . New Lightning 22 cal. 23 oz. 10 shot. Aims bet 
ter, ‘fires faster, shoots straighter than any pistol. 
Possible oniy with monobloc construction, Floating 
action. Only $39.95. Recommended by leading gun 
experts. Order now and get a free holster. $5.00 
down, balance C.O.D. Godfrey Corp., 261 Broadway, 
New York 7, New York. Write for free 2 color illus- 
trated catalogue. 


HOW To Become a Crack Shot « or A Good “Shot with 

a Rifle or Shotgun on Aljl running or fiving game. 
Send $1.00 for instructions. J. S. Gabriel, Spooner, 
Wisconsin. 


GERMAN Mod. 98. 8mm Mauser rifles. Very good— 

$37.50, Excellent—$42.50. Jap 30-06 cal. convert- 
ed rifles, Very good—$25.50, Excellent—$29.50. U.S. 
30-06 cal. Springfield rifles, Good—$42.50, Very 
good—$55.00, Perfect—$65.00. Money Back Guar- 
antee. Free List. Freediand Arms, 34 Park Row, New 
York, New York. 


PISTOLMEN Fully ‘Illustrated Catalog. Hundreds items 
a pistolmen only. 10c. Gil Hebard, Knoxville 3, 
inois. 


LEARN gun repairing at ome. "Profitable ~ ousiness. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair Schooi. Box 430-X 
Marshfield, Wisconsin. 























ALTER | my te 30-06, 257 7 $6. 00. Jap ‘shells SS 
.75, 6.5 $3.95. Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. Savage 
whe to 308 $7.50. Catalog 5c. TP Shop. West Branch 


Mich. 


= 1 Rifles $125.00. Carbines $100.00. Frontiers, 
Bisleys, Springfields, $70.00. Sloper, 2202E Poquita, 
Tucson, Arizona. 


ED'S Own Super Cold Blue Restores, Protects, re- 
values guns—$1.50—-1,000,000 Guns—Guncessories 
Catalog $.50. | Ed Agremante, Yonkers 2B, New York. 


JAP Ammunition 7 $3.5 50 Box, All Hunting 
Loads. Drake's Custom yw my . Hartford, Michigan. 


POWDER, Primers, Bullets, Reloading tools. Free List 
Chronographed loads, 25c. B. E. Hodgdon Inc., Mer- 

riam, sansas. 

30/06 SPRINGFIELD rifles, original U.S. model ‘‘03” 
with leather sling, excellent condition guaranteed, 
46.50. U.S. carbine scabbards, fit all carbines, new, 

zs 50 postpaid. Antique pistols accepted in trade. 
Reppert’s, Conshohocken, Pennsylvania. 


NEW ‘Tilustrated Catalogue, Guns, Swords, War Relics, 
Books, etc. $1.00. Brick House Shop, New Paltz 9 
New York. 


OVER 500. Antique, “Modern Guns, Powder Flasks, 
Swords, Edged Weapons. Large printed list 25c coin. 
Cartridges for Collectors. Large printed list 25c coin. 
Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, Maine. 























GUNS oe Generous trade in allowance for new 
and els on new Winchester and Remington 
rifles and shotguns. Gun Shop, Baker, Oregon. 


JAP 30-06's. Excellent—$18.50. U.S. 30-06 Spring- 
fields. Excellient—$59.50. Free list. Ai’s Gunroom, 


1 Beekman Street, New York, New York. 

GERMAN G-43's Excellent $65.00, U.S. 30. 06 Spring- 
fields Good $42. 50, Perfect $65.00. Free List. North 
Eastern Firearms, 145 Nassau Street, New York, New 
York. wi “6 

100,000 GUNS, Sell, Exchange, Modern, Antique. 
Complete aoe Mutual Exchange, Box 6651, Co- 
lumbus 9, Ohio 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 











180 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 

antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington 
Avenue 21. 


ILLINOIS = tayschucneyedentiefikaysc hun: Disposing 
of $390,000.00 collection of some 600 Historical 
Firearms, 50,000 Indian Relics, Collectors Cartridges, 
Coins, Confederate Money, Minerals, Fossils, Revolu- 
tionary, Civilwar, Indian War Flintlocks, Musketoons 
Rifles, Pistols, Swords, Bayonets, Bullet Molds 

Bo-Wood, Violin Wood, Gold Coins, Steerhorns, 
mounted Deerheads, Pheasants, Ducks, Kentucky 
rifles, Frontiers. Pepperboxes. A 400-page catalog 
would not list all . . Send 35c for profusely illus- 
trated catalog. Heike Gunshop, Wenona, Illinois. 


FREE Gun book Catalog . Rare Colt illustrated 
catalog 1872. 10c. Pioneer Books, Harriman, Ten- 
nessee. ES | eae x “sas r 

NEW Muzzle Loading Kentucky rifles and kits. Shoot- 
ers supplies for antique firearms. 60 Page catalog 
25c. Dixie Gun Works, Department 056, Union City, 
Tennessee. 
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3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 

BIG Gunsmith Catalog—48 Pages—Ideal Christmas 
Gifts—Fully Illustrated—1001 Hard-To-Get & Spe- 
cial Tools—Accessories. Fo: Amateurs—Professionals. 
Low Prices. Mail 25c today. Frank Mittermeier, 
(Specialist in Gunsmith Supplies), Established 20 
years. 3577 East Tremont Ave., New York City 65, N. 


4 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


AMAZING prices, scopes and binoculars, Free trial and 
catalog. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., West 
Los Angeles 25, California. 


SCOPE Mount, New Universal by Buehler. Write ‘today 
for catalog 10-0. It illustrates and explains our 76 
combinations. Also Buehler Low Safetys—Drills and 
Taps. The finest in shooting equipment—Chosen by 
America’s leading gunsmiths. Over 4500 dealers in 
America alone. Manufactured by Maynard Buehler, 

Inc., Orinda, California. 


WING Shooting Deflection Sight gives Correct Angle 

Lead. Small, Compact and Effective. Quickly pays 
for itself Cal Shotgun Sights, 8526—109 Street, 
Edmonton, Alberta: Canada. Price $2.95 


1957 SCOPES latest models, brand new factory sealed 
boxes. Weaver 60 series K-3 

. K-6 $32.95, KV $41 
4X Mountaineer $ 
Bear Cub 234 $34.95, 4 
Weaver Top or Side Mounts $7.9: 
unts $9.95, Williams Top > $9.95. We Carry 
other brands of Scopes, mounts, Reloading Pe 
Write for wholesale catalog 57A. Lombard’s—31- 
Bainbridge Avenue, New York City 67, New York. 


ALL Makes, Models, Scopes, Mounts, Guns, Loading 
Tools 15° to 40% Off, Kollmorgen 4XD $46.00 
ete. Free Lists. Ted Challingsworth, Spenard, Alaska. 




















LEE Dot, the original center dot reticule for scope 
sights, will improve your shooting. Endorsed by 
leading authorities. Factory equipment America’s Fin- 
est scopes—Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, 
Kollmorgen Cub, Bushnell and Weatherby Imperials. 
Immediate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed 
your above listed scopes promptly. Write for free il- 
:ustrated folder and price list. Dealer or direct. T. K. 
Lee, P.O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Ala. 


SCOPES— Factory New—l1st Class—Latest Models— 
Large Stock—Money-back guarantee—Postpaid. Ly- 
man 4X All-American $42.00; Kollmorgen 2°,X Bear 
Cub $36.50, Unertl 4X Hawk $44 age Weaver 60 Se- 
ries K2.5 & K ‘ . 
Redfield, Buehler, Stith, 
Pachmayr and Leupold mounts at discounted prices. 
16th Year dependable service. Write for big free _bar- 
gain list. Prompt replies. Same day shipping. S. 

Wentling, Palmyra, Pennsylvania. Phone: 86685. 


ALL Hunting. fishing supplies. Send 2 less than best 
bargain you can find. Miller's, Box 1064, Missoula, 
Montana. 


5 GUN BOOKS 


SHOOTERS & Collectors—any gun book in print, 

many out of print. Unusual premium plan. Send 50c 
for illustrated catalog. Ray Riling, 6844-B Gorsten 
Philadelphia 19, Pennsylvania. 











COLT Firearms—Serven. Dramatic saga of the six 
gun. Beaut.iul, large deluxe book. 540 plates. Most 
comprehensive ever published. $15, return privilege. 
Any bookstore, or Serven Books, Santa Ana, Calif. 
SPORTING Books. Fishing, Hunting, Weapons, Na- 
ture, New and used. Thirty page catalog free. Lock, 
Stock and Barrel Shop, Box 494, Scranton 2, Penn- 
Svivania. 





GUN CABINETS 


‘AY’S Gun Cabinets. Racks. Finished and unfin- 
isned. Philippine Mahogany, California Redwood, 
Clear or Knotty Pine. Write for free folder. Gray’s 
Gun Cabinets, Box 329, Santa Cruz, California 


8 HUNTING 
HUNTING and "other knives. Dog grooming imple- 
ments. All types scissors. Interesting items for ken- 
nels, petshops, etc. Free catalog. Treder, Box 98, 
New Hyde Park, New York 


ie DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 








c 








CALLS, “Decoys and Phonograph Records which teach 
the art of calling for duck, goose, crow, squirrel and 
deer. Supplies, eyes, heads, paint and Serigth st tarton 
Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149 39th Ave. 
South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


KILL More Crows: Hoffman's Camouflage Crow Blind 
(Network of Fabric) permits you to watch birds fly 
into shooting range, then stand and shoot. Light- 
weight, easy to carry in gunning coat pocket. Ideal 
for doves, ducks, geese—Bow hunters have had won- 
derful success—$7.50. Order a ei Free Circular. 
Hoffman Awnings, 627 Gutman Ave., Baltimore 18, 
Maryland. 
CALL Elk, Deer, Coyotes, Foxes, Cats! Within shot- 
_un range! Original Animal Calls, Burley, Idaho. 
“ULTRA” Crow Calls. The World's Finest. Guaran 
teed to call more crows than any other call. $5. 
P.P. or send for illustrated literature. Ultra Products, 
Dept. C, 1941 Wilmette Avenue, Wilmette, Illinois. 


10 TAXIDERMY 





AMERICA’S oldest, largest, most complete Taxidermy 
Supply House. Finest glass eyes, panels, headforms: 
all other supplies. Big catalog free. Rush postal. El- 
wood Company, Department 55, Omaha 8, Nebraska. 


AMERICA’ ’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House. 
Headforms, Eyes, Panels! Send 10c for catalog. Penn 
Taxidermy, DL6, Hazleton, Pennsylvania. 


DEERHEADS mounted, $27.00. Your deerskins 

tanned into leather, $4.00, plus postage. Custom- 
made jackets, gloves, moccasins, and handbags made 
from your leather or ours. Folders. Thirty-five years 
experience. Arch Tabor, Taxidermist, R-1, Glovers- 
ville, New York. 








INSTRUCTION Manuals. Bird: Animal; 
ing: Tanning: $1.50 each. $5.00 Set. Grantz 
dermy, 322 North 15th, Allentown 2, Penna. 


‘*TAXIDERMY Instruction Books.” 
Book, $1.00. Pheasant Mounting Book $1.00. 


Fish Mount 


Taxi- 


Squirrel Mounting 


Illus 


trated Taxidermy Tips $1.00. Big Game Taxidermy 


Methods $1.00. American Game Head Studies $ 
American Game Bird Studies $1.00. American Mai 
Studie $1. 00. White Tail Deer Head Studies $ 








1.00. 
mmal 
1.00 


ulpture Methods $1.00. Fish Mounting Meth- 


Paper Scul 
ods $1. 00. World Game Head Studies $1.00. Modern 
Taxidermist Magazine $1.00 year. Modern Taxider- 


mist, Greenfield Center 7, New York. 


MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. 
rugs, fish. Larson's Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin 


MUSEUM Taxidermy Book—$3.00, 126 pages 
trated—Schumacher, Halladay St., Jersey City. 
Glass Eves Mfg.—Lists. 
TAXIDERMY Supplies: 








ame heads, 


illus- 
N. J. 


Complete ‘line! Eyes! Head 





forms, panels instructions, everything, catalog 10c. 
Vandyke’s, Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota. 
Le TANNING 

Tu Hunters! Trappers! Get outstanding 





scarfs, Jac kets, capes, coats, robes, rug head mounts 
or trophies from your own skins by dealing direct 


with the manufacturer. Fox, raccoon, muskrat, b 


eaver 


or bear raw pelts expertly tanned with hair on—styled 


to your order. Get full value from your skins! 


We'll 


fashion and give them beauty and utility in famous 
Cownie tradition. 49 years experience—satisfaction 


guaranteed. Ship your skins now! Upon receip 
will acknowledge and send our recommenda 
styles, etc. 
Street. Des Moines, Iowa. 

DEERSKINS Custom Tanned. Six Colors. Gloves, 


ets. Over 40 Items Handicrafted at Factory P 
Free Catalogue. ‘‘Special’’ 





t, we 
tions, 


Cownie Tanning Company, 751 Market 


Jack- 
rices 


Deerskin Uiility Gloves 


$2.00 Pair. Custom Sportscrafts, 7 West, Gioversville 


1, New York. 





12 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 





CAMPING Equipment, Tents (direct from manufac- 


turer), 

page 1956 tent 
handbook. Morsan Tents, 10-2 
Island City 1, New York. 


C 50th Avenue, 





World's largest selection. Send 15c for 120 
camping eouipment catalogue- 
1¢ 


Long 


FREE: Xmas Gift Catalog With 1000's “ot “Wonderful 
Gifts for Scouts, Outdoorsmen, Campers, Hunters, 


Chocked full of tremendous values in Tents, Sle 
Bags, Camp Goods, Gove 
Goldberg's, 218 won? Pes 
vania. Phone WA 2- 69 








FOR Sale—Portable lighting 
nunters. Develon your own electricity anywhere. 
conditioned air cooled engine test models, ava 


eping 


2mmment Surplus Bargains. 
Philadelphia 6, Pennsyl- 


lants for campers and 


Re 
ilable 


from 450 to 1200 watt sizes. All guaranteed and 


priced for quick sale. Write Universal Motor 


Com- 


pany, 453A Universal Drive, Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 








WAGON-Galley, new type ‘food chest for campers. 


Fits 


_ compactly in standard station wagons. Holds 50 lbs. 


ice. Large refrigeration space. 
drv storage. 
PO. Box 51, Williamstown 1, Massachusetts. 


Large compartment for 
Write for details. Randolph Enterprises, 





13 SPORTING EQUIPMENT 


FREE v wholesale catalogs! Save 70 per cent! Hunting. 
fishing, sporting equipment—cameras—housewares— 





everything! ° Econ-O-Mart, 


New . Jersey. 


WHY Pav List Price! We save 





Whippany 5, 


ou money! Sporting 


Goods, Photo Eouipment. Brand New Marlin $5995 
9.95 


-32 Spec. List. List Price $83.95. Our Price 
Prepaid, Send $10 deposit, Balance on delivery. S 
for Free List. Discount Trading Co., 534-A He 
St., Franklin Sq., New York. 





ICE Fishermen, Hunters, Christmas Special! fF 
duty handwarmer. $2.00 each, three for $5.00. 
C.0.D_ Box 1044, Lansing 4, Michigan. 


SKIS-— ‘Finnish Knife Combination $6.75. ere ve 


Coats $18.50. Sportarticles, 1734 West 16th 
tabula. _Ohio. 





end 
wiett 


leavy 
Cash, 


sh- 


SQUA AC KY Squirrel Call—the Original —oldest and best 





—guaranteed to call squirrels. $2.5 ach at your 
dealer or order direct. Squacky fe My Call Com- 
pany, Dept. 12, Flora, Indiana. 

14 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 

FREE giant handbook! ‘‘How to Bowhunt and Bow- 


fish’’ 100'’s Revealing Secrets! Also Tells ‘‘How to 


Improve Shooting Accurac 
meke your own tackle, etc. 
with large Bargain Catalog. (Save 50% 





on ar 


Select best equipment, 
Illustrated. Yours free 


chery 


equipment.) Send 25c to cover mailing expenses, re- 


funded on first purchase. 
Malibu Archery, 
geles 19, California. 


CHRISTMAS Gift Headquarters..New 60 PageCata! 





Supply Limited! Hurry! 
1036-ADR, South LaBrea, Los An- 


orue, 


Just Off Press: Illustrated, Hunting Photos, Archery 
Shortcuts, Tips to Clubs, World Records, Raw Mate- 
rials plus all latest equipment, many exclusives. No 


Waiting. Buy direct from the most modern ar 
concern in the West; 
game bowhunters. Send 25c page ap or coin to 
shone Archery, Post Office Box 65 Tujunga, 
fornia. (Money refunded on first purchase). 

SAVE! Free Five Dollar Credit Certificate and | 
pletely new illustrated 1957 catalog. Bows, Ar 
Raw Materials. Offer expires January 31, 1957 


10c for handling. Pride Archery, RFD #1, Danbury, 


Connectic ut 


SAMPLE: 25c. copy ‘of “The Archers Magazine. ts 
10c; 1200 Walnut Street, Philadelphia fe. 


ARC HERS—Save $30.00 on a Composite Targ 
Hunting Bow from the World’s Greatest Produc 
Top Quality Bow Kits. Send 50c for catalog on 
plete line of guns, archery tackle, 
and camping equipment. Coe Archery Co., Otter 
Michigan. 


chery 


owned and operated by_ big 


Sho- 
Cali- 


com- 
rows, 
Send 


r 


Send 
enna. 
et or 
er of 
com- 


fishing supplies 


Lake, 





AMI 

















15 TRAPPING 


AMERICA’S largest monthly trapper's “magazine, ex- 
cellent hunting, fishing, camping material. $2.00- 
year. 20c-copy. Special 9 months-$1.00. Fur-Fish- 
Game, Dept. 170, Columbus 9. Ohio 


ELEVEN Good box. traps. Comaiets blueprints. ~ 30c. 
Detroit 31, Michigan. 


Wesho-Uco, Box 51, _M eS 


MUSKRAT-Mink Trap. “Patented. Cate hes. Holds Rea- 
sonable. Request Literature. Jack Frost Traps, Som- 
ers Point 4, New Jersey. 


FURTAKER Catalog containing 18 illustrated sets, 
25 trapping ‘‘tips,’’ lures, supplies, famous trapping 
systems. 10c coin. Don Garbow, Greenville, Michigan. 


18 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 

AMAZING prices, precision binoculars and ‘rifle scopes. 
Free trial. Folder, ‘‘Binocular Selecting,” catalog 
free. Dealers write. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg., 
West Los Angeles 25, California. a 


COMPLETE Repair Service, Guaranteed. _ ‘For sale, 
Binoculars, all makes, Free list. Optical Instrument 
Repair Company, 579 Avondale, San Antonio 10, Tex. 


SALE!! United Binoculars. Ideal Christmas gifts. $3.95 

to $250.00. Free 56 page Binocular-Telescope Cata- 
log. United, 9043 S. Western, A-7401, Chicago 20. 
Dealers Wanted. 


BINOCULARS, “Telescope s, Microscopes, | Terrific. val- 
ues, $3.98 up. Request free money-saving catalog. 
Criterion, Dept. L- 42, Hartford, Conn. 























“WHICH Model?”’. ‘‘How to Check Alignment’ '—Free 
leaflets by Binocular Experts since 1923. Free list: 
3 grades with quality comparison. 30 days trial. Free 
repair estimates. Mirakel Optical Company, Mount 
Vernon 3, New York. 


BINOCULARS, | Telescopes—Repair Service. Ship—free 
estimate. Chas. Wolfe Company, 167 Canal Street, 
New York City. — 
BINOCULAR Repair Service. H. Oelsner, 25 Burbank 
eno. Yonkers, New York. Binoculars, gunscopes, 
opes. Free estimates. 


oe Shop, 3562 Third, Detroit 1 Michigan. Low- 

















est price all sizes binoculars, microscopes, tele- 
scopes, catalog. 

19 BOATS & MOTORS 

FULL size, cut-to-shape Boat Patterns, Blueprints, 
71-38 feet. New 1956 illustrated 85 page ‘‘Build- 
A- Boat” catalog of naval architect-designed Cruisers, 
Runabouts, Sloops, Skiffs, Outboard Boats, Sailing, 
racing, Houseboats, 50c. 1956 ‘‘How to Build a 


Boat’’ booklet $2.50. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co., 
Dept. A-14, Box 1651, Cleveland 4, Ohio. 


FREE Catalog. Boat Kits, Trailers, Fiberglas, Marine 
Hardware. Luger Industries, Dept. N-12, 3404 Lyn- 
dale So., Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


NEW, used rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. 


gr Money. New, used outboard motor parts. Send 
nts. Stamp appreciated. Outboard Motor Mart, 
229- L State. Boston 9, Massachusetts. 


BOAT Plans—Full Size Patterns—Frame Kits. Modern 

Inboards and Outboards for amateur builders. Com- 
plete New Catalog 50c or specify requirements. Glen 
Plans, Box 568, Compton, California. 


AEROCRAFT aluminum boats. Twenty year guarantee. 
Write for free catalogue. Aerocraft, St. Charles 
Michigan. 


AIR boat, snow. sleigh ‘plans, supplies. Catalog 25c. 
Banks Maxwell. Box 3301M, Ft. Worth, Texas. ’ 
‘SPEED-Glas” Your Boat! 14’ Covering Kit—$38.50; 
Bottom only—$23.25 F.O.B. Learn with Large Re- 
pair Kit—$5.95. Free Manual. Speed-Glas, Box 423E, 
Hondo, Texas. 

BUY Surplus direct from Government at tremendous 
savings. Boats, Motors, Hunting, eieking- Sporting, 
Camping equipment, Binoculars, Radio otographic 
Printing equipment. Typewriters, Jeep, Truck, Power 

Tools, Machinery, Hundreds Others Listed in our Bul- 

letin “Government Surplus Sales.”’ Price $1.00. Box 
1690ORC, East Hartfori 8, Connecticut. 


FIBERGLAS Boat Cloth—77c Yard. Resin $5.65 Gal- 
lon. Matte, Write for Samples. Discount to Dealers. 
Air Fibre, Dept. O, Box 19, Altadena, California. 


20 DOGS & KENNELS 

DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy, $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, 
Leland, Illinois. 


FOR Sale. Dogs, Setters | and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Stanley Blake, 
Megr., Bluegrass Farm Kennels, Berry, Kentucky. 


OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 

mail or “eee appointment. Sportsmen's Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6, = 
NORWEGIAN | “Eikhound puppies. Also Bloodhound— 
Bluetick crossbred aot poy Time aad Money can’t 
produce better coldtrailers. Write, Envilla Ranch, 
Havre, Montana. ata... ut © _ {uae 
SHELTIES (Miniature Collie) Puppies. A.K.C. Cham- 
pion pedigree. Intelligent. Wonderful companions. 
Astolat Kennels, Kunkletown 14, Penna. 


REGISTERED St. Bernards, Newfoundlands, Schippe 
kies. Persian Kittens. gary t he Michigan City, 
Indiana, R3, #514. Phone 2-4848 


21 BEAGLES a 


CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken ‘trial, 1, pup- 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, Pa. 


REGISTERED | “beagles $25.00 up. English Setters 
$35.00. Photo and Information available. Nolan 


Hutcheson, Houston, Missouri. 


REGISTERED Black Blanketed Puppies out of Excel- 
































lent Hunters and Field Champion Stock. $30.00. 
Llewlyn Huntley, South Royalton, Vermont. 
REGISTERED Beagle pups of excellent field trial 


breeding, $25.00 each. Olie Noblitt, Temple, Okla. 


BEAGLES Rabbithounds. Broken Trial. Staried dogs. 
Choice puppies. B. S. Meckley, Glen Rock, Penn. 


BEAGLES, thoroughly broken ulso choice + carters and 
_ Pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, Penn. 


PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started aud broke dogs, 
high quality stock. Horace Mivten. Millersburg, Ohio. 














A.K.C. Registered. Top quality, reasonable, not cheap. 
age mesg tion guaranteed. Gordon Stymus, R2, Albion, 


BEAGLE Rabbit Hounds, trained dogs, started young- 
sters, puppies. Pedigreed. Louis West, West’s Texaco, 
Union Avenue, Manasquan, New Jersey. 


BEAGLES. Rabbit Hounds thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Maryland 


22 e POINTERS & SETTERS 











TRAINED Pointers and "Setters. “Young Registered 
Ones ready to start. Geo. Allen, Bandana, Kentuc ky. 


CHRISTMAS present pups for the hunter and his fam- 
ily. Finest registered Drahthaars, German Shorthair 
Pointers. Trail, point, retrieve fur and feather. Platte 
Valley Kenneis, Schuyler, Nebraska. 

IRISH Setter Pups: 
ing; registered, 
O'Neill, Nebraska. 
POINTERS, Setters. Trained Dogs. Young Dogs well! 
started. Pups by fae <a Warhoop Jake, 
Palamonium, $65.00—$2 00. Ot Brauninger, —— 
haven Ranch. Clinton, Missouri Phone 33F5 


ENGLISH Setter Pups. Best of Breeding. Re mene 
for Quick Sale. Virgil Cleaves, 3210 Spencerville 
Road, Lima, Ohio. 


OUTSTANDING experienced dependable “shooting dogs. 
d dogs cheap. Ira Griste, Route 10, Memphis, 
e. 


GERMAN Shorthair ‘Pointers, ‘puppies. “Started dogs. 
Stud Service. Farm View Kennels, Emmetsburg, Ia. 


GUNDOG Supreme, pointer male three years old, none 
better, $275.00, worth $400.00. Will Palmer, War- 
rensburg, Missouri. 


GERMAN Shorthair top field, 
Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 


ENGLISH Setter pups, Eugene’s Ghost, peers meg 2 Zev, 

Beau Essig Don breeding, being worked daily, $75.00 
each. Guaranteed to please—or another pup free. Will 
Palmer, Warrensburg, Missouri. 


CHR STMAS German Pointers. Time Payment Plan. 
Two Months Old. Some 5 Ready to Hunt, Reserva- 


excellent breed- 
Harold Weier, 


quality litter; 
reasonable, write: 














Tenne: 








show pups $35. $50. 
Hiram, Wichita, Kansas. 











tion Given. List Ready. Furcht Kennels, Gooding, 
ie eee £.. 
SPLENDID Trained Labradors, C hesapeakes 3 . Pointers, 


Drahthaar Bitch, Dachshund, German Shorthair pups. 
Andersen's Training Kennels, Marquette, Nebraska. 


23 WEIMARANERS 


WEIMARANERS excellent Hunters. 
ternational champion oo 
Kendall's Kennels, Laurens, Iow 


PUPPIES eight weeks old Gaeum AKC Champion 
panes. Perfect gifts. J. M. Grainger, Farmville, Vir- 
ginia. 


MALES and “Females 5 ‘months old. $50.00. Satisfac- 
a Guaranteed. Bill Byrd, R-1, Solgohachia, Ar- 
ansas 


24 HOUNDS 

COON “Hunters! Read a monthly magazine ‘devoted to 
coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00. 
Sample 20c. American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser, Ill. 


HUNTERS. Fine hunting hounds. Reasonable. Trial. 


Free list, _Pictures. Okaw River Kennel, Cowden, Ml. 


SPORTSMEN! World’s Largest Kennel offers 500 
Pointers, Setters, Straight Cooners, Combination 
Hounds, Rabbit and Squirrel Dogs, Beagles, Fox and 
Wolf Hounds, Trial. Prices reasonable. Catalogue free. 
Smokey Mountain Kennels, Cleveland, Tennessee 


HUNTING Hounds, all types, trial, free list. Indiana 
Hound Kennels, R.R. +2, Jasonville, Indiana. 


HIGH rec ord deer rabbit proofed foxhounds. Den ter- 
riors. Daylight hunters. Lewis Seymour, Reedsburg, 
Wisconsin. 


HUNTING Hounds: Sold Cheap: Long Trial Allowed. 
Literature Free. Dixie Kennels, D24, Herrick, Illinois. 


FOX Hound Puppies—Pedigreed—Registered—Triggs, 
_Good ones. John Lukert, East Moriches, New York. 


BASSET Hound puppies AKC. Information 10c, pic- 
tures 25c. Forn “aod Delauter, Hagerstown, Maryland, 
Leite ersburg Pike x 


NOTICE Cooners. ‘Combination Squirrel, Rabbit, Deer 
dogs priced right. © ‘rite me your wants. Art Hendrix. 
Keota, Oklahoma. 


REGISTERED Bluetick coonhound pups. $40.00 either 
_ sex. Dick Hahn, 144 Monroe Street, Manistee, Mich- 
igan. 

REGISTERED Long Eared Black—Tan Coonhound 
Pups. Also Registered Walker Foxhound Pups and 
Broke Dogs. Carl Rauch, Florence, Massachusetts 
THREE First Class ‘Coon Dogs, One Open, One Semi 
Silent, One Silent. Trial, World's Finest Registered 
Bluetick Coonhound Pups. Guaranteed. Robert 
Perkins, Borden, Indiana. = 
BLOODHOUND pups. Registered, Famous mantrailing, 
hunting bloodlines. Knolicrest Kennels. Ward Knoll, 
Decatur, Michigan. : . - 
PLOTTHOUND Big-Game Marvel self-breaking and 
——" cat coon bear. Pictures, training, literature 
$1.00. Pups now! Marlin LeGore, LeGore. Maryland. 
ro Yearlings). 


GREATER Grey Hounds, Coyote, Wolf and fox runners 
and killers. John Bergman, Langdon, North Dakota. 


25 SPANIELS 


BRITTANY Puppies, Both colors, “Championship Blood- 
lines, Reg. A. inter Boarding. John Dall, War- 
ner, New Hampshire. 


BRITTANY Spaniel trained dogs a and p pups ‘from hard 
_hunted parents. Oberlin Brittany Kennels, DeKalb, Ill. 


A.K.C., F.D.S.B. Brittany Spaniel Pups Whelped Sep- 
tember 18, 1956. 0.00 Each. Leonard Cruson, 


1019 North 7th Street, Beatrice, Nebraska. 


ENGLISH Springer spanie! puappie~ for hunting or 
companion. Beautiful, registered parents, champion 
bloodlines, proven quality. Vernon Long, Route 3, 
Valparaiso, Indiana. 


JUCHOIR Brittanies. 
champions at stud. Bissell, 
Sherwood, Oregon. TE RAISERS SF 
CHRISTMAS Brittanies — from winning _bloodlines. 
Champion at stud. Inauiries welcome. Brittchester 
Kennel, Chester, New Hampshire. 
BRITTANY puppies beautifully marked, grandsired by 
Dual Champion, outstanding hunting strain. — 
tered, reasonable. Rev. Busby, Lamont, Kansa 








National and In- 
Reasonably priced. 
































Christmas pups, started dogs, 
i Route 3, Box 81-0, 








BRITTANIES—puppies from nationally known cracker- 
jack hunters. Absolutely highest quality. Pacolet 
Kennels, Pacolet s. South Carolina. 


CHAMPION American Water Spaniels, natural hunters, 
retrievers. Dachshunds. Pups, adults. Brogden, R3, 
Ripon, Wisconsin 


AMERIC AN Water Spaniels. Registered puppies. Ba 
for land or water shooting. Guaranteed. T. L. Tyler, 
Churchville, New York. 


REGISTERED American Water Spaniels. Outstanding 
upland Water Retrievers. Beautiful Dachshunds! Pic- 
tures. Bovee’s, Bancroft, Wisconsin. 











BRITTANY § Spaniels. Dogs ready to start, also puppies. 
Clinton E. Frank, New London, Ohio 


BRITTANY Spaniels. Sire and Dam both champions. 
Pups and older dogs. Reasonable prices. Clarence 


Goering, Newton, Kansas. 











BRITTANY Spaniels—June pies—Champion at 
stud. eg gr Kennels, Re. Messillon, Ohio. 
Telephone TE 3-8196. 


SPRINGERS. Top Quality, 
fot woeenyge nel 
Moines, low 


AMERICA AN my Spaniels, rt K.C. Champion Strain. 
Top Quality hunters. Bark River Kennels, Delafield, 
Wisconsin. 


BRITTANY Spaniel Pups AKC. Reasonably Priced. 
None Better anywhere. W. J. Gallagher, Reedsburg, 
Wiscon 


IRISH Water Spani el Puppies f from Champion stock. 
Excellent companions, hunters and_ retrievers. 
M.D. Rand. 204 Elmwood, Dearborn, Michigan. __ 


BRITTANY Spaniel puppies, adults, from hunting ng and 
Field Trial Champion Stock. Mac Johnson, Redwood 
Falls, Minnesota. 


26 RETRIEVERS 
REGISTERED Labradors, blacks and yellows. Top 
bloodlines, health guaranteed. Vaccinated. Larry 
Kolker, LeMars, Iowa. ae 


CHESAPEAKE puppies for Christmas. Finest retriev- 
ers, companions. Outstanding stock. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Woodall, Tinley Park, Illinois. 


we pong Golden Labrador Male 2 years. Fully 
trained o ucks, Doves, Pheasants. $350.00. Trial. 
Stettler, Belie Plaine, lowa. = ae 
BLACK Labrador Retrievers. Registered. Vaccinated 
Distemper, guaranteed. State age, sex. Labcroft 
Kennels, Oak Harbor, Ohio. 


LABRADOR Pups A.K.C. Excellent Hunting ” Stock. 
James Bigelow, 137 North Quinsigamond Avenue, 
Shrewsbury, Massachusetts. 


GOLDEN Retriever puppies. Hunting stock. Grandsire 
1951 National Field Champion. J. R. Sheldon, Grape- 
vine, Texas. 

LABRADOR “Pups Sired By Son Of National Champion 
Cork Of Oakwood Lane. Medlin Kennels, Grapevine, 

Texas. Phone 2061 Roanoke. 


27 ST. BERNARDS 


XMAS puppies devoted companions everywhere. 20 
Champions Top Swiss Blood. Siegend, Waukee, lowa. 
Ph. 7502. 


28 GERMAN SHEPHERDS 


WE Breed | The B Best to produce The ‘Best. | Buy a . guar- 
anteed pup now for Christmas delivery. Hunterland 
Farm, R4, Lynchburg, Virginia. 
28A _COLLIES 
PEDIGREED Collies. 


farm raised pups. 
Route #4, Des 


. healthy, 
William Cronkwright, 


















































Beautiful, ,_ Intelligent. Cham- 
pionship Breeding. Ideal Pals. 0.00, $35.00. 
Plummer McCullough, Mercer, Pennsylvania. 

29 MISCELLANEOUS DOGS 
ARC TIC Pups ( Samoyed- Eskimo Cross). $40.00. 


Knapp’s Kennel, 4 Lagunita Road. Salinas, California. 


32 =o BIRDS & ANIMALS 


NATU RALIS TS c ‘atalog. 25c. 
sters $2.75 pair. 200 Meaiworms $1.25. 
Specialties, Topeka 30, Kansas. 


EGYPTIAN Geese, White Doves, Peafowl, Hawks, Ar- 
madillos, Badgers, Prairie Dogs, Guinea Pigs, Coati- 

mondis, Ringtail Cats, Monkeys, Snakes. Otto Mar- 

tin Locke, New Braunfels, Texas. 

FERRETS. Brown, Healthy er $9.00 Each $16. 00 
Pair. F & H Fur Farm, Box 244B, Lansing, Illinois. 


RACCOONS, Skunks, Monkeys, Alligators, Snakes. 
Free List. Billy Cannington, 4505 14th Avenue, 
Tampa renee 

BUY— i— 
Animals.’ Mac's 
Worth 10, Texas. 


MYNAH, ‘World’ s best talking bird, parrdts, parakeets, 
Monkeys, price list all pets 10c. Florala Pet Farm, 
Florala, Alabama, 
YOUNG monkeys $19.50 up, Ba 
Talking Mynah birds $30, Moy kittens $125, Baby 
African lions $200 Mexican burros, hunting falcons, 
3, skunks, squirre's, eagles, many others. Free 
Howard Smith, 4328- B Perlita, New Or- 
, Louisiana 
—Imported | Mexican midget “Christmas “bur- 
ros. Delightful, patient, perfect pets. Cowden, Box 
891, Raymondville, Texas. dae F 
RACCOON Cubs $10.00. Scentless Skunks $15.00. 
Flying Squirrels $5.00. Reptiles, Amphibians, Curios. 
Catalog 10c. Ray Singleton, Rattlesnake, Florida. 


34 GAME BIRDS 

PHEASANTS, Quail, Chukars, Ducks easily raised. In- 
struction books, 75c each. Magazine $2.50 yearly. 
25c copy. Eggs and Breeders Available. Game Breeder 
& Sportsman, 17 West 60th Street, New York 23, 
New York. 
PHEASANTS * 
June chicks. 
3, Wisconsin. aimed 
QUAIL: Quality ty Red, Valley, “Gambel, Blue, Bobwhite, 
Japanese. Malcolm S. Stone, Box 11, Gladewater, 
Texas. tees: 

ADULT Pheasants per pair Amherst $22. .00, Silvers 
$18.00, Reeves $25.00, Goldens $15.00, Ringnecks 
$7. 50. Chukars $7.50. Wildwood Pheasantry, R-1, 
Seminole, Oklahoma. 





" Ham- 
Quivira 


Cc hameleon | 85c. 

















“Wanted Albino 
Pecan, Fort 


, Animals, Reptiles. 
Menagerie. 3704 


y alligators $3. 50, 















5 or 5,000”. Shooting, breeding, food. 
MacFarlane Pheasant Farm, Janesville 
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WOOD Ducks $12.50 Pr., some Pinioned, Jack Beard, 








cee Commonwealth Ave., Charlotte, North Car- 
olina 

NORTHERN Bobwhites, Ringneck Pheasants, all ages. 
Breeders. Twin Oaks Game Bird Farm, R5, Boon- 


ville, Indiana. 

WILD Turkeys. Hens and Gobblers. 
and Day Old Poults. Raymond Rotz, Box 38-0, 
Loudon, Pennsylvania. Weles al 
PHEASANTS Any Quantity Fast Flying Ringneck 
Blacknecks — Formosans — Mongolians— 25 Varieties 
Ornamentals, Great Northern Quail, Three Types Pea- 
fowl. Mallards. Michigan's Largest Game Farm. Mitch- 
ell’s. 9604 Shortcut Road, Anchorville, Michigan 


35 RABBITS 
RAISE Angora, New Zealand Rabhits on $500 “month 





“Hatching Eggs 
Fort 

















plan. Plenty markets. Free details. White’s Rab- 
bitrv, Mount Pleasant, Mich. 
36 HAMSTERS & GUINEA PIGS 


HAMSTERS—Golden: young, $3. 00 pair. Fully "devel- 





mg $4.00 Pair. Adirondack Hamstery, Prospect 
161, New York. Ae a ‘2 
HAMSTERS—Pairs: Golden Young, $2.95, breeders 
$3.95, Albinos $4.70. Free Booklet. Jer-Fre’s Ham- 


GRAY Crickets: Dealers write for prices. Guaranteed 
live delivery. Armstrong’s Cricket Farm, ‘World's 
Largest Producer.’’ Glennville, Georgia. 


FISHWORM Culture— This t booklet ‘Raising "Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
Outdoors: small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed: how to keep worms irom crawling out: how 
and where to sell 1.00 postpaid. Send for whole- 
sale prices. Tennessee Worm Hatchery 





Section 1A, 





Box 265, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 

AFRICAN nightcrawlers grow twelve faghes quickly. 
Breeding stock with instructions —$12.00. 
Dealers quoted. Live delivery teen ag Thousand 


New York 


GIANT African Worms. Prices on request. Sample 75c. 
Justison’s Worm Farm, Box 291, Leesburg, Florida. 


$10,000 YEAR possible with earthworms. 30 Page 
booklet tells how, 35c. Missouri Earthworm Re- 


search. Box A6851, Kansas City, Missouri. 


MEAL Worms Dealers Note $3.00 per thousand. 5 to 

24 thousand $2.50 per thousand. 25 thousand and 
over $2.00 per thousand. Postpaid. Wholesale Bait 
Co., 1405 Pieasant Ave., Hamilton, Ohio 


LIVE. Mousees-Meal Grubs sample 100— $1. 00. Wax 
Worms. Bulk or Packaged Sample 100—$2.00. Low- 
est Prices, dealers write. Jobbers wanted. Fred Gould, 


Island Bait Store, Alexandria Bay, 





stery, 2425 Hoyt, Muskegon Heights 11, Michigan. Angola, Indiana. 4 

REDWORMS 225—$1.25, 1,000—$4.50, Mealgrubs 
37 cS 4-1. ee _MINK & NUTRIA 200—$1. -00, Breeders’ Guaranteed Books ‘‘Red- 
1,000 BRED Mink Booklet Pen Plans 25c. Lake On- Worms 1. Sr he gag — $1.00 Postpaid. 


tario Mink Ranch, Gravel Road, Webster, New York. 


RAISE European Mutation Nutria. Vegetarian, odor- 
less, Valuable Fur. Terrific Potential. Voight Mink 
Farms, Atlanta 18, Texas. 

RAISE Quality mink, free price list, 
General Fur Farm, R-1, Jamestown, N. 


38 CHINCHILLAS 








 Pogklets 25c. 








ALL or part of Herd of 150 at t pelt prices including a all 
equipment. Edhar Chinchilla Ranch, Zone 12, Ros- 
common, Michigan. a i 
COMPLETE herd and equipment of 160 chinchillas: 
reasonable offer. Arthur Sladek, 1936 North Sawyer, 
Chicago, Illinois. 

REGISTERED quality pairs. Graded males. Order now 
for fall delivery. Esther Zeller, RR3, Aberdeen, S. D. 


39 DEER 


NORTHERN White Tail restocking and pet deer. We 
truck deliver. Live Buffalo. Schowalter Farms, Jack- 
son. Wisconsin. 


40 FISHING 
LOOKING 
erman Friend Moore's 
Christmas, onlv $2.50 
ter, Rushville, Illinois. 


HOW To Skin Catfish $1.00. Jeff Martin, 5723 S. E. 
128 Ave., Portland 66, Oregon. 


41 LIVE BAIT 

















for something different? Give that Fish- 
Electric Worm Getter this 
20stpaid. Moore’s Worm Get- 














NiGHTCRAWLER, redworm raising easy. New soilless 
method. Write Charlie Morgan, Box 258A, Sheridan, 
Wyoming. Parr 


300 MILLION Heart of Georgia quality red “wigglers 

ready for shipment. Place your requirements early to 
insure prompt service on guaranteed live delivery and 
count basis. Shipping capacity 500,000 daily. Rainey’s 
Bait Panch, Phone 3401, Eatonton, Georgia. 





GIANT African redworms 100—$2.00 postpaid. Whole- 
sale to dealers. Ozark Worm Fartn-f, Willow Springs 
Mo 


FAT Red Worms. 1000—$3.00, 2000—$5.00, 5000— 
$11.00, postpaid with raising instructions. Worm 
Gardens, 324 David Drive, Waco, Texas. 


EARN Extra Income. Raise Large Red Hybrids Indoors 

or Out. Bed-Run $3.95 per Thousand Postpaid. Free 
Literature, Instructions. Start Now. Soil Service, 
Pawlet, Vermont. 


COLORADO Improved "Hybrid Worms are best for 

fishing or breeding. 1000; $4.50, 5000; $20.00 

ae dope included. 20 pints 60 worms each 
.00. Postpaid. Dewey’s Worm Ranch, Henderson, 

Cc oiorado. 

CALIFORNIA Meal Worms, Ice Bait Supreme. Keeps 

Weeks. 200 $1.00 postpaid. Dealers and Distrib- 

utors .aquice. Crest Bait Distributors, 3328 Madison 

Avenue, ™ciianapolis, Indiana. 

WHOL} ESALE Ni ghtcrawlers. Millions of Millions. Low 

es. Wanted Dealers 1957. Write: Mike, Box 

87 B. Hamilton, Canada 

300 MEAL Worms ‘and hov to raise $1.00. 

R6. Box 355, Henderson, Texas. __ 





Hickey, 





BUSS Bed-Ding ‘‘Keeps Fishworms, 1s, Crawlers ‘Alive all 
season in box.’’ Makes little worms big fast. Carries 
alive thousands miles hottest weather. Season Supply 
Special $1.00. Buss Buckets ‘wooden) for Worms 
and Minnows. Free Catalog shows all sizes. Buss Man- 
ufacturing Company, Lanark, Illinois 
SELECTED Meal Worms. Large, Liv vely: . Excellent for 
Pan Fishing. 200—$1.00. 1000—34.00 Postpaid. 
Murphy’s Live Bait, Box 462, Lima, Ohio. at 
MOUSFE live grubs. Cold weather favorite for perch 
and panfish. 100—$1.00, 300—$2.00, 1000—$6.00 
postpaid. Prompt, guaranteed shipments. a a and 
distributors inquire. Sider’s Bait Sales, Box 156, 
Mount Morris, New York. 
HYBRID Georgia Browns. New Worm “discovery. Big 
yd st length, big wiggle. 1,.000—$5.00; 5,000 
SE Large red wigglers 1,000—$2.75; 5,000— 
$12 a “postpaid. Complete raising and marketing in- 
structions 25c postpaid. Flint River Worm Farm, 
Reynolds 1, Georgia. 
GRAY Crickets: Dealers write for prices, we are the 
world’s largest producer, Armstrong's Cricket Farm, 
West Monroe, Louisiana. 


BIG money raising crickets, large hybrid redworms, 
and giant 6 to 12 inch African Redworms. We teach 
you how to raise and where to sell. Free information. 
Hybrid breeder redworms $4 per 1000, postpaid with 
raising instructions, 5000—$17.50. Bedrun—for re- 
stocking or starting new beds—3000—$6.50, 5000— 
$10.50, 10,000—$19.95, 20,000—$37.50. Guaranteed 
and Live Delivery. Carter Worms, Plains, 














WORMS Large Red Wigglers unlimited supply prompt 
uaranteed. 500—$2.50, 1000— 
Postpaid. Alamance 
orth Carolina. 


Worm 
Ranch, Route 1, Haw River, 
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Promptly. Dixdox, Kent, Ohio 


MINNOWS, Night Crawlers, All Live Baits. Summer 
and Winter. Are you unhappy with past supplies? We 
can guarantee deliveries all year—any time of year. 
Wholesalers especially catered to. Deliveries any- 
where. Roediger Bait, Botkins, Ohio. 


GROWORM—Amazing New worm food discovery. Trial 
Bag $2.00 including information on making your 
own. Capitol Bait Farm, Box 3051. Austin 13, Texas. 


EARTHWORMS: Learn about our ‘‘Senior Kit.’’ De- 
tails, manual, 25c or $1.00 includes 50 breeders, 
sample egg capsules. Multiple Enterprises, OL-72 

Kaikaska, Michigan. 


KING-Size Red Fishw vorms—California’ s bigvest breed- 








ers! 500—$2.50° 1,000—$3.95; 5,000—$17.50; 
Postpaid. Includes Terrific New Raising, Marketing 
Booklet. Order Yours Now! Shipments Rushed, Guar- 
anteed! Special Volume Deal for Dealers! Gage The 
Earthworm King, 4163 eer Avenue, Norco, Cali- 
fornia. Phone: Redwood 7662 

42 TACKLE & LURES 


FREE C: Catalog—Over 3,000 Hard To Find Specialties 





for fishing. Netcraft Company, Dept. OC12, Toledo 
tes 

TUBULAR Glass fishing rod kits. All types. Build “rods 
for resale. Free lists. Rodman, Dept. A, Box 41, 
Wauwatosa, Wisconsin, an 

ecg! to catch fish, Johnson's, 


~ scent secrets, 10c. 
312-A Lake Avenue, Ithaca, New York. 


FASTRIKE Lure Oil Is Better! Proven by Fishermen 
all over the world. Send $1.00 now! JJ Mfg. Com- 


pany, Box 103, Los Angeles 25, California. 


HAND-tied Flies. Buy direct and save. 20 Assorted 
styies and sizes. Best patterns—Royal Coachman, 
Black Gnat, Silver Doctor and many others. Special 
introductory assortment of 20 flies in practical sizes 
packed in haady plastic box with hinged cover. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Specify wet or dry. $1.95 post- 
paid. Approved Products Co., Box 8, Rochester, New 
York. z 7 a 
IMPORTED German Monofilament Line, From 2 to 8 
Lbs. At 50% Saving. Write Woodslore Products, 
Bradley Beach, New Jersey. 

Free literature on fine imported and 


FISHERMEN: 
domestic fishing tackle. Pat’s Fishing Tackles, P.O. 








Box 164, Dept. A, Sheboygan, Wisconsin 
SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 


Reading, Pennsylvania. — 


MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, Jigs, Squids, Casting 
— e+ oe Lures. Sweet’s Molds, Tonawanda 4, 
ew 


FIBERGLASS Telescoping ‘Fishpoles. Slight irregulars* 
of a famous manufacturer. Complete with Tip G 
12 ft., $5.95 postpaid. 16 ft. $7.95 postpaid 
$9.95 postpzaid. (All telescope to 57 inches.) 
available with Four Guides and Line Keeper, 
$1.00. *Irregular in finish only. Guaranteed mechan- 
ically perfect. Satisfaction or money back. (No liter- 
ature available.) Kruse-Rieke Co., Auburn, Indiana. 
SAVE 60%. Make your own spinning lures. Complete 
line quality parts. Sila-flex rod blanks, fly-tying 
well, Ni Free Catalog. Reed Tackle, Box 390, Cald- 
well, N. J. 

TROUT Flies, Bass Bugs, Lures, Large Selection. Free 
Catalog. Garner, P.O. Box 204, Fairfax, Virginia. _ 
BEAUTIFUL Plastic spinning lures assorted colored, 
drilled with hardware, 12c each, less hooks. Mini- 
mum order $2.40. Quaker City Mfg. Company, 
3514-24 N. Lawrence Street, Philadelphia 40, Penn- 
sylvania. 


“WONDERBEE —Catch big Bluegills, bream. Four with 
instructions, $1.00. Oscoda Lures, 326 Parkend, 
Dayton 5, Ohio. 

FREE... Catalog. Newest items. Bargains. Gadgets. 
Beads. Spinners. Lure parts. Sinker Molds. Finny- 
sports, 


(BC) Toledo 6, Ohio 
WE have everything you need for making flies, plugs, 
spinners, spoons, rods. Also Complete fishing kits, 
lines, reels, waders, books, etc. Thousands of quality 
items for fishermen. Free catalog. E. Hille, Williams- 
port, Pennsylvania. 


43 FLY TYING 
REQUEST free price list on fine quality feathers. Leah, 
6315 N. Talman, Chicago 45, Illinois 


TOP quality fiy tying materials. Complete line. Quan- 
tity discounts On all Mustad hooks. Free list. 30 
years of fast, efficient service. Paul H. Young Co., 
17701 W. Eight Mile Rd., Detroit 35, Michigan. 
MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
9. Massachusetts. 

NEW Natural Colored Fly Material Catalogue, Plus 
83 Natural Colored Fly Plates, 25 cents. Woodslore 
Products. Bradley Beach, New Jersey. 
































FLY-tying materials, tools, hooks, books, feathers 
Imported plumages. Sila-flex rod blanks. Spinning 
na parts. Free catalog. Reed Tackle, Box 390, Cald- 
we N. J. 


CHOICE Hackles. Fly Tying Supplies. Field Tested 

Tackle. Free Catalog. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California. 
OUR famous Beginner's Fly-tying kit—Only $6.00. 
free catalog. D. H. Thompson, 335 Walnut Avenue, 
Elgin. illinois. 


FLY Makers! 
Dept. 05, 
Missouri 
LEARN Fly 
1.00. F. 
New York. 
TYING Materials, 
Fishing Tackle, 
Rangeley, Maine. 
COMPLETE Fly Tying Kit with Vise, Instructions, Fin- 
est Materials (Regularly $5.00) Now $3.00 post- 
paid. $4.50. Professional Kit $10.00. Free 
List. Eastlake Tackle, 868 East 340 Street, Wil- 
loughby 1 Ohio 
EXTRA large selection of highest quality fly tying 
materials and tools. Lure parts, Conolon rod blanks, 
fishing kits. tackle. Free catalog. E. Hisic, Williams- 
port Pennsylvania 
DICTIONARY Trout Fly Patterns. Over 700 Ties De- 
scribed. Plus 83 Natural Colored ¥!' Plates; Fly Ma- 
terial Catalogue Included, P.P. $1.90. Woodslore 
Products, Br’ ey Beach, New Jersey. 


PROSPECTING 


FREE—} 6-page Manual from world’s largest mfr. of 
Prospecting Equipment. Detectron Corp., Dept. 8, 
5528 Vineland, North Hollywood, California. 

BURIED Treasure—Uranium Minera! Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 





“1956 catalog. Culver Lures” “Company, 
3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, 





page Instruction Manual, 
Hemlock Street, Brooklyn, 
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521 


“Tying. 
Cuillo, 


Hooks, Silver Pheasant, Rod Kits, 
Sportswear. Catalog. Fletcher's, 

















Research Laboratory, Dept. OL-1, Palo Alto, Cali- 
fornia. 

45 PHOTO FINISHING 

FREE 5”x7” introductory enlargement with roll. Finest 


qua: ity Jumbo dated prints in handy Super Paks 
exposures 35c; 12, 55c. Globe Photo, Dept. OL, Box 
3508, St. Paul, Minnesota. 


TWO “beautiful enlargements from each picture on 





roll—8 exposures 55c, 12 exposures 75c. Cut Rate 
Photos, Dept. A-8, Janesville, Wisconsin. 
COLOR Processing—Ansco aud Ektachrome, 120-620- 
35mm—Mounted, $1.00. Guaranteed quality 5”x7” 


color prints, 95c. Write for free mailers. Kolour Labs, 
Inc., Box 333, Boise, Idaho. 





46 COLOR HOME MOVIES 
8MM-i6mm Kodachrome Movies! Slides! Stereos! 
Catalogs (state which). National Parks, Wild Life, 
Florida. Colonial, 247-W, Swarthmore, 


WILD Life Films. Buy direct from a a at tremen- 
dous savings. Kodachrome, B&W 16mm _ and 
ey slides. Free illustrated brochure. ewild Life Films, 

614-D Cahuenga Boulevard, North Hollywood, Cali- 


fornia. 

46A COLOR SLIDES 

ALASKA and its Wildiife. 400 best quality ‘color slides 
of big game, scenics, towns and Eskimos. Send 25c, 
coin or stamps, for sampie slide and catalog. Northern 

Colo.. Film Co., Box 14, Cooper Landing, Alaska. 


COLOR Slides—Domestic and Foreign largest selec- 











tion. Free Sample and catalogue. Slides, Gardena, 
California. 

47 REAL ESTATE 

FLORIDA—Nice homesites, $245 at $10 monthly. 


Folder Free. W. Vernor, DeLand, Florida. 
STROUT Catalog—Free! Farms, Homes, 

3,020 properties described, 36 states, 
Coast. World's eres 56 ears Service. 
Realty. 251-SW 4th Avenue, New York is Bee 


FLORIDA Lakefront Homesites. 
ments. Complete literature free. 
Eustis, Florida 

3500 ACRES, house, storage building. Lakes and 
streams. Beaver dams. Ideal hunting and wildlife 
reserve. 80 miles from United States border in_On- 
tario. $15.00 acre or best offer. J. Mares, 34 Glen- 
cairn Avenue, Toronto, Canada. 

500,000 ACRES California State Government Land 
low as $5. acre minimum offer. Send 10c (coin) for 
information on available lists and maps of 40 to 640 
acre tracts. Pacific Lands, 7419-T Beverly Bivd., Los 
Angeles 36, California. 


110 FRONTAGE U.S. 
business chance. A. F. Regal, 
Angeles, Washington. 

FREE information. Government land. U.S.. Alaska 
Homesteads, hunting, fishing. Sledge Surveys, Macon 
3, Mississippi. 


48 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 

FREE Illustrated Hypnotism, Selfhypnosis Catalogue. 
Learn fascinating Science. Write: Hypnotist, 8721 
Sunset, Hollywood 46R, California. 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 113, 
Rancocas, New Jersey. 

JOHN Friend, Bookfinder, - get the books you want. 
Free Search Service. Box 197OL, Cardiff, California. 


OUT Of Print Books at Lowest Prices! You name it— 
we find it! Fast service. No obligation. International 
Bookfinders, Box 3003-OL, Beverly Hills, California. 


50 ANTIQUES & RELICS 


MOUNDBUILDER Arrowheads: 25— $5.00, hundred 
$17.50. New Book-Relic Catalog 50c. Tilton Relics, 
Topeka 31 30. Kansas. 


SCALPING Knife, Beautiful Flint Thunderbird, Drill, 
Perfect Spearhead $4.00. Catalog Free. Arrowhead, 
Glenwood, Arkansas. _ 

ARROWHEADS from Western Oregon. Four perfect 
points $1.00. Arrowheads, R-3, Box 145, Eugene, 
Oregon. _ 

ANCIENT grooved Stone Tomahawk $2.00. 10 10 ancient 
arrowheads $2.00. List Free. Lear’s, Glenwood, Ark 








Businesses: 

Coast-to- 

Strout 
z=, 





Easy monthly pay- 
Write Box 1311, 





Highway 101. Good Drive-in 
R 2041, S. Lincoln, Port 





























LARGE War Arrowhead $1.00, 2 fine birdpoints $1. 00. 
List 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 








200 GAMECOCK Excellent dry fly hackles $1.00. 24 
dry and wet flies $2.00. Free postage. Svend Jacob- 
sen, Fensmarkgade 9. Copenhagen, N., Denmark. 





$1.00, 
435 


FOUR Arrowheads $1.00, Two Small Spears 
20 Beads or Medium Spear $1.00. Palmer, 
Washington Road, McKeesport, Pennsylvania. 











(continued from page 123) 
In places you can sink to your belly, 
and maybe go over your head be- 
fore anyone could get to you. It’s 
something like quicksand in_ spots.” 

Workers from the ash plant tried 
driving on it, he told us, but they don’t 
any more. There are a couple of jeeps 
buried in the lake, but the men got out 
of them in time. 

Though Monday wasn’t a_ shooting 
day at the club, we decided to stay over- 
night and take a crack at the Cartago 
dike area next morning. 

Before daylight Grant rooted us out 
and showed us the way. He told us that 
gunners sometimes sit around by a 
fence or lie down on the crest of the 
pebble dam, try the meadows or marsh- 
land, a sand dune, or even go out by the 
dry lake. You never can tell where 
the birds will come from. Blinds by the 
pond are best for ducks, but the geese 
fly low over the whole area. 

Our luck wasn’t good anywhere. 
When there’s no shooting at the club 
there’s nothing to stir up the birds, and 
under a blue, cloudless sky, the flight 
action was, slow. But since that first 
trip, we’ve had good luck shooting 
both at the Cartago area and at the 
club. 

Ducks and geese in the desert? 
Sounds silly, I know, but it’s true. THE END 


51 STAMPS & COINS 


STAMP Fakers Exposed. 
Truthful. 
C shic ago 


SPORTSMANS Stamps. Send 25c 
Fish. Request Approvals. Ed Roper, 


¢ Revealing Facts. Intere sting. 
Free booklet. R. Randleman, 645 St. Clair, 


for Horses, Dogs, 
Coatesville 3, Pa. 


GIGANTIC Collection Free—Includes Triangles—Early 
United States — Animals —Commemoratives — British 
Colonies—High Value Pictorials. etc. Complete col- 
lection plus Big Illustrated Magazine all free. Send 5c 
for postage. Gray Stamp Co., Dept. OD, Toronto, 
Canada. 
$4,000.00 FOR 1913 Liberty Nickel. Uncircu- 
lated liars 1804 to 1839, 1893-S, 1895-P, 
1903-O pay $100.00-$5,000.00. Certain dates—Smaili 
Cents before 1915,—$325.00; Dimes before 1917,— 
$2,000.00; Quarters before 1924,—$1,000.00; Half 
Dollars Before 1905 5, —$1.000.00 ec pieces,—$70.00; 
3c piecer,—$90.00; Halfdimes,—$500.00. Hundreds 
of others worth $10.00- AA 000.00. comeon Coins,— 
1921 — 5c Silver, $50.0 1889 — Dimes, — $25.00. 
1875 Quarters,—$: 50.00. 9: 21—50c—$2 200. 00. Want- 
ed—20c Piec2s, old Coins Paper Money, etc. Our 
Large Illustrated Guarantee Buving-Selling Catalogue, 
Giving Compiete allcoin information—send $1.00. 
Purcnase Catalogue before sending coins. W orthyc — 
Corporation, Leaders Numismatic Quotations K- 
Cc, Boston 8, Massachusetts. 


FIFTY 1 Indianhead cents $3.00. 
Free. Sayers, 1000 East Unaka, 
nessee. 

WE purchase Indianhead 
catalogue 25c. Magnacoins, 
57, New 


COIN collector’ s magazine. (160 pages.) 
5c. Hewitt Coin Publishers, 7320 

Cc Chicago 31. 
MORGAN Doliars; 
Coin Catalogue 25c. 


Head 


Coin Lists 
Ten- 


Bargain 
Johnson City, 


pennies. Complete allcoin 
Box 61-JH, Whitestone 
Sample copy 

Milwaukee 


-87-90-91-97's. $2.0 
Salt Lake City io. ‘Utah. 


1882 
Shultz 





Guaranteed Plan. Write for 


INVENTIONS promoted 
map Kessler Corporation 


free booklet our Invention 
1112, Fremont, Ohio ‘ 
INVENTIONS Wanted: Free Thomas Edison’s Formu- 
las For Success. American Congress Inventors, Dept 
3021MC4CPA, Box 1481, Milwaukee 1, Wisconsin. 


INVENTORS. When you are that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington 1, Cc. 


satisfied 


crickets—begin 
Plains, 


BIG 
today. 
Georgia 


FREE Folio “$5,000-$45,000, Unlimited Vacations.” 
No merchandise. Unknown! Work home, sparetime 
Haylings, Carlsbad, California. 
REPAIR porcelain on appliances. Much needed serv- 
ice! vette gst rb information. Porcelain Service, 
2 Prospect alo 1, New York 
119 SECRETS! “Free complete Plan ‘‘Secret Journal 
"Hidden Dollars.’’ Work home_ successfully—week- 
ends! Publico-LO, Oceanside. California 


raising fishworms and 
information. Carter Plantation, 


Money 
Free 





INSTRUCTION 


Study at home. Write for 
Weaver School of Real 
Missouri 


56 EDUCATIONAL & 


BE A real estate broker. 
free book today. GI Approved 
Estate, 2016B Grand, Kansas City, 


LEARN Mineralogy at home 
tunes now being made in uranium 
ils. Free catalogue. Mineral Science 
159 East Ontario, Chicago 11. 

SPECIALIZE at the Colorado School of Trades, Inc. 
Complete courses offered in gunsmithing, outboard 
motors, 2 and 4-cycle engines, and repair and selling 
of sporting goods and equipment. Past records show 
no lack of employment opportunities for graduates 
Vrite for free catalog and information. Colorado 
School of Trades, Inc., 1543 Hoyt Street, Denver 15, 
Colorado 


57 EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITIES 


ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New construction projects 

with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military. private construction, 
Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Homesteading. Skilled, Unskilled workers. Salary 
information. Alaskan map included. Sample Applica- 
tion, $1.00 complete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL), 
Box 362, Kenmore, Washington 


JOBS—High Pay. South America, the Islands, 

foreign countries. Al] trades. Clerical, labor, 
neers, drivers, others. Women also. Fare paid. 
ation forms. For information Write Section 
National Employment Information, 1020 Broad, 
irk, New | Jersey. 


EARN Extra money ‘selling advertising book »k matches. 
Free sample kit furnished. Matchcorp, Dept. ER-21 
Chicago 32, Illinois. 


FLORIDA jobs galore! Who to contact, $2. 00. Hay- 
ward Parker. 1737 Cortez Rd., Jacksonville, Florida. 


FOREIGN, Alaskan, USA, Jobs!! To $1500.00 
Monthly! Million Americans Employed Overseas Copy- 
righted Reports Who to Contact for Highest Paying 
Jobs. rig lalla grec = Drivers—Office—Engi- 
neers, Many Others. 52 Countries—St. Lawrence Proj- 
ect, Spain, Latin America, Northern Projects, Europe. 
Year Registration-Advisory Service. Application forms. 
Unconditional Money-Back Guarantee! $2.00 (Air- 
mailed $2.25) (COD’s Accepted). International Re- 
porter, St. Louis 1-LN, Missouri. 


FREE Book “505 Odd Successful 
home. Expect something odd! F° 
( ‘alifornia. 


FLORIDA jobs 1 made easy. 
statewide analysis. Airmailed 
3103, MSS, Tallahassee, Florida. 


57A BUY IT WHOLESALE 


BIG Multicolor Wholesale Catalog! Appliances, 
eras, clothing, watches, jewelry. Name brands. 
discounts. Postcard: Selbyco, Decatur 66, Illinois. 


58 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money! 

Learn Secrets! Help fill huge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. Tropical Fish Breeders, Los 
Angeles 61, Calif. 


370.00 ‘WEEKLY— home, ‘spare time. Simplified mail 
bookkeeping. immediate income — easy! Auditax, 
34757PA, Los Angeles 34. 


‘HOW to Start a Business’’ booklet sent Free! If you 
Know any Trade—go into business for yourself! 
Learn the ¥ easy steps to tollow. We've guided 5,000 
others to success. Revealing Free Booklet yours for 
the asking. Write: National Business Consultants, 
Otfice DR, Los Angeles 61, California. 


GROW Expensive herbs for us! Big profits home- 
business of your own. Year around profitunity! We 
supply everything necessary. Send for Free Rare Seeds 
and Revealing Plan. National Herb Exchange, Dept. 
DR, Gardena, California. 

PREPARE AGrestiaing Letters. Mail 


Lists. $50 Weekly Possible. Adams, 
mount Downey, _California. 


For- 
miner- 
Desk 


Diploma Course 
and other 
Institute, 





Appt: 
93A, 
New- 


businesses.’ Work 
cific-A, Oceanside, 


Maj or ci. ssifieds, special 
$2.0. Winter, Box 








To Our Name 
11603-M Para- 





53 AUTHORS’ SERVICE 


Ww ANT Your Book Published? Learn how we publish, 
advertise, promote, distribute. Many successes. Free 
booklet RL. Vantage, 120 West 31, New York. 


34 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 





INVENTORS—Send for free patent information | book 
and inventor's record. Registered Patent Attorney, 
Associate Examiner, Patent Office 1922-1929; Patent 
Attorney & Advisor, Navy Department 1930-1947. 
> i we’ Miller, 1260L Warner Building, Washington 


INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 

‘“‘Patent Guide’’ containing detailed information con- 
cerning patent protection and procedure together with 
“Record of Invention’’ form will be forwarded upen 
request—without obligation. We are registered to 
practice before the U.S. Patent Office and prepared to 
serve you in handling your patent matters. Clarence A. 
O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Patent Attor- 
ae 648-K District National Building, Washington, 





INVENTORS—This firm is registered to practice be- 
fore the United States Patent Office and available 
to assist you in the preparation and prosecution of 
your patent application. ‘‘Patent Protection for In- 
ventors’’ booklet containing detailed information and 
steps to take toward patent protection sent promptly 
upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & Co., 
263-P Merlin Building, Washington 6, D. C. 
INVENTORS. Information on patent procedure fur- 
nished on request without obligation. John Randolph, 
Registered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian Building, 
Washington 1, D. C 


BUY wholesale—Direct from us—25,000 Items—cata- 
logue 25c (refundable). Matthews, 1474-E3 Broad- 
way, New York City 36. 


HUNDREDS _ Moneymaking _ “Opportunities. World’s 
Biggest Classified. Free Copy. Popular Mechanics 
Classitied, 208-LO East Ontario, Chicago 11. 


a Wholesale! Guns, Fisning, Sporting Goods. Save 
% | Free Catalogs! National Buyers Service, Box 
3% SS 8hic, ‘San Francisco. 


BUY Wholesale! Discounts to 80 % ! Appliances, Cam- 

eras, Sporting Goods, Tools, Watches, Housewares, 
Etc. Free Catalogs. Buy-Rite, Box 258J, Hawthorne, 
New Jersey. 


FREE Book. Grow Mushrooms. Guaranteed "Market. 
Mushrooms, Dept. 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, 
Washington. 

BECOME A Game Warden, Professional Hunter! Join 
Forestry, Park, Fishery Services. Good Pay; Oppor- 
tunities Open! Free! revealing “Select Job Chart.” 
Details. Job- -getting secrets. Write ‘“‘Home Study 
Educators,’" 1038-ADR Los Angeles 19, California. 


FRANCHISES ke Pi Become exclusive Dis- 








Make Profits! 
tributor, Dealer, Agency Operator. Request informa- 
tion. National Franchise Reports, OL-528, 333 North 
Michigan, Chicago 1 


$60 WEEKLY. spare time—2asy! Home Venetian Blind 
Launary. Free book. Burtt, 2434I, Wichita 13, 
Kansas. 

$100 WEEKLY possible raising earthworms! Start 
sparetime. ee pian reveals how! Oakhaven-23, 
Cedar Hill, Texas. 

VENDING Machines—No Selling. Operate A Route Of 
Coin Machines And Earn Amazing Profits. 32-Page 
Catalog Free. Parkway Machine Corporation, Dept. 7, 
715 Ensor Street, Baltimore 2, Maryland. 








BUY wholesale 750,000 name brand products for re- 
sale, persona! tse. Carter, Box 6011-OL, Chicago 80 


59 AGENTS WANTED 


$1,000.00 A month 





for making dramatic 3-second 
demonstration of amazing lightweight Presto Fire 
Extinguisher. New Chemical used by Airforce snuffs 
out fires instantly. Only $4.95. Terrific commissions. 
Millions want it. Free Kit. Merlite, 114 E. 32nd, 
Dept. P-65P. New York 16. 


WILL you wear new suits and topcoats without one 
penny cost and agree to show them to friends? You 
can make up to $30.00 in a day even in spare time, 
without canvassing. Pioneer Tailoring Co., Congress 
& Throop Sts., Dept. C-1226, Chicago 7, Illinois. 
“FOG-Stop’’ Windshield Cloth. Instantly removes 
blurry Mist, Frost, Sleet, Snow. Stops windshield 
fogging. Samples sent on trial. Kristee Company, Dept. 
105. Akron 8, Ohio 


60 OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 





EARN $50 Fast sewing our precut products. Informa- 
_tion 3c. _ Thompson s, Loganville 12, Wisconsin. 
$200 MONTHLY possible sewing babywear. No house 
selling. Send stamped addressed envelope. Babygay, 
Warsaw 59, Indiana. 


61 GOOD EATING 


COUNTRY meats since 1886, cured and smoked tie 
old fashioned way. Never too salty. A tastefu! gift! 
Hams (13 to 14 ibs. ), $1-Ib.; Re (7 to & Ibs.), 
$1-lb.; Summer Sausage 3 Ibs.), $1.i0-lb.; 
Smoked Butts (2 to 3 lbs.) $7. 10-lb. Complete as- 
sortment of one each (25 lbs.), $22. Ship Prepaid. 
No C.O.D. Send check or money order. Held Meat 
Products Co., Barton, Wisconsin. 
PORTABLE Smoker, Smokes Fish, Game etc. | Recipes, 
Plans $1.00. You Build. Smokey Pete, 5306-L 
Josephine, Compton 2, California. 
ELECTROLUNCH, The Electric Lunch Bucket. Write 
Electric Lunch Kit Distributors, P.O. Box 53, Wau- 
kegan, Illinois. 


VERMONT Maple Syrup, ‘quarts $3.00 east Mississippi. 

$3.25 west, postpaid. Sugar, honey. Butternuts, 
black walnuis, hickory nuts. Use for holiday gifts. 
List. Marshal! Maples, Poultney 3, Vermont. 


62 WANTED TO BUY 


HIGHEST prices paid for Antiques, Old Gold, “Silver, 

Diamonds, Jewelry, Watches, Metal yeglass 
Frames. Ship! Cash Airmailed. Satisfaction Guaran- 
teed or your articles returned. Arkin, 4195-L Third 
Avenue, New York 57. 


63 DETECTIVES 


DETECTIV ES—Fascinating work. “Experience u unneces- 
sary. Detective Particulars free. Write Wagoner, 
125-T West 86th, New York 24 


64 CLINICS 


“TEST Methods treating Piles, Fistula, Colon-Stom- 
ac> disorders. Write for free book. McCleary Clinic 
and .‘9%spital, E1244 Elms Blvd., Excelsior Springs, 
Mo. 
65 MUSIC 
SONGS Into $$5$$$$$$$! Share $29 million dollars 
yearly tor New Songwriters, poets. Any subject, your 
songs, poems composed, published, promoted by larg- 
est firm. Since 1943. Appraisal, information free. 
Send to Nordyke Publishing Co., 6000 Sunset Bivd., 
Hollywood 28F, California. 


66 MISCELLANEOUS 
MOUNTED Long H 























‘Long Horn Steer Heads, Mounted Horns 
and Hunting Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas. 


SUPERIOR Cieaning: Expert Repairing of Leather or 
Suede Garments. Free Price List. Ed Roper, Coates- 
ville 3. Pennsylvania. 


“WINEMAKING.” $1.00. “How to Make Beer—Ale! ; 
$1.00. Illustrated. Eaton Publications, Box 1242-F, 
Santa Rosa, California. 


STAY-Dry, The water repellent shoe dressing that 
preserves, cleans, polishes. ideal for dress, work, 
or sport shoes. 4 oz. bottle $1.00. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Yoas Stay-Dry Products Co., Brockport, 
Pennsylvania. 
HUNTERS: If you can’t come home with a buck, come 
home with treasure worth many bucks. Carry a light 
weight inexpensive geiger counter or metal detector. 
Free literature. Electronic Applications, Dept. O, Box 
8, Arlington 10 Virginia. 


BIG Interesting mails three months 25c, 3 year $1.00. 

Harvey Teeple, Dept. OL, Decatur, Indiana. + _ 
LEATHER Jackets renovated, expertly, cece 
Free circular. pane: 6, Berlew Mfg. Company, Free- 
port. New York 


MEXICAN Law. General Practice Attorney. Apartado 
79, C. Juarez Chih., Mexice 




















WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively fr from 


pond or river for particulars. 


any lake, 
Aschert Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, California. __ 


POKER Players—Do you throw away winning hands? 
_ Eliminate guesswork—‘‘Winnerater”’ evaluates hands 
to read, shows .value all 


Bay Machine Cora- 
pany, 373 King Mill Road, York, 
COTTONSEED Slab ete packaged, 
venient, weight 17 pounds, worldwide known pro- 
fessional fishermen’s Dait. Exclusive agencies avail- 
able for quick reply. A money making proposition. 
Mickey Law, P.O. Box 819, Fort Smith, Arkansas. _ 
MONITOR TV Programs by remote control. Enjoy TV 
by cutting out commercials. Complete kit 











$4.95, 
deluxe $8.95. Easily installed. Money back guarantee. 
Sun Valley Sales, 455 Millett, Mesa, Arizona. 


OIL Paintings, portrait, landscape, from photographs. 
Jean Walker Studios, 2507 Kemper Lane, Cincinnati 
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THE GIST OF ir~ EDITED by HENRY MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


Pes OF VIEW. An Associated Press 
story quotes Dr. Raymond West of 
Washington that “if the inexhaustible 
potential in inexpensive outdoor activi- 
ties for the cure of most functional and 
organic diseases were fully utilized, 
50,000 U. S. doctors could retire and 
never be missed.” It brought the follow- 
ing comment from Mrs. L: “He could 
be talking about grass cutting and 
weeding, you know.’’—Bill Lauf, Dan- 
bury (Conn.) News-Times. 


i omer Lowpown. The highway 
game kill being what it is, the Ari- 
zona Game and Fish Department sug- 
gests the well-known safety slogan be 
changed to read: “Slow down. The life 
you save may be your own trophy.” 
— Vic Thornton, Tucson ( Ariz.) Star. 


amon GAME. With the great in- 
crease in the number of outboard 
motors left permanently attached to 
boats it is almost imperative to keep a 
record of motor serial numbers because 
of increasing thefts. Various motor 
locks are available, but professional 
crooks use saws and blow-torches in 
their work.—Lou Klewer, Toledo (Ohio) 
Blade. 


ET THERE BE LIGHT. Mr. and Mrs. Bob 

4 Atkin Jr., have given the Montauk 
Boatmen’s Association a 27-in.-high 
silver scale model of Montauk Light as 
an annual trophy to be presented the 
Montauk skipper with the outstanding 
fishing achievement of the year.—Ed 
Moore, New York Journal-American. 


S MALL-TIMER. There are no derbies held 

on the pandaka pgymea, a fish found 
in the Philippines, and for good reason. 
The biggest specimen ever caught was 
7/16 of an inch long.—Joe Dearing, San 
Francisco (Clif.) Call Bulletin. 


5 pecan RE- 
SPECT. Be- 
cause a .22 rifle 
doesn’t make a 
very loud report 
and has little re- 
coil, an untrained 
youngster doesn’t 
realize its lethal 
power. That’s 
why state safety- 
training courses 
make the boys shoot both .22’s and shot- 
guns. They learn a mite of respect when 
the shotgun kick wallops them.—Ernie 
Tucker, Beverly (Mass.) Times. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


YED IN THE 

woops. Fear- 
ing that his all- 
black bearhound, 
Trailer, could be 
mistaken fora 
bear himself, 
President Carl T. 
Johnson of the 
Michigan Bear 
Hunters’ Associ- 
ation applied six 
bottles of peroxide, a bottle of bleach- 
ing oil, a liberal portion of house- 
hold ammonia, and soap flakes to Trail- 
er’s midsection. It came out a shiny 
blondish red which nobody could mis- 
take for a bear.—Grand Rapids ( Mich.) 
Press. 





_ LOVE. A Los Angeles court has 
ruled that a husband who has just 
been divorced can visit his ex-wife’s 
cocker spaniel.—Joe Dearing, San Fran- 
cisco (Calif.) Call Bulletin. 


PPEASEMENT. 
Dan Connol- 
ly and Paul Ku- 
konen caught five 
school tuna from 
their outboard 
skiff off Chatham, 
but had to feed 
two of them to a 
belligerent shark. 
After the shark 
made three passes 
trying to bite the propeller they tossed 
him a 50-lb. tuna. The shark tore it to 
bits and came back. The second tuna 
satisfied him.—Frank Woolner, Worces- 
ter (Mass.) Gazette. 





ETURN RECEIPT, Further evidence that 
t hatchery-reared salmon will ‘“home”’ 
to the point of release rather than where 
they were reared is indicated by two 
groups of 110,000 Toutle River hatchery 
fish, One group was released at the 
hatchery, the other in the main Colum- 
bia River. While 300 of the hatchery 
releases returned to the Toutle, only five 
of the Columbia group came back to the 
hatchery.—Stan Fagerstrom, Longview 
(Wash.) News. 


etme Here’s a switch for you. 
Pennsylvania Game Agents Albert 
Bachman and George Burdick found 
that sounds of distress on their crow 
calls lured no crows, but within two 
hours brought six foxes snooping with- 
in range of their guns.—Lou Gale, Cleve- 
land (Ohio) Plain Dealer. 





LOOD BROTHERS. When Warden 

Grover Simpson suffered a lung 
hemorrhage, an appeal for donors 
brought response from sportsmen and 
women from all parts of central Texas, 
including a man who sheepishly ad- 
mitted Simpson had once filed on him 
for a fishing violation.—Neal Ellis, 
Houston (Tex.) Press. 


LAMING YOUTH. A New Hampshire 

mallard duck which hatched a dozen 
wood-duck eggs placed under her by a 
conservation officer must figure there’s 
no gratitude in the younger generation. 
Almost immediately after hatching, the 
baby woodies took off for the nearest 
water half a mile away, completely ig- 
noring their bewildered foster parent. 
—Perc Angwin, Brattleboro (Vt.) Re- 
former. 


Sure AND DEMAND. Illustrating the 
almost impossible task of providing 
game for Texas hunters, Executive Sec- 
retary Howard Dodgen of the Game and 
Fish Commission points out that an 
acre of Texas water usually can be 
made to produce about 150 Ib. of fish. 
But an acre of land will yield only a 
fraction that weight of game.—Upshur 
Vincent, Fort Worth (Tex.) Morning 
Star-Telegram. 


gree ggoa TACKLE. Between state police 
and dried trout-food pellets Bob 
Hayford thinks he has the New Jersey 
hatchery truck-following problem pret- 
ty well under control. The cops are at 
the Hackettstown hatchery every morn- 
ing to intercept anglers who would trail 
tank trucks to the streams. The food 
pellets are given the trout before de- 
parture so they won't rush the first baits 
presented to them in their new home. 
—Nelson Benedict, Newark (N.J.) Star- 
Ledger. 


ODDLED EGG. 

When a mal- 
lard duck nesting 
in his back yard 
left for the near- 
by creek with her 
new brood, Clyde 
Lingo discovered 
one unbroken egg 
left in the nest. 
He took it into the 
house, wrapped it 
in woolen cloth, put it in the top of a 
double boiler with a little water in the 
bottom, heated it gently, and sent the 
last duckling to join the brood.—Red 
Giesler, Erie (Pa.) Dispatch. 





ALAN AMECHE, BALTIMORE COLTS, DISCOVERS WHY 


Viceroys Are Smoother! 


Alan “‘The Horse’ Ameche drives off left end on one of the Here’s why Alan Ameche finds Viceroys are ' 
galloping runs that made him the top National Football League smoother: Only Viceroy has 20,000 filters in every 


ground gainer. After a rough game, relaxing with a Viceroy, tip...twice as many as the other two leading filter 


he says... “Viceroy gives me the smoothest taste in smoking!” brands—the most filters for the smoothest taste! 


Twice As Many Filters wi 


in every Viceroy tip as the other 
two largest-selling filter brands 


oF. rd ’ 
Viceroy Brand B | Brand C | 


Only Hatt 3 Ff lessen V 
the y. 


A 


HAL the ee 
FUTERS il) 
& 


y é Filter Tip 
CIGARETTES 


KING-SIZE 
VICEROY'S EXCLUSIVE FILTER IS MADE FROM PURE CELLULOSE—SOFT, SNOW-WHITE, NATURAL! 











with this finest of gifts...an Evinrude ! 


CHRISTMAS ... yes, this Christmas... is the time to 
make brightest dreams come jovfully true, What 
better time to launch your whole family “Screw” into the 
wonderful world of fun afloat... boating with an 
Evinrude! Here’s a gift to start everyone counting the 


days till spring! 


Call on vour Evinrude dealer. Learn how easy it is 
to make the finest of fun a family affair. He will help 
you choose from the complete line of new °57 Evinrudes 

3 to 35 horsepower—the smoothest, qietest on the water 
The right motor for powering every size of family boat, 
small runabout to comfortable cruiser. Three models 


with finger-touch |2-volt electric starting. 


You can order delivery for “under the tree’’—or be 
a Christmas morning hero with an Evinrude Gift Cer- 
tificate. A modest deposit now assures delivery whenever 
vou say. Look for your dealer's name under “Outboard 
Motors” in your phone book. EVINRUDE MOTORS, 
4364 North 27th Street, Milwaukee 16, Wisconsin. 


A Division of Outhoard Marine Corporat 
In Canada: Manutactured by Evinrude Motors, P. 


eterborough 


win 


aude 


quiet outboard motors 











